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Question: Headcannon about Richie with ADHD?
Answer: <p>Well see, all the Losers have different ways of helping Richie when his ADHD is making life difficult for him. </p><p>Eddie - takes baths with him, making sure to limit the amount of stimuli in there as much as possible - so like clearing away all the extra bottles and lotions first so they aren’t distracting. He then lets Richie take his time washing Eddie’s hair and body so by the time Eddie gets around to washing Richie’s hair for him he’s pretty calm and mellow.</p><p>Stan - they do tidying together, mostly in Richie’s room. If he can see that Richie has too much energy Stan marches them into Richie’s room and hones in on whatever needs cleaning the most. Tidying his wardrobe, organising his desk, changing the bed sheets. He’s always patient with Richie and tries to give gentle guidance to bring him back on task when Richie inevitably gets distracted.</p><p>Ben - reads to Richie aloud and allows him to get up and pace around as much as he wants. He knows when Richie is <i>really</i> feeling his ADHD symptoms that it can be hard to sit still. Rather than have Richie bouncing and fidgeting he encourages him to get up and move around. <i>“Just come lie down when you’re ready baby, I’ll just keep reading”. </i>Richie always eventually comes back and curls up with his head in Ben’s lap. Lulled by Ben’s deep storytelling voice and sturdy fingers scratching at his scalp.</p><p>Mike - takes Richie out for walks. Their favourite spot is the nearby dog park so they can both pet and play with the puppies and expel some energy running around with them. Then when they are both tuckered out, time to go home for a nap. Richie often jokes that Mike should just make it official and put a collar and leash on him.</p><p>Bev - yoga, meditation and massages - anything to give Richie something to do with his body and hopefully slow down his thoughts.</p><p>Bill - sits with a notepad and just lets Richie list off everything thats going through his mind. He makes notes of the important stuff and then reads it back to Richie so that Richie knows its been recorded and he doesn’t have to worry about forgetting it. Then they kiss and go play videogames.</p><p>And if at first these things don’t suceed, they all know that a surefire way to distract Richie from his ADHD symptoms is sex. It gives him something to focus on, expels energy and releases all those lovely relaxing brain chemicals. Win, win, win. ( ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°)</p><p>——</p><p>I hope this was what you wanted Anon. And folks, I’m not an expert on ADHD so if any of this is insensitive or doesnt ring true, please feel free to correct me. :)</p>
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Question: <p>Yeah, the duality of Eddie Kaspbrak is looking smoft and comf in a red sweat suit and looking like he&rsquo;s going to take you to court in a sharp checkered suit and gucci loafers. </p>
Answer: <p>just so everyone’s aware,,,, </p><p>these are my reference pictures for adult book eddie:</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/21515cb5e35edaa8b1db968dd8923ad5/59add9198315cc7a-3e/s640x960/fc29e249bc1de90660edd6a43655ad2d927448c6.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500" alt="image"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="816"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f465191541f2a62542d4fae52732adb6/59add9198315cc7a-a0/s640x960/32514380e22309b492784c602b54689beaff1af6.jpg" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="816" alt="image"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6fb28618896e0f15a89b897bdc64442c/59add9198315cc7a-0b/s640x960/35da22db5512b7c6615e66348cc66a53ae3d2914.jpg" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="450" alt="image"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1120" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/af208e991d269e23b1738de439dec881/59add9198315cc7a-72/s640x960/74a7250fa2fb41d164e250c33c7351d75ee03711.jpg" data-orig-height="1120" data-orig-width="828" alt="image"/></figure></div><p>and these are the references i had for the drawing i did a few days ago: </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="792" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a6893bc58c43d7e627e166d8b0dba756/59add9198315cc7a-25/s640x960/b505a75ccebd91aaedf5b5c3527dc5c430cf133b.jpg" data-orig-height="792" data-orig-width="828" alt="image"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/79a069a4016985dfe2d9d5bb64c30f69/59add9198315cc7a-f4/s640x960/1912b787bc04c59e41c2e495ac43fb5d0cde5cb9.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="750" alt="image"/></figure></div>
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Question: <p>Richie's the type to get himself stuck in a baby swing that he'd dared himself to get into. Like imagine the losers spending a whole twenty minutes trying to help him out - all either laughing their asses off, freaking out for him, or being so over it / threatening to leave him there&hellip; having to call Went and Maggie down to the park to save their seventeen year old idiot son once they'd ran out of ideas</p>
Answer: <p>I’m fuckinf crying</p><p>“<i>that he dared himself to get into</i>”</p><p>Like! No one else even did that! He just saw the swing and said “hey guys who dares me to get into that swing” </p><p>“Richie&hellip;don’t. It’s for children.”</p><p>“You won’t fit even if you <i>are </i>a child.” But since its Stan and Eddie who tell him not to he ignores them and says</p><p>“Sorry guys, i’ve already dared myself to do it.”</p><p>And then he climbs in, all 6′ lanky-awkward-growth-spurt of him, and he fits! He laughs about it! </p><p>“Ha! I knew I could do it!” And then Bev is lighting a cigarette and smiling and says </p><p>“Ok smart ass, now get <i>out.” </i></p><p>And he laughs because ‘Bev of <i>course</i> I can get out’ <i>except he <b>can’t</b> </i></p><p>He struggles and laughs nervously as he tries and the other Losers aren’t sure if he’s kidding and then he gets a Look on his face all sad with big eyes like 🥺 </p><p>“Guys&hellip;.i’m&hellip;.i’m actually stuck.” </p><p>“Ask politely and <i>maybe </i>we’ll help.” Stan says, arms crossed, even as Mike and Bev and Eddie are fucking wheezing with laughter at his plight. </p><p>Bill and Ben take pity on him (even through their own laughter) and try to help and it winds up being 5 teenagers (Stan never helps because Richie never actually asks) trying to pull a 6th from this swing that’s far <i>far </i>too small for him, while several occasionally break into giggle fits. </p><p>Stan’s the one who eventually calls Went and Maggie. Since he can see no one is getting anywhere with getting him out. And he knows Richie’s parents will worry if he’s gone all night (otherwise Stan would leave him there to Think about his Actions over night) </p><p>And when they show up, Went sees his son, a fucking beanpole of a kid, surrounded by his friends who are <i>barely </i>holding it together, and fucking starts laughing which makes Eddie and Bev lose it all over again. Maggie tries extremely hard not to laugh but it’s obvious she’s fighting a smile. And Richie’s embarrassed but it <i>is </i>pretty funny and maybe when he’s out of the swing he doesn’t try again. </p><p>Or at the very least, thinks about it a little harder before trying again when he’s older. </p>
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Question: <p>Would you elaborate on Nicky's way of showing love to Joe? His way is more subtle I think, yet very powerful and palpable. His love for Joe is visible in every exchange. I think I read somewhere his love language is acts. Do you agree? </p>
Answer: <p>okay i have had a canned wine and i’m ready to answer this. i absolutely DO agree re: his love language! (see <a href="https://of-scythia.tumblr.com/post/624457300112965632/of-scythia-joe-is-words-of-affirmation-and-nicky">my pinned post</a>). it is my favorite take!</p><p>i think a succinct way of putting it is that nicky is constantly putting his body between joe and danger — he’s very very physically protective. he’s aware of where joe is at all times and it’s not even a question of whether he’s going to put himself between joe and whatever is coming at them if he gets a chance. also not to be too ‘raised catholic’ on main (even tho this is&hellip;a side blog but you get me) but i think acts of service dovetails really nicely with the catholic idea of faith not being enough for salvation — you must do good works too. i think nicky’s perspective is that love is a series of constant actions. love is a decision. love is making a choice every day to be a good partner. to be in love is to be an active participant. love is a verb.</p><p>so we are all familiar with joe being the big spoon and nicky being <a href="https://cassandrva.tumblr.com/post/623790932290158592/sockich-so-heres-something-fun-about-joe-and">the goddamn knife.</a></p><figure data-orig-height="179" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1daf019625c00deb0c5b470179361680/33ddcef42935c3dd-c7/s640x960/026d44f45d8f49758d11d9c5541ffa07ec8ca9b0.gif" data-orig-height="179" data-orig-width="268" alt="image"/></figure><p>but you can see it even in their fight scenes, in the role nicky takes:</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/69ad2ac3e276721d0940ef6da313cf29/33ddcef42935c3dd-b5/s640x960/ebe4b756289040c175bf5df1b9c1f842141b322d.gif" data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="540" alt="image"/></figure></div><p>like, nicky is the tank. nicky is right in front, he disarms the guy and (without even a backward look) he hands joe another gun. he’s the first in, he’s the one trying to take damage for the rest of the team but especially joe since they fight as a unit. for truly excellent meta around this i want to direct you all to <a href="https://of-scythia.tumblr.com/post/624468876199067648">this post</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MbH1WMhT_fvgHI5pD06opWw">@reyes-buckley</a> which goes into much more detail and really just makes my heart go !!!!!!!</p><p>anyway you can also see how enraged he is when merrick stabs joe and how desperately he’s trying to get to him, to put his body between joe and merrick:</p><figure data-orig-height="179" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/98ebcfa8ea47d84fe560f9a4f2a10e7e/33ddcef42935c3dd-cb/s640x960/90b9af2a98804068ff47438566e34ed6fe1cf3a7.gif" data-orig-height="179" data-orig-width="268" alt="image"/></figure><p>like, joe is really expressive about loving nicky and he Sure does snap keane’s neck for shooting nicky. but nicky is HARDLY a uwu cinnamon roll — this man is <b>enraged </b>that someone would dare hurt the man he loves. he’s so goddamn angry. he would have killed every single person in that room if he wasn’t restrained for the crime of causing joe pain. </p><p>finally, on that note, this moment — WOOOOOF:</p><figure data-orig-height="179" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c986e1a152ae6612d88ff610948ffd67/33ddcef42935c3dd-c2/s640x960/0bd50492b198494afe72e9d723572de283af30e3.gif" data-orig-height="179" data-orig-width="268" alt="image"/></figure><p>look how <b>pissed</b> he is that he missed the trap; how angry he is that joe was hurt. luca does such of good job of radianting pure, cold fury in this scene. (which i think really tracks for him as a sniper— he’s patient, he’s quiet, but his rage is absolutely lethal.) nicky is going to make whoever did this <b>pay</b>. </p><p>a last thought — i also think they overlap with physical touch. it’s important to both of them, they’re constantly near/touching each other. they sleep intertwined, they press their heads to each other in reassurance, joe keeps trying to touch nicky while he’s passed out in the van and nicky’s first act after being shot in the head is to reach for joe. i think physicality is really important to both of them! it’s a love language that they have in common. </p><p>anyway to sum up: nicky’s affection is much quieter and less flashy but you’re right - it’s absolutely palpable and obvious when you look. and VERY powerful. there’s such a deep current of love running between them and i am&hellip;compromised. </p>
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Question: <p>It's been a long time but here's angst hours! Richie accidentally made a wish for Eddie to love him back. What he doesn't know is that actually Eddie loves him too, he's just too scared to tell Richie. Coincidentally, Eddie tells Richie his feelings right after Richie made the wish. Richie's convinced that it's all thanks to the magic wish and not genuine. So he rejects Eddie, who knows nothing about the wish and is very very heartbroken.</p>
Answer: <p>He should have known better. Every movie he’d seen, every story, warned people against wishing for things. It never turned out, not the way the wisher wanted. </p><p>Like now. Eddie had finally confessed, said the words he’d longed to hear for years before taking Richie’s face in his hands and kissing him gently, almost cautiously. For a split second Richie had been so happy, bursting at the seams, until he’d remembered what he’d done. </p><p>“Eds, I can’t. Not like this. Not when it’s not real.” </p><p>He’d said it and run away. Eddie had looked confused, sure, but what else could he say to explain it? <i>‘Oh, I wished for you to love me back.’ ‘It’s not real Eds, it’s sick and twisted.’  </i>No, he couldn’t say that, couldn’t convince Eddie that this was his doing, that it wasn’t Eddie’s free will.</p><p>It was better this way. Better if Richie avoided him, if they never saw each other again.</p><p>At least, that was what Richie told himself as he slung his bag over his shoulder and left his phone on the counter. This was the only option, a clean break. He’d never see Eddie again and, hopefully, one day, the spell would wear off and Eddie could find someone he really loved. Someone who didn’t use dark magic to manipulate him. That was what he deserved and Richie wouldn’t stand in the way. </p><p>No matter how much it hurt. </p>
Tags: hey OW

Post id: 629254627131637760
Date: 2020-09-14 17:19:36 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/629254627131637760/im-back-ollie-and-im-craving-trashstack-again
Slug: im-back-ollie-and-im-craving-trashstack-again
Reblog key: Ev6yx6y8
Reblog url: https://nblesbianbenhanscom.tumblr.com/post/629252474373554176/im-back-ollie-and-im-craving-trashstack-again
Reblog name: nblesbianbenhanscom
Question: <p>I&rsquo;m Back Ollie and I&rsquo;m craving Trashstack again with 59 and/or 98? &#128064;</p>
Answer: <p>“Tell me to go and I will, but if you ask me to stay I’ll never leave you again.” + “I can’t watch you with someone else. It’s tearing me apart.”</p><h2><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26464180">read it on ao3</a></i></b></h2><p>***</p><p>Richie paces around his bedroom and bites his nails as he pretends to not listen for the front door. Ben is out on <i>another</i> date, and Richie can’t <i>fucking </i>take it. He doesn’t know why he thought it would be a good idea to let Ben stay with him and help him <i>get out there on the dating scene</i> after he came out, but somehow that’s exactly where he finds himself today, and he can’t fucking take it. Because of course Richie is in love with Ben, but Bill told him not to push anything too soon, that Ben needed a chance to get out there and explore a little.</p><p>Richie thought it sounded pretty reasonable, he just didn’t expect Ben to fall for the first person he went out on a date with. </p><p>Not that he doesn’t think that Ben isn’t a great guy, because of course he is, he’s the best, but-</p><p>He loses his train of thought when he hears the front door open. Richie goes to his bedroom door and leans up against it, trying to figure out if Ben is alone or if he’s brought Gene back. He hears no voices, and just when he’s about to peak out, Ben knocks on his door.</p><p>Richie shrieks and jumps away.</p><p>“Richie?” Ben pushes the door open. “Richie?! Are you ok? What are you doing?”</p><p>“Fuck! Yeah, I’m fine. You just scared me.”</p><p>“What were you doing?”</p><p>“Nothing.” Richie adjusts his glasses. “How was your date?”</p><p>Frowning, Ben says, “It was fine. We went out to a fancy restaurant that had really tiny portions and I’m still hungry. Wanna go get some McDonald’s?”</p><p>“McDonald’s?” Richie echoes. “Are you drunk?”</p><p>Ben shrugs. “A little buzzed off the wine, but not drunk. I just really want a cheeseburger and a milkshake.”</p><p>“Are you ok?” Richie asks. Clearly hell is freezing over. Ben hasn&rsquo;t eaten McDonald&rsquo;s in <i>years</i>.</p><p>“Yeah, I’m fine. You coming?”</p><p>“Let me get dressed.” Ben stands in the doorway, picking at the chipping paint as Richie tugs on some jeans and a sweater. He shoves his feet into his Crocs and they head down to the car. Richie gets in the driver’s seat and keeps glancing at Ben out of the corner of his eye. He looks tired.</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://nblesbianbenhanscom.tumblr.com/post/629252474373554176/im-back-ollie-and-im-craving-trashstack-again">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Richie's the type to get himself stuck in a baby swing that he'd dared himself to get into. Like imagine the losers spending a whole twenty minutes trying to help him out - all either laughing their asses off, freaking out for him, or being so over it / threatening to leave him there&hellip; having to call Went and Maggie down to the park to save their seventeen year old idiot son once they'd ran out of ideas</p>
Answer: <p>I’m fuckinf crying</p><p>“<i>that he dared himself to get into</i>”</p><p>Like! No one else even did that! He just saw the swing and said “hey guys who dares me to get into that swing” </p><p>“Richie&hellip;don’t. It’s for children.”</p><p>“You won’t fit even if you <i>are </i>a child.” But since its Stan and Eddie who tell him not to he ignores them and says</p><p>“Sorry guys, i’ve already dared myself to do it.”</p><p>And then he climbs in, all 6′ lanky-awkward-growth-spurt of him, and he fits! He laughs about it! </p><p>“Ha! I knew I could do it!” And then Bev is lighting a cigarette and smiling and says </p><p>“Ok smart ass, now get <i>out.” </i></p><p>And he laughs because ‘Bev of <i>course</i> I can get out’ <i>except he <b>can’t</b> </i></p><p>He struggles and laughs nervously as he tries and the other Losers aren’t sure if he’s kidding and then he gets a Look on his face all sad with big eyes like 🥺 </p><p>“Guys&hellip;.i’m&hellip;.i’m actually stuck.” </p><p>“Ask politely and <i>maybe </i>we’ll help.” Stan says, arms crossed, even as Mike and Bev and Eddie are fucking wheezing with laughter at his plight. </p><p>Bill and Ben take pity on him (even through their own laughter) and try to help and it winds up being 5 teenagers (Stan never helps because Richie never actually asks) trying to pull a 6th from this swing that’s far <i>far </i>too small for him, while several occasionally break into giggle fits. </p><p>Stan’s the one who eventually calls Went and Maggie. Since he can see no one is getting anywhere with getting him out. And he knows Richie’s parents will worry if he’s gone all night (otherwise Stan would leave him there to Think about his Actions over night) </p><p>And when they show up, Went sees his son, a fucking beanpole of a kid, surrounded by his friends who are <i>barely </i>holding it together, and fucking starts laughing which makes Eddie and Bev lose it all over again. Maggie tries extremely hard not to laugh but it’s obvious she’s fighting a smile. And Richie’s embarrassed but it <i>is </i>pretty funny and maybe when he’s out of the swing he doesn’t try again. </p><p>Or at the very least, thinks about it a little harder before trying again when he’s older. </p>
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Question: <p>25 for reddie please?</p>
Answer: <p><i>librarian/avid reader au  </i></p><p>“You’re staring again,” Bev teased, nudging Richie with her foot. </p><p> He yelped, nearly falling off the small chair. “Can you blame me?” Richie asked, finally tearing his eyes away from the Eddie, adorable librarian, and looking at his friend. “Look at that sweater vest! I swear it’s made of clouds. He looks so huggable.” </p><p>“Grace seems to agree.” Bev pointed to Richie’s daughter, who was currently grabbing the Eddie’s hand and trying to drag him away from the other kids. </p><p>“Oh god, she’s trying to kidnap him.” Richie said, watching her small face screw up into one of unbridled determination. </p><p>“Like father like daughter.” Bev said. Richie decided to ignore her, instead walking over to his daughter to rescue the poor librarian who wasn’t paid nearly enough for this. </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/628345005501710336/25-for-reddie-please">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>reddie w number 15, please</p>
Answer: <p>Anon this thing took on a life of it’s own. If it’s not what you were hoping for lmk and I’ll write a proper meeting in the ER. Otherwise, enjoy! </p><p><i>Meeting in the E.R/A&amp;E au  </i></p><p>“Hey, can you hear me? Hello? <i>Nurse can you lower the dosage a little more?</i> And then let’s-”</p><p>Richie blinked, the world coming into blurry focus. In front of him was an angel, bathed in soft light.</p><p>“Am I in heaven?” He asked, his voice rough and scratchy. </p><p>The angel laughed, shaking his head. “Not quite. You’re in the hospital. I’m your doctor, Eddie Kaspbrak. You were in a car accident, do you remember?”</p><p>Richie squeezed his eyes shut, trying to think about the last thing he remembered. He was walking to Ken’s house- no he was leaving. The memory made a pit form in his stomach. They’d broken up and he had been upset. Ken had been sleeping with someone else. Richie hadn’t been paying attention to where he was walking and-</p><p>“A little.” He said. </p><p>“Good, that’s good.” Richie blinked and watched as Eddie made some notes on his clipboard. “Do you remember your name and what day it is?”</p><p>“Richie Tozier is my name and um- I don’t know the day. That’s not a memory thing though, I just suck at dates.” </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/628084234798678016/reddie-w-number-15-please">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: this was so cute it genuinely brought a tear to my eye, faves
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Question: i love when book eddie narrates because he always starts off being the softest boy with no worries in the world, inevitably gets triggered by something, goes into several little rambling panic attacks, thinks about bill or richie to calm himself down, and then is back to being the softest boy in the world and he’s just like “whew that was wild huh” all in the span of like 5 pages and then keeps it all to himself
Answer: <p>i love eddie kaspbrak with my whole heart and his perspective is absolutely my favorite. eddie’s brain is just….. phenomenal. what’s even happening in there. i don’t know. eddie doesn’t know. </p><p>eddie, mid brain-ramble: maybe richie would know</p>
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Question: <p>Richie&rsquo;s fanny pack somehow has infinite space inside of it, and nobody can convince me otherwise. All the losers are at the beach and brought all the necessary stuff in their bags and car trunks. Meanwhile, Richie suddenly realizes that he didn&rsquo;t see Eddie didn&rsquo;t bring anything with him. He turns around to offer to share his stuff with him and finds Eddie set up under an umbrella, changed into his trunks, sitting on a towel and applying sunscreen. Richie&rsquo;s all &ldquo;but you- how did- where did...?&rdquo;</p>
Answer: <p>omg Eddie&rsquo;s fannypack is a link to another universe like something out of Scott Pilgrim and I am HERE for it! Honestly, given how bizarre everything else is in the ITverse, this is actually pretty tame 😂</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 625070060727402496
Date: 2020-07-30 12:47:42 GMT
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Question: <p>HC: When Eddie's having a rough day at work, sometimes he'll send venting texts to Richie to help him cope. When he gets home, Richie is ready with Eddie's favorite takeout and Netflix on the TV and a pile of blankets and pillows on the sofa and no lights on except for a string of fairy lights. They eat and snuggle together, and Richie even makes Eddie some hot chocolate for dessert</p>
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1220" data-orig-width="1242"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b723a8582d7faebc8047c73e4a7a3e35/6584bc73fe7cf88e-fd/s640x960/782c178f821d7a8df922f55acfc46866b9cfd86e.jpg" data-orig-height="1220" data-orig-width="1242"/></figure></div><p>THIS MUCH SOFT IS ILLEGAL</p>
Tags: hi im weeping
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Question: <p>just.... anything with benny boy handsome. he's my fave. :D</p>
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8daa3345a5e87fcad884927e189e050f/5d438e2b7129f034-3a/s640x960/ba9f78baa208c7971fd42ad0bd119d22ca4fd814.png" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="800"/></figure></div><p>:D</p>
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Question: <p>for the word + pairing prompt, reddie + secret? &#128150;</p>
Answer: <p>Just rewatched It Chapter 2 and it inspired this prompt (which you can also <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20884724%2Fchapters%2F62249158&amp;t=YWM5OTAyM2FhODNmYzUwMTE1NjMwZGYxNGYzOWQ1NTkxYTQ5OGMzZCw0MTAyNmY1MTkyZDA2MDI4ZThjYjFiYWNlNmEzMTc3Mjk5M2Y2ZmFh&amp;ts=1596257999">read on AO3</a>). </p><p>Basically what if Pennywise decided to carve something on Richie instead of Ben? </p><p><b>Tw blood and injury</b></p><p><i>I know your secret, your dirty little secret. I know your secret, your dirty little secret. I know your </i>⎯</p><p>The words kept playing on a loop in Richie’s head. They had been, since his creepy encounter with Pennywise. Those words were almost enough to send him running out of Derry, and they were doing a great job at making him wish he could run out of the house on Neibolt street right now. But leaving wasn’t an option⎯ not as long as his friends were still here. </p><p><i>Should I tell them, Richie? You wouldn’t want anyone to know what you’re hiding.</i></p><p>“Jesus, fuck.” Richie muttered, shaking his head, hoping it would make the clown’s voice go away. </p><p>“Rich, are you okay?” </p><p>Richie startled, snapping out of his thoughts to find Eddie blinking up at him. He hadn’t noticed that he had fallen behind from the group, and that Eddie was right there with him, walking a few steps behind the others. He scoffed, “I honestly have no idea how to answer that, Eds.” </p><p>“Fair enough.” Eddie snorted, lips twitching almost imperceptibly. “It’s so fucked up being back here.”</p><p>Richie snorted. “You can say that again.”</p><p>Eddie actually smiled at that. “It’s so fucked up being back here.” He repeated, startling a laugh out of Richie.</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://thestarsaroundyourscars.tumblr.com/post/625266057764012032/for-the-word-pairing-prompt-reddie-secret">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: im emotional, faves
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Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>STAN HAVING A PIGEON??!?!?! Biggest of big brained ideas!! Beverly makes little outfits for the pigeon and Stan absolutely despises them, but Patty is over the moon and beyond happy whenever Beverly brings them a new set of pigeon outfits (Stan secretly adores the outfits, but he'd be caught dead before admitting that)</p>
Answer: <p>Snvkhkvgxitc omg Stan&rsquo;s pigeon ends up looking like this after Bev dresses him up:</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="288" data-orig-width="512"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6b6a42852d5e965f5a91445275dd161c/76e77fa2966067fb-90/s640x960/fbfb705b09b4e0a3e5e2139f9e40b70efa04ec23.png" data-orig-height="288" data-orig-width="512"/></figure></div><p>And StanPat adore it (though of course Stan won&rsquo;t admit it, while secretly taking copious pictures of his adorable pidge)</p>
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Question: <p>Eds!! Long time no see old pal! Looking cute as always! ;P     -ask-richie-the-trashmouth</p>
Answer: <p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MNPvANuRnDP8bawFo_5yhHQ">@ask-richie-the-trashmouth</a></p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="481" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/15757b9876acde767a69ec037c8ba14c/b3d0f63af933ae4e-b2/s640x960/78b92ed1f755276b59fe7f72affcafb572099c5a.png" data-orig-height="481" data-orig-width="700" alt="image"/></figure></div><p>you KNOW i hate that. and “eds” too&hellip; (but maybe i’ve missed it. a little.)</p><p>- eddie</p>
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Question: <p>Hear me out: Reddie on a &ldquo;date&rdquo; to a fair (it&rsquo;s a date in eddies mind but richie is clueless) [i will die on the Richie being clueless on occasion hill if I have to ]</p>
Answer: <p>i see you AND i hear you, anon. 100%</p><p>tbh i HC richie is pretty oblivious when it comes to dating, dates and eddie’s blatantly obvious feelings for him LMAOO </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://deviltrs.tumblr.com/post/624418753892024320/hear-me-out-reddie-on-a-date-to-a-fair-its-a">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Unpopular opinion of mine: I do not care if Richie or Eddie is the top/bottom/Dom/sub. Some people have like a scary emotional attachment to one or the other and as a switch I just do not understand??? Why cut yourself off from content just because the wrong person is getting the dick?? (Obvs having a preference is okay BUT this is MOrE than just a preference for a lot of people??)</p>
Answer: <p>Oh for sure! I definitely also have a preference, but at the end of the day, it’s not really that big a deal, imo.</p>
Tags: i agree!, it’s 100% okay to have a preference!, but don’t shame people for liking the one that’s not yours!, personally I don’t have a solid preference - sometimes i’m in the mood to read one or the other!, it also depends on the piece itself!! i prefer smut in context rather than as a stand alone
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Question: What’s your idea of a perfect date?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="547" data-orig-height="197" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1ed7f64e74473596c44c97050b5ba775/tumblr_inline_petfivl21M1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="547" data-orig-height="197"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3cc607b27b29f39f415cae04ff1f4bc0/tumblr_inline_petghuBzJZ1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e51277fb992bd85130b86c9f03840820/tumblr_inline_petgi8ATjU1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>And even in my imagination I don’t win him the bear because I have limp noodle arms. And then he wins it….and doesn’t give it to me! Like the person who wins it is <i>supposed</i> to do on a date! The <i>nerve</i> of Imagination Eds.</p><p>Carnivals (though he’d go through a gallon of Purell), botanical gardens (he likes flowers n shit), drive in movies, anything works for me.</p><p>-Richie</p>
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Question: <p>&ldquo;I had no idea you were so serious about bowling.&rdquo; - pretty pls?</p>
Answer: <p>&ldquo;Oof, that&rsquo;s a rough chop on a baby split.&rdquo; Eddie commented as Richie walked back from the bowling lane and to their time discolored seats.</p><p>Richie didn&rsquo;t fully register what he said until he sat down beside him, one arm slung over the back of Eddie&rsquo;s seat and foot crossed over his knee. Too busy with the fact Eddie had agreed to go on a date with him- <i>not a date, Richie, don&rsquo;t make it weird</i>- to really hear anything over the roar of his own heart in his ear. When the bowling jargon finally did hit the taller boys conscious, he took a minute, then tipped his head to look at Eddie sideways. &ldquo;I had no idea you were so serious about bowling.&rdquo;</p><p>For all his <i>this isn&rsquo;t a date</i>, Eddie was dressed up more than he usual. A button down instead of a polo, full length jeans instead of bright red running shorts. And when Richie leaned in close enough, he smelled the perfume Eddie had hidden in his sock drawer. Funny how he only wore when it was just them.</p><p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s an actual sport, there&rsquo;s competitions and everything.&rdquo; Eddie busied himself scratching down their scores to avoid looking at Richie. &ldquo;Did you know the first bowling tournament took place in 1901?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;No, why would I know that- why do <i>you</i> know that?&rdquo;</p><p>The smaller of the two continued to fidget with the score pad, clearly nervous about something.</p><p>It only took another moment of thought before Richie barked a laugh. &ldquo;Holy shit, did you research bowling for this date, Eds?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Not a date, <i>don&rsquo;t call me Eds</i>, and. I was curious.&rdquo; When his pitiful explanation did nothing to stop the cascade of snickers to fall from Richie&rsquo;s lips, Eddie scowled. &ldquo;Shut up, Rich, I never went bowling before, I didn&rsquo;t know how much I was supposed to know!&rsquo;</p><p>Richie was still braying laughter, his head thrown back even as Eddie slapped the score pad against Richie&rsquo;s chest for him to take. He didn&rsquo;t quiet to a continuous chuckle until Eddie was getting read to bowl his own shot. Even with the faintest flush of embarrassment on Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks, Richie thought him the sexiest thing in the world, and this point he was laughing to keep himself from staring and gawking at the way Eddie&rsquo;s hips swayed with his prude little strut.</p><p>Taking a stand that looked almost professional, Eddie tongued his lip as he concentrated, pulling the ball back and moving forward in the same motion. One good strike oughta shut the trashmouth up.</p><p>Unfortunately Eddie bowled directly into the gutter, and Richie buckled over howling.</p>
Tags: i could read this story for DAYS, faves, SO CUTE
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Question: <p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s not that bad&rdquo; for a Reddie sickfic! </p>
Answer: <p><b>THANK YOU FOR YOUR COMMISSION!</b></p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Fmariellesabbag&amp;t=MzJmYzc3ZDQ0NzU1YTgwYzQ4M2FjNDNjMWY0MDE1ZjBmYTI4ZTYyMyw5OGQ4NDk0Nzg4MjYxYjY3Zjc2ZDY4ODFiODM2NWVmNzA2OTQzMTcy">Support me on my Ko-Fi!</a>  </b></p><p>For the first time in who knows how long, Richie had a free night. No performances at all. Even better, he put his phone on silent so Steve couldn’t reach him. </p><p>He and Eddie’s work schedules never coincided. So, that meant some needed time with his boyfriend. Yes, time to make jokes and have a food fight. They weren’t like most couples, that was for sure.</p><p>Richie had been looking forward to this night all week, specifically marking it on his calendar. As excited as he was while waiting for Eddie to return home, his stomach felt weird.</p><p>“Hey, Rich, I’m home!” Eddie’s voice called out when he came into the house. “Guess what I have?”</p><p>The familiar fumes of tasty pizza made Richie’s stomach turn. “A long one?” he smirked, leaning against the kitchen wall frame.</p><p>“Haha, very funny,” Eddie snarked as he took out the plates from the cabinet. “I ordered a with all your favorite toppings. And I got some chicken wings, too. We are going to have the best night!”</p><p>Trying to smile, Richie ignored the uncomfortable feeling in his stomach. There was no way that he was going to skip out on an epic night like this one. Making commentary to all their favorite shows was the reason why they couldn’t go to the movies. </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/623746402682585088">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>okay i know this is pretty unrealistic but when asap rockys sex tape leaked and everyone criticized his dick game i couldnt stop imagining a modern au where richies (and subsequently eddies) leaks at like the same time and everyone starts talking abt how richie tozier the goofy guy from snl has better dick game then asap rocky</p>
Answer: <p>love that this message is how I find out asap rocky has a sex tape and that everyone criticised his dick game oml</p><p>I mean, it IS unrealistic because you just know Eddie read about all those icloud hacks and has like, war flashbacks to the pictures he sent Richie the last time he was on tour and insists they get deleted until Richie’s like “Eds, these people go after actresses in their twenties, not forty year old dudes, regardless of how hot they look flipping off the mirror with a boner” and Eddie is like, mildly offended for a second</p><p>god though, I can imagine. I can See It All, Richie’s long-ass arm propping the phone on the bedside table so everyone can clearly see he’s capital h Hung like a prized gladiator, and knows what to do with it too, if the noises that other guy is making face deep into the mattress are any indication. like people start posting old clips from SNL where he’s sexy or from movies where he’s had jokey sex scenes and they’re like “this hits very fucking different” “how did the guy who mooned Trump on SNL drop the hottest sextape of the millennium” “never in my life have I made a girl make a noise like @ TrashmouthTozier does to that other guy. any of my boys wanna experiment” “put this on the AFI list”</p><p>maybe his and Eddie’s relationship isn’t really public yet and the lighting is dim so you can’t for sure make out who it is but sometimes you can catch a glimpse of vague smeary facial expressions of like, this life-changing nut the other dude is experiencing. like, Richie Tozier supposedly pulled a groin muscle after running four steps on his last movie, where tf did this stamina come from? I didn’t know iPhones could even take videos this long</p><p>also they laugh a lot and apparently Richie Tozier does a lot of considerate foreplay and hip-and-spine-and-shoulder-petting and kisses the back of the guy’s head before flipping him over like it’s nothing, and the internet loses its fucking mind, it’s trending for a week, Richie’s publicist suffers a minor breakdown because Richie’s SUPPOSED to be going with the “it’s an invasion of my privacy” route but he keeps on retweeting memes about it and being unfairly funny about the whole thing</p><p>anyway it all culminates in some big name actress or singer or w/e who’s been on SNL before tweeting like “so&hellip; is @ TrashmouthTozier single or 👀 #askingforafriend #richietozierssummerfucktacular #56minuteswellspent” and Richie replies with a selfie Eddie has clearly taken of them both from the big spoon position. Richie grinning so hard his left eye is all squinty and his hair is a mess and there’s an arm slung over him and a very severe glare peeking over his shoulder and it’s just captioned “nope”</p>
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Question: <p>Wholesome mike &#128065;&#128065;</p>
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/16905e24710ac63ca6d1d6418b14838a/b5cf794833c955a2-de/s640x960/20a58a2eaf1be9bbd59d7c556e39b12ed6b973ca.png" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="800"/></figure></div><p>baby,,</p>
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Question: <p>just.... anything with benny boy handsome. he's my fave. :D</p>
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8daa3345a5e87fcad884927e189e050f/5d438e2b7129f034-3a/s640x960/ba9f78baa208c7971fd42ad0bd119d22ca4fd814.png" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="800"/></figure></div><p>:D</p>
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Question: <p>spare some domestic reddie headcanons please? &#129402;</p>
Answer: <p>I gotchu!!</p><p>Okay so as cheesy as it is, Eddie used to fantastize about Richie cuddling up to him before they got together. Surprise surprise, my dude is a little spoon! So when him and Richie do finally start dating, Eddie is always burying his face in his boyfriend’s chest (and Richie smells really good shhh). Richie, of course, is beyond happy to cuddle with this little cutie. I think that Richie has this anxiety that he can’t protect his loved ones which is the opposite of Eddie who has an anxiety over feeling unprotected, so it really works out in the end. They both sleep without shirts because they love feeling close, skin-to-skin close y’know? Plus Richie is a human heater lets be real, they wouldn’t need blankets anyway. </p><p>Basically cuddling is very important to them so they’re ALWAYS cuddling!</p>
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Question: <p>Kaspbrough + 95?</p>
Answer: <p>95. “You’re cute when you’re all worried.”</p><p>***</p><p>Shoving his face into his hands, Bill sighs. He has no idea how he’s going to get this all done. There’s so much, too much editing, and he’s put it off to the very last minute because ‘stuff’ came up. He glances at the clock again. His editor is waiting, he can feel her hovering even though she is over a thousand miles away.</p><p>Bill looks up when he feels someone brush past him. He opens his eyes and looks at his boyfriend, Eddie as he reaches around Bill.</p><p>“Sorry, babes,” Eddie murmurs. “I just needed-” He holds out a book and Bill rolls his eyes.</p><p>“You need a thesaurus?”</p><p>Eddie glances at the book, and without missing a beat says, “Yeah, I have to figure out how many different ways I can tell you ‘dinner&rsquo;s getting cold.’”</p><p>Smirking, Bill pulls Eddie into his lap, kisses his neck.</p><p>“You’ve been in here for hours, Bill. Don’t you think you could use a break?”</p><p>Bill glances at the clock. “I have to get these edits out to Tabby before she rips my balls off.”</p><p>Huffing, Eddie brushes Bill’s hair back and kisses his forehead. “Is there anything I can do?”</p><p>“No, baby, but thank you.”</p><p>“I would bring your food in, but I know you won’t touch it.”</p><p>Bill smiles into Eddie’s shoulders. “You’re cute when you’re all worried.”</p><p>Brows furrowing, Eddie looks down at him. “I’m worried all the time.”</p><p>“I said what I said,” Bill says, and Eddie rolls his eyes. He kisses Bill’s cheekbone.</p><p>“I love you, you loser,” he says and gets up. “You have half an hour and then I’m turning off the power and internet.”</p><p>“Eds,” Bill tries, but Eddie is already gone, clearly not interested in anything more Bill has to say on the matter. Sighing again, Bill turns back to the computer and gets back to work.</p>
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Question: <p>Reddie taking care of each other!!! Eddie falling asleep on the couch and Richie picking him up and carrying him to bed!!! Richie going to shave in the bathroom but Eddie sneaking up behind him, plucking the razor from his hands and gently shaving his face for him!!! Richie making Eddie a homemade dinner (It&rsquo;s burnt to a crisp but he tried his best)!!! Eddie helping Richie exercise when Richie expresses an interest in taking better care of himself!!!</p>
Answer: <p>THESE TWO TAKING CARE OF EACH OTHER IS MY FAVOURITE THING FOREVER AND ALWAYS I JUST THIS ASK HAS ME LIKE</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/47a7e2439b05d5cafbbda2cd80ce3db2/30bc7a171d188f83-69/s640x960/414a03891779087bbbef27feb3cceb86abff14f4.png" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div>
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Question: <p>can u do twelve pls ?&#129402;&#128150; &ldquo;brings an extra coat/scarf because they know you never check the temperature before going out&rdquo;</p>
Answer: <p>eddie’s in college now. no mother watching over him, no needling about wearing his body weight in jackets and jumpers and scarves. he’s free to wear whatever he wants, so he does. shorts for <i>months! </i></p><p>and then winter comes around, and eddie still dresses like it’s boiling outside, because he CAN, you know? he can walk around freezing he’s finally allowed to experience things!</p><p>but it’s snowing, and eddie’s maybe regretting not bringing a jumper. he’s shivering, walking behind all his friends, rubbing his arms to try and warm up.</p><p>and richie drops back, and throws his coat at eddie. “keep it,” he says, before catching back up with stan, slinging an arm around his shoulder and trash talking some poor teacher who tried to tell richie that his method of working out a problem was wrong.</p><p>this jumper, of course, is far too big for eddie. richie’s clothes are far too big for richie, because he’s skinny as a twig because only muscles he claims he needs are the ones in his dick but it’s so <i>big. </i>eddie bundles himself up in it, but gives it back when he gets to his dorm.</p><p>and richie always brings it along now. “here’s your jacket, eddie,” he says, like richie’s been carrying around eddie’s own jacket for the past three hours and not his own. “you forgot this at home, eds,” because eddie spends more time at richie’s dorm room then he does everywhere else. “i bought a patch for your jacket, want me to put it on or save it?” like eddie’s opinion on the jacket matters.</p><p>he keeps the jacket, after about two years of this. it’s his favourite piece of clothing. he now wears it in summer, when it’s far too hot for that, and richie now carries around spare change to buy popsicles.</p>
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Question: <p>Richie would just about cut his hand off before ever even thinking about laying a hand on Eddie. Truly. </p>
Answer: <p>Richie is&hellip; so <i>so</i> gentle with Eddie, all the time. Not because he thinks that Eddie is too delicate or anything, but because Eddie is so precious to him. He <i>never</i> wants to be the reason Eddie is hurting.</p><p>Even when they’re idiot teenagers wrestling over a can of pop (mostly for an excuse to touch each other lbr) he’s <i>careful,</i> and when Eddie’s hurt he does his God-honest best to help fix it, and when he holds him or touches him he is absolutely reverent. Eddie is the same way. They tease, and they poke and prod at each other, but they <i>never ever</i> hurt each other, and their <i>intent</i> is never to hurt each other.</p>
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Question: <p>Stanlon, please?</p>
Answer: <p>“Listen, I don’t think we’ll get in trouble for this.” Mike speaks slowly, eyeing Stan up and down. “But if we’re doing this, I need you to know there’s no going back.”</p><p>Stan swallows harshly, holding the cat closer to his chest. Mike is pretty sure he never saw him so determined before. “We’re doing this.” He says calmly. </p><p>“Okay.” Mike whispers. “We’re doing this.”</p><p>Stan looks into Mike’s eyes for reassurance, nodding firmly. “Okay.” He blinks. “<i>How</i> are we doing this exactly?”</p><p>Mike bites his lip. “I think we should just&hellip; act normal.”</p><p>“Cool. I can do that.” Stan whispers. He looks down at the brown cat, petting his ears until he begins to purr. “He’s ours now.”</p><p>They slowly make their way out of the abandoned yard, avoiding the windows of the old house. It had been two weeks since it’s owner - an old, evil-looking man with a sharp crutch and a careless behavior had left. But they weren’t taking any risks. “Sawyer,” Stan whispers. “Get in.” The kitten immediately does as he’s told, swiftly stepping into Stan’s backpack. </p><p>“Sawyer?” Mike frowns. </p><p>Stan looks at him defensively, leaving the backpack mostly open and carefully slipping his arms through the straps. “What? It’s a good name. He answers to it already.”</p><p>Mike shrugs with a small smile, hopping on his bike. Stan is fast to take his place in the back, trying his best to look completely ordinary as they make their way out of the man’s house, ignoring the neighbors’ curious glances. </p><p>It’s a quick ride to Bill’s house, and they sigh in relief when the garage door begins to slip open right at the moment they arrive. They rush inside, making sure the door is completely shut before retrieving Sawyer out of the backpack.</p><p>“Is it done? Did it work?!” Eddie whispers eagerly, Richie on his heels with a matching excited and curious look.</p><p>“Of c-course it did. R-right?” Bill asks. </p><p>“Yeah,” Stan grins, carefully taking the small cat into his arms. Sawyer purrs, rubbing his head against Stan’s chest. </p><p>“Oh my god, he’s adorable!” Bev beams.</p><p>“Yeah,” Mike sighs, putting his arm around Stan’s shoulders. He looks at him contently and Stan smiles in return, leaning into Mike as their friends begin to take their turns holding the kitten. “He is.”</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 622633566333992961
Date: 2020-07-03 15:20:40 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/622633566333992961/the-worse-richie-dresses-the-harder-eddie-swoons
Slug: the-worse-richie-dresses-the-harder-eddie-swoons
Reblog key: IMlSZuT3
Reblog url: https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/622632528993566721/the-worse-richie-dresses-the-harder-eddie-swoons
Reblog name: bi-bi-richie
Question: <p>The worse Richie dresses, the harder Eddie swoons</p>
Answer: <p>god you’re so right</p><p>i’ve never really been a fan of richie being stylish in the traditional style, i think he throws together outfits and it looks like he got dressed in the dark, and none of the losers know if he maybe had a streak of good fashion in his young adulthood because they were separated for that time in their lives, but all they  know is that he dresses like an absolute mess as a middle aged man</p><p>the clothes are maybe toned down now that he’s an adult, but the energy is very much the same</p><p>(his ch2 clothes were bland as hell i refuse to believe he would’ve voluntarily worn those)</p><p>he loves bright colours and patterns, he wants something interesting to look at so why not make it the clothes he has to walk around in all day? </p><p>post derry, richie’s so unbelievably happy that eddie’s choosing to leave his wife to come to california and is willing to do anything to make him comfortable because he knows it’s gonna be hard for a while</p><p>yk with the divorce process which will undoubtedly be long and hard, and both he and richie having to spend time recovering (richie with crutches because he messed his legs up pretty bad and eddie having to adjust to and learn how to use his bionic arm)</p><p>richie reasons that his choice of clothing makes him more easy to spot by the paparazzi, not many adults are out and about wearing a flamingo button up bright enough for them to stick out like a sore thumb, last thing eddie needs is to be caught by the paparazzi, media attention is overwhelming when you’re not used to it </p><p>and as much as richie loves the shirts, he doesn’t want eddie to be embarrassed being seen with him because of them—he doesn’t imagine that eddie’s the biggest fan of his style so he decides to tone it down</p><p>he starts to wear the same type of shirt but more dull, some with small patterns (like the one he shows up in, in ch2) or just shirts of solid colours but he doesn’t enjoy them like he enjoys his bright happy patterned ones, they don’t feel like him yk</p><p>though, without richie’s knowledge, eddie notices his sudden change in wardrobe and is secretly very disappointed</p><p>he doesn’t want to be weird and tell richie that he wishes he would go back to his silly shirts because he knows they make richie happy and honestly they make eddie go absolutely <i>bananas</i> inside </p><p>he didn’t get to see richie during his prime, but even as a tired forty year old he’s very easy on the eyes—not for everybody, but eddie certainly thinks he’s very handsome</p><p>he doesn’t know anyone else who could pull off the very questionable style that richie opted for, and he doesn’t think he’d be so enamoured by the silly designs if it were literally anyone else</p><p>the more ridiculous richie looks the more eddie wants to grab his face and kiss it all over</p><p>so since he’s not very good at talking about what he wants yet—he isn’t long out of his loveless marriage so it’s taking some work still—he decides to silently take matters into his own hands and hope richie gets the message</p><p>one morning richie wakes up and eddie’s in the kitchen, brewing some coffee for both of them</p><p>he goes about his short morning routine of a quick shower and brushing his teeth followed by some light skincare. and then he goes to pick his clothes for the day from the closet but stops when he realises that eddie seems to have already picked some clothes out for him and left them on the chair by the closet</p><p>it’s one of the shirts richie had pushed to the back of the closet, a bold purple complete with prints of assorted cartoon looking fruits all over it</p><p>eddie’s given him that shirt, a pair of sweatpants and nothing to serve as an undershirt but he doesn’t mind because they don’t intend to go anywhere on this particular day anyway</p><p>he changes slowly, albeit slightly confused, and makes his way through the house to the kitchen afterwards </p><p>eddie turns around when he hears richie coming, and his face softens at the sight of him “now, <i>there’s</i> my handsome man.” </p><p>eddie does end up sort of having to explain to richie that he was never embarrassed by his clothes and in fact would absolutely love it if he went back to his old style because it does do something for him and he can’t explain why</p><p>it’s a little awkward because they’re not used to talking about feelings yet but richie gets the general idea and reverts back to his old clothes, even buying some new shirts for eddie to marvel at because even if he doesn’t admit it outright richie definitely feels some type of way about eddies reaction to him in certain clothes</p><p>he has to get used to eddie jumping him on the regular if he’s looking particularly handsome on certain days but he can’t say he minds</p>
Tags: this is...so sweet?, like of COURSE eddie woukd go nuts for his crazy shirts!, theyre just so...richie!, faves
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Question: pls may i request one happy eddie boy tyvm x
Answer: <p>Of course!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1327"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/002f422bd415c7f6796bf5924dd4ac54/c7b677712511a765-8a/s540x810/37229f06a16b01200190c201738bf8add1e1bebe.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1327" data-media-key="002f422bd415c7f6796bf5924dd4ac54:c7b677712511a765-8a" alt="image"/></figure>
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Question: <p>Dr. Wentworth Tozier DDS became Dad Incarnate the minute Richie was born. The "protect and teach" now extends to every Loser: primarily Eddie but also Ben, Bev, Bill and Mike. Dr. Tozier takes over for all missing or garbage parents, there to teach them how to fix a flat, drive them in the snow, or cover for them ("haven't seen your daughter, Mr. Marsh" as Bev eats dinner in the kitchen, or "it's 7:30, Mrs. Kaspbrak, the boys are asleep" the boys left for the quarry 4 hours ago, don't fuss Mags</p>
Answer: <p><i>(Wentworth Tozier: Dad post cont) He&rsquo;s less of a father figure to Stan, since the Rabbi is already active and caring, but he&rsquo;s still welcome at the Toziers any time he needs space. Rabbi Uris knows and appreciates it. When Richie and Eddie finally start to date, they tell Went first. He hugs them both and tells them he&rsquo;s proud, right before explaining that they&rsquo;re both in high school and shouldn&rsquo;t pressure themselves too much, that bedroom door stays open, Richard. The boys die of embarrassment</i></p><p>AUFFIHICYFY I LOVE THIS SO MUCH OH MY GOD!!!</p>
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Question: May we please get some soft Stanlon?
Answer: <p>Yes you may. absofuckinlutely. I will do this as soon as I can so don’t think I’m ignoring you or anything, cos i promise you I’m not, I’m just busy so I’ll try and do this this weekend!</p>
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Question: You should ask Eddie out 
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Question: <p>i would say just do some research. it doesn&rsquo;t have to be some intense sprint to find out everything there is to know about the environment and protecting it, but instead try and take baby steps and learn more about what you can directly do at home and go from there. i find that things are sometimes less scarier when you do your own research and figure out your own game plan. environmentalism looks different for everyone, you just have to start somewhere </p>
Answer: <p>thank you dear anon! this is v v helpful!!! 💗</p>
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Question: <p>i know dad bod richie is super popular in the fandom and hey i&rsquo;m not complaining about that at all, but yeah i wish eddie being a lil chubby was more popular &#128532; i just thought it made sense, i always thought the reason richie would have been extra tempted to pinch eddie is because his face would have baby fat. but then sonia makes eddie scared of gaining weight and he probably develops an eating disorder, and i think richie would actually be kind of bummed to see how little eddie indulges. </p>
Answer: <p>I love Richie being big, especially after being such a scrawny fucking kid, and he’s not even unhealthy, he’s just,,, big. Broad shoulders, wide chest, nice belly, long legs, thick everything, okay I also like Bill Hader.</p><p>I can definitely see the appeal to Eddie being a little soft around the middle rather than being super fit and having abs, and the baby face, and just having these soft, very pinchable (in richies opinion) cheeks, its a yes from me.</p><p>And all things considering, I don’t see Sonia being the root of an ED as out of place, she’s so concerned about keeping him safe and healthy that she probably monitors what he eats pretty strictly, only allowing him to have so much of <i>this</i>, not even letting him look at <i>that</i>, and he only really eats what he wants when he’s with the losers. She’d make comments about his weight even though he is healthy, and he’s a child and he’s growing, and at a young age, hearing shit like that can really fuck up how you veiw yourself.</p><p>Coming from someone who has struggled with an ED since middle school, I don’t find it unlikely that at some point, if Sonia did overly monitor him, make comments or whatever, or maybe Eddie just sees his mother and tries to do his best to avoid being like her (overweight and unhealthy), he would have issues with food. It might be small at first, just skipping out on candy and ice cream whenever he’s out with the losers, to skipping breakfast every day, claiming it makes his stomach upset, skipping lunch as well because he’s not quite hungry enough to eat, and only eating dinner, and at that point he’s only eating half of what she’s giving him and she’s fucking praising him for it because “It’s good that you’re watching your weight, Eddie, you’re not going to stay healthy like this you’re whole life if you don’t take care of yourself,”. And then there are days that he’ll come home from school and eat enough that his mother would throw a full tantrum, in one sitting, and then purge because he’s grown to hate the feeling of food in his stomach, he feels like a failure and unhealthy and yeah, his face is covered in tears and he’s got snot running down his nose, but at least his stomach is empty.</p><p>He’d probably have major issues when it comes to the Losers, Richie specifically, being touchy with him. Richie is handsy and pinching his cheeks and hanging all over him and pushing up his shirt to dig his fingers into Eddie’s sides to hear him laugh, and Eddie has always protested but theres a difference between his “No, Richie, aha, stop,” when he doesn’t care, and an actual, “Richie, for the love of fucking god, <i>stop</i>,” I think Richie and Ben would pick up on his behavior the quickest. Richie would be a little brash at first because he doesn’t really get it, so he’s just encouraging Eddie to eat more or whatever, and Ben is a little more gentle with it. He’ll eat with them just so they leave him alone, but as soon as he’s home, it’s coming right back up, because his mother wouldn’t approve of the food they were giving him. He’s losing weight and he’s just looking miserable, all the time.</p><p>And it’s not a quick recovery either. For most, it’s a lot of ups and downs, and going to an ED Recovery center isn’t always as helpful as it looks on the outside, it’s not a straight line and if his marriage with Myra is anything like growing up with his mother, chances are he’d relapse and not really realize it.</p><p>So when it comes to finally getting together with Richie, Eddie is very concious of his body, Richie is consistently wondering what he can do to help without pushing too much, because again, recovery is a fragile thing, but he does notice that after a few months Eddie is less wide eyed at his food, picks at it less than usual, spends (a little) less time at the gym, because EDs can go beyond just binging/refusing to eat, they can go from eating an average amount and then working out to the point of burning off so many calories that the meals don’t really add up. Eddie loves Richie’s body, and Eddie is slowly, for once in his fucking life, learning to love his own.</p><p>This is kind of a lot, but I wanted to keep it mostly vague and summarry like instead of bringing in details to avoid triggering others and myself. So, TDLR; Sonia is a shit mother and she is the root of Eddie’s issues, and while not canon, I can see this being one of them.</p>
Tags: tw ed, but also this headcanon makes my heart happy and sad, sad for what eddie has had to deal with and also the overbearing mom vibe that is...all too familiar, (especially with weight and eating habits oops), and happy for his journey to recovery and a healthier body!
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Slug: the-richie-eggie-relationship-has-me-imagining
Reblog key: 0CEx00jh
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/621768614075367424/the-richie-eggie-relationship-has-me-imagining
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>The Richie Eggie relationship has me imagining Richie just sitting down infront of Eggie and calmly asking 'what is your problem with me?' and waiting for an answer he's never going to get until either Eggie gets sick of him or Eddie comes home and is like... 'Richie that's a cat... What exactly are you expecting from him?'</p>
Answer: <p>Richie: I&rsquo;m telling you Eds, if that cat&rsquo;s smart enough to have a vendetta against me, then he can definitely tell me what his problem is ಠ_ಠ</p><p>Eddie: &gt;_&gt;;; maybe we shouldn&rsquo;t leave you two alone anymore&hellip;</p>
Tags: 
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Date: 2020-06-23 12:52:00 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/621718242791243776/for-the-palette-thing-maybe-mike-and-number-10
Slug: for-the-palette-thing-maybe-mike-and-number-10
Reblog key: J5H5QMF1
Reblog url: https://lethimrunsonia.tumblr.com/post/621717485254787072/for-the-palette-thing-maybe-mike-and-number-10
Reblog name: lethimrunsonia
Question: For the palette thing, maybe Mike and number 10?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2411" data-orig-height="2668" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0804477fb36b466d00c2fddf1e0be4f9/9957a6550072eeb2-c4/s540x810/0dc101dad491fe9a956197cfc4a31fd669425af8.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2411" data-orig-height="2668" data-media-key="0804477fb36b466d00c2fddf1e0be4f9:9957a6550072eeb2-c4"/></figure><p>mike + 10 !!</p><p><b><a href="https://trashmouthbi.tumblr.com/post/190848119259">send me a character + number palette!</a></b></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 621264158144528384
Date: 2020-06-18 12:34:31 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/621264158144528384/unpopular-opinion-but-mike-hanlon-and-lucas
Slug: unpopular-opinion-but-mike-hanlon-and-lucas
Reblog key: K3LMMAWQ
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/arthoebyers/621232062330961920
Reblog name: arthoebyers
Question: <p>unpopular opinion but mike hanlon and lucas sinclair deserved better </p>
Answer: <p>okay i wanna be more serious with this because honestly it’s a discussion that keeps being avoided or people don’t want to talk about it and i’ve been vocal about it in the past</p><p>it is very clear that in both fandoms the two main black characters are pushed to the side, are not usually the favorite character, and that the white characters are favorited almost always</p><p>mike gets left out of fan art and fics a lot ( or is barely used in the fics ) </p><p>i even once has someone say under a old post about racism in these fandoms that they left mike out of their art a lot because “ they forget about him “ and “ characters of color are not interesting “ </p><p>in the beginning of stranger things many people demonized lucas for being skeptical of el ( with very good reason ) and was cold to her until the ladder episodes of season 1 BUT when mike does almost the same thing the following season to max ( which was called for and down right mean ) everyone praised him like “aw he just doesn’t want someone to take el’s spot uwu” which FUCK you that isn’t cool not matter how you try to spin in, max was in a time where she was unrooted and thrown into a random town and just wanted friends and mike was mean to her</p><p>the idea of hating lucas because of how he was in season 1 carried into the way that caleb was treated by the fandom i remember instances of being at greets or cons where caleb was pretty much ignored…. and y’all don’t understand the impact that can have especially to caleb who was very young at time that this had happened </p><p>yes of course it has changed for the most part since the show has progressed there’s many people who love lucas it is kinda hard to gloss over these intenses and even if it is generally older news it still doesn’t matter when you think about all the times someone speaking out on these things in the fandom where shot down</p><p>i know it’s fiction and that people don’t think these points matter but they do it is the racism that is heavy within fandoms, looking for reasons to hate the black character without having any real reason too, and this isn’t saying that you have to like the black character either BUT with the things i pointed out it is obvious that there is a problem.</p><p>there was even more but i can’t recall everything at the moment… it’s just terrible to see and to say things like “if you wanna see content of ( black character ) make it yourself” completely misses the point of the issue that is being talked about and is an easy way to deflect the problem </p><p>AS coming for the creators of the shows and movies, to have mikes character lose most of what made his personality in the book and just have him basically be the towns “crazy man” for the movies is just disrespectful and rude and the fact that they had considered him making him have a drug addiction ( i remember seeing stuff about that but i don’t know how true it was ) was stereotypical </p><p>lucas has had injustice for his character within almost all the seasons but the duffers and the rest of the creators are just starting to get bad at what their job is ( season 3 is evident of that ) so i’m not going to waste my breath </p><p>THAT IS ALL I GOT sorry for making this long wodjksnd</p>
Tags: that is also an @ at me for the next time i write a fic!, it will include mile hanlon and i hopefully wont be trying to write it hurriedly at work!, hell maybe ill just give mike his own damn series
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Slug: to-give-richie-more-tall-people-problems-he-gets
Reblog key: oDwYMwaI
Reblog url: https://imthekingofallentown-deactivate.tumblr.com/post/621182772362559488/to-give-richie-more-tall-people-problems-he-gets
Reblog name: imthekingofallentown-deactivate
Question: <p>To give Richie more tall people problems: he gets light-headed from standing up too quickly. Richie fell onto a glass coffee table once as a teenager, and as soon as the losers see that he didn't get hurt(and that no glass broke), they collectively lose their shit for a few minutes. After this Eddie gets into the habit of just hugging Richie for a few seconds whenever he stands up just to make sure he doesn't fall.</p>
Answer: <p>HHHHHHHHH THAT LAST PART. EDDIE HASTILY HUGGING RICHIE FOR A FEW SECONDS SO HE DOESN&rsquo;T FALL HAS MY HEART JUST 😭❤❤❤</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: YbkWz1ZL
Reblog url: https://eddie-kaspjack.tumblr.com/post/621105221476761600/im-only-saying-this-for-your-sake-but
Reblog name: eddie-kaspjack
Question: I'm only saying this for your sake, but objectively, it's not a smart idea to bring politics into normal hobbies. You might lose supporters of your blog just because of your political stance, and that would be terrible since you're so amazing!! It's only a suggestion, but I really reccomend not bringing politics into anything. 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2400" data-orig-height="4989" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a83d631c2759a10abc23bf9f5b34a512/tumblr_inline_p52tnaa1Z81qams44_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2400" data-orig-height="4989"/></figure>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/621082897402740736/cottagecore-traumacore-nostalgiacore-horrorcore
Slug: cottagecore-traumacore-nostalgiacore-horrorcore
Reblog key: jUZ9I8la
Reblog url: https://gaypasta.tumblr.com/post/621079201294041088/cottagecore-traumacore-nostalgiacore-horrorcore
Reblog name: gaypasta
Question: <p>Cottagecore traumacore nostalgiacore horrorcore peepeepoopoocore how about you do some situps and work on the only core that matters</p>
Answer: 
Tags: i screamed
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Reblog key: ImncHwIp
Reblog url: https://crowrelli.tumblr.com/post/620812691334987776/h-how-do-you-draw-plus-sizefat-characters-i
Reblog name: crowrelli
Question: <p>h-how do you draw plus size/fat characters?? I genuinely wanna know I don't know how,, any tips?</p>
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="147" data-orig-width="547"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/08feba8b951868679684b1003d694ea0/b981bcdcce36d4ba-e2/s640x960/0f758da6f4efe9e921fad44446b1395468f4588a.png" data-orig-height="147" data-orig-width="547"/></figure></div><p>Okay so!!! First and most important&ndash; <b>look!! up!! and!! study!! fat!! bodies!! </b>We come in many shapes and sizes, height doesnt necessarily mean a tall person cant be chubby. Short doesnt necessarily mean obese. Different bodies hold fat differently!! get well practiced in it by seeing real fat models!</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="843" data-orig-width="1107"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4d5fcc74a4323b0090037ec497643261/b981bcdcce36d4ba-83/s640x960/71d147e2eada109ce4e0ef9591c7cef43c6c8d97.png" data-orig-height="843" data-orig-width="1107"/></figure></div><p>Fat is heavy and soft! It hangs and rounds out a person’s shapes. Bones arent as defined and gives the entire face a kind of round, chubby vibe!! The key to making someone look a lil bigger is to overline what youd think a thinner limb would be. Round it out. Shape it out. Angles are less visible!</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b85a88bd19c74609c2749c6c7628f8b1/b981bcdcce36d4ba-c8/s640x960/fbd33427a668ecb4bd1665c749ec34e59b4e084c.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></div><p>These are two of my plus sized characters!! Sunflare and Belladonna! I tend to draw fat bodies with two styles!! Stylized and realistic!! Thankfully theres been a slowly growing list cartoon rep that holds both of these styles! Seek them out, see how theyre animated. See how they are respected (Glimmer from Shera, russel from up, etc.) </p><p><b>BEING FAT IS NOT A BAD THING!!!</b></p><p><b>we</b> need to start including plus sized characters not only in media but in our own ocs if we want to normalize it and get rid of the stupid beauty standards we’re taught as kids.</p>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/620623002802012160/drop-the-fic-name
Slug: drop-the-fic-name
Reblog key: tmA5CmnD
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>drop the fic name...</p>
Answer: <p>“DRIFTWOOD” BABY HERES THE LINK</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23097973/chapters/55260661">https://archiveofourown.org/works/23097973/chapters/55260661</a></p><p class="npf_link" data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F23097973%2Fchapters%2F55260661&amp;t=ZGRmNWZhNDMxMWExMzMzNThiNDJiMDlkMWExNDViZWE5NDliODQzNyw4YTE1OWJhMGUxMGZmOGY0M2E5NjY1N2VlZWE2NmIxNjdlNDk0NjMy","display_url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F23097973%2Fchapters%2F55260661&amp;t=ZGRmNWZhNDMxMWExMzMzNThiNDJiMDlkMWExNDViZWE5NDliODQzNyw4YTE1OWJhMGUxMGZmOGY0M2E5NjY1N2VlZWE2NmIxNjdlNDk0NjMy","title":"\n          Show\n          Chapter\n        |\n        Archive of Our Own\n    ","description":"An Archive of Our Own, a project of the\n    Organization for Transformative Works","site_name":"archiveofourown.org"}'><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F23097973%2Fchapters%2F55260661&amp;t=ZGRmNWZhNDMxMWExMzMzNThiNDJiMDlkMWExNDViZWE5NDliODQzNyw4YTE1OWJhMGUxMGZmOGY0M2E5NjY1N2VlZWE2NmIxNjdlNDk0NjMy" target="_blank">
          Show
          Chapter
        |
        Archive of Our Own
    </a></p>
Tags: fics, its so good yall, im emotionally unstable because of this fic
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>gghfe i read the secret history in like a week and my dad has spent like... 6 months on the goldfinch. fanfiction really do be making people a fast reader</p>
Answer: <p>ITS SO TRUE!!!! Goldfinch is longer, and to be completely fair i read 600/800 pages of Goldfinch in a week, got scared the ending would be sad, and didn’t finish it for another three months because I was nervous it would make me sad lmao</p>
Tags: aka im a nerd who cant handle emotions, at least with fanfics its like yes theyre sad but most of the time its not WORSE THAN CANON, like any time eddie and stan are alive? an improvment

Post id: 620030984526626816
Date: 2020-06-04 21:53:45 GMT
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Question: <p>THAT GOOD STOZIER CONTENT</p>
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="120" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e6931e84b9c4af3d920b6020df4a2310/97f26388cdeff830-2c/s640x960/e59ae4fd94666698bf8fdab3850324ed05b8b705.png" data-orig-height="120" data-orig-width="550"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="565" data-orig-width="723"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ae043cf04102e9da50f84d4d3a592d5b/97f26388cdeff830-3e/s640x960/0dae291dcbc345d1618887beaa6f1a883654adb1.png" data-orig-height="565" data-orig-width="723"/></figure></div><p>theyre a mess n i love them!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 619956074384080896
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Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/619956074384080896/hey-if-you-find-that-fic-about-richie-hating
Slug: hey-if-you-find-that-fic-about-richie-hating
Reblog key: hh3eZaEB
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>Hey if you find that  fic about Richie hating intimacy , can you post it? It sounds good. </p>
Answer: <p>I absolutely will! I’m doing my darndest to find it again, it was really good the last time I read it - it’s also definitely the second part of a series, maybe that’ll narrow it down! </p>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>dude which fic please I have nothing to read </p>
Answer: <p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23097973">https://archiveofourown.org/works/23097973</a></p><p>I’m still crying because of them have fun</p><p class="npf_link" data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F23097973&amp;t=ZmZmZmJhMDFlN2Q0YjNjZTk2ZmU3YzlhY2Q4NmFkYTg2YWM3YTI0Nyw1OTFlYmQwM2Y3MmIyYzU4MTY0NWFmMjE5NzYzOTU2MzhiOWMzMDEw","display_url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F23097973&amp;t=ZmZmZmJhMDFlN2Q0YjNjZTk2ZmU3YzlhY2Q4NmFkYTg2YWM3YTI0Nyw1OTFlYmQwM2Y3MmIyYzU4MTY0NWFmMjE5NzYzOTU2MzhiOWMzMDEw","title":"\n        Driftwood - MonoclePony - IT (Movies - Muschietti) [Archive of Our Own]\n    ","description":"An Archive of Our Own, a project of the\n    Organization for Transformative Works","site_name":"archiveofourown.org"}'><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F23097973&amp;t=ZmZmZmJhMDFlN2Q0YjNjZTk2ZmU3YzlhY2Q4NmFkYTg2YWM3YTI0Nyw1OTFlYmQwM2Y3MmIyYzU4MTY0NWFmMjE5NzYzOTU2MzhiOWMzMDEw" target="_blank">
        Driftwood - MonoclePony - IT (Movies - Muschietti) [Archive of Our Own]
    </a></p>
Tags: fics
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>Read! But the World Keeps Turning! Do yourself a favour and READ IT! </p>
Answer: <p>Adding it to my list!!!</p>
Tags: 
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Date: 2020-06-09 17:48:48 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/620468558922743808/hello-since-youre-asking-for-fic-recs-im-here
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Reblog key: 1ClPRWlB
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>hello since you're asking for fic recs, i'm here to promo any of my three fics on ao3, loserlesbian. they're all short, the longest being about 5k words, thank you &#128073;&#128072;&#129402; </p>
Answer: <p>no, thank YOU 🥰</p>
Tags: LESBIANSSSSSSS
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Reblog key: jiNKBj06
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>i will always take the chance to bump my fic (the melody of syllabic dissonance) but also the anatomy of a joke by crescenteluce!!! is so good!!!</p>
Answer: <p>yes! self promote! we love to see it!!!! </p>
Tags: i have so mych to read now im PUMPED
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Question: <p>another 2 F/F reddie fics droped recently: catch it like lightning by vhspeach &amp; and then smiles cover your heart by eddiekissbrak</p>
Answer: <p>I love lesbians</p>
Tags: i really do im looking forward to these fics
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Reblog key: Lb6pNgRO
Reblog url: 
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Question: <p>for ur fic thing: perverse by nature by runny_eggs on ao3 its a nsfw lesbian reddie fic also known as &ldquo;the boob fic&rdquo;. read the tags tho</p>
Answer: <p>the BOOB fic 😳</p>
Tags: i will...look into this, fics
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Reblog key: hUHt45Lm
Reblog url: 
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Question: <p>i&rsquo;ve got a google doc full of a bunch of ao3 fix links if you&rsquo;d like me to send it to you somewhere &#129402;</p>
Answer: <p>omg PLEASE HMU WITH THAT LINK U CAN MESSAGE ME</p>
Tags: 
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Question: <p>bro have u read happy unhappy by beeper on ao3? im currently binging it its a wip but it literally just updated lmao</p>
Answer: <p>Adding it to my list!!!</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: BuZWSDSH
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Question: <p>happy pride fuck the police</p>
Answer: <p>happy pride fuck the police</p>
Tags: 
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Question: <p>what would richie do to try and convince/prove to eddie that aliens are real? and how would eddie react?</p>
Answer: <p>I was so caught up in the idea that Eddie rejects the idea of aliens that I forgot he’s gotta find outtt so I hope this makes sense lmao</p><ul><li>Well, for one, Richie has blue blood. </li><li>He can hide it very easily because human veins look blue and it’s easy to assume it’s just paint because the only other option is believing that his blood is blue which is ridiculous&hellip;</li><li>But after a few dates Richie is seriously falling in love with Eddie and it’s getting to be a real relationship </li><li>He only realizes Eddie is just as serious as he is when Eddie asks him to move in</li><li>At this point Richie has been on earth for a year, virtually nothing to his home planet but since Richie has been traveling so much it’s significant to him </li><li>Richie tells him that he’d love to move in, he loves him but he has to be 100% honest with Eddie </li><li>Eddie is internally freaking out at first because maybe it’s something crazy like Richie is a criminal or he’s married or something </li><li>He laughs in Richie’s face when he says he’s an alien</li><li>“Very funny, Richie but you know I don’t believe in aliens.”</li><li>“Haha&hellip; yeah&hellip; I’m not kidding though&hellip;”</li><li>Now Eddie thinks he’s dating a crazy person </li><li>“Eds, I’m serious, I’m not human. I’m actually just supposed to be traveling and this was my last stop before I went home but&hellip; then I met you and I stayed so much longer than I was supposed to and&hellip;”</li><li>“Richie are you even hearing yourself?! You’re crazy.”</li><li>“I can prove it.” </li><li>So, a quick prick to the skin and there’s some blue blood right there. For added measure, Richie shows Eddie his ID and passport (coincidentally a real thing in just about every modern society) </li><li>Eddie is kind of silent for a few hours and asking occasional questions then groaning when he gets the answer </li><li>“&hellip; Eds, can you tell me what you’re thinking?”</li><li>“&hellip;”</li><li>“Eds?”</li><li>“God I am SO STUPID. I told my boyfriend TO HIS FACE that his very existence doesn’t exist!! I fucking teach this bullshit! Oh my GOD!”</li><li>Eddie isn’t mad, he wants to be at first but when Richie explains that he’s supposed to keep it a secret because it could cause mass hysteria, Eddie realizes he almost reacted the exact way he expected </li><li>“So&hellip; you’re species aren’t like all clones are they?”</li><li>“Why? Feeling freaky?”</li><li>“Fuck off!!”</li><li>Eddie, after apologizing for what he said, asks a million questions and is so excited to learn about a whole other side of the universe </li><li>“&hellip; Richie?”</li><li>“What’s up?”</li><li>“You&hellip; are you going to&hellip; go home?”</li><li>And Richie makes the most dangerous decision of his life </li><li>“No. I could never leave you.” </li><li>But Eddie doesn’t know the consequences yet. </li></ul>
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Question: <p>College prompt "21.&nbsp; I get stuck with a late class that doesn&rsquo;t end until 9pm and I&rsquo;m always anxious about walking across the campus to the dorms, so you offer to walk with me and one night, I find out that it&rsquo;s in the exact opposite direction that you need to go in" + Reddie please! Thank you so much! &#128522; </p>
Answer: <p>When Eddie started his third year of college, he was sure that it was going to be the best year ever. He made a vow that summer to stop being so socially distant and go out to the clubs with his classmates. He made a deal with himself to actually try and make friends and maybe even, if he was lucky, find a boyfriend. That was until he received his schedule for the year, which included a mandatory class that finished at 9pm at night. </p><p>Having a late class wasn’t so bad in the summer, when it was still light outside and people were still walking around enjoying the daylight as much as they could. Late classes in the winter however? Not as fun. Especially not to someone like Eddie, whose dorm was all the way on the other side of campus and who was also riddled with anxiety. </p><p>Of course, he did his best to get the class changed. Surely there was another time that class was on that he could attend, but it turns out all of the other classes were full and that was also the only one running at his grade. Eddie really was screwed and as he walked out of the Dean’s building, he wiped the tears away from his eyes, sitting on the steps to calm down. </p><p>“It’ll be fine, it’ll be totally fine. Maybe- maybe Bill can come and meet you after class to walk home with you. That’s what friends are for right?” Eddie mumbled frantically to himself, trying not to fall into a panic attack. If that happened, whoever was around would look at his notebook for a contact, and find his mother&rsquo;s name. If anyone called her she would drag him back home so fast, muttering ‘I told you so’ all the way there.</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/619215808816627712/college-prompt-21-i-get-stuck-with-a-late-class">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: THIS IS TOO CUTE, faves
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Question: <p>&#10024; quick! share the last 5 things that made you laugh or smile, and then pass it on to 5 other people to spread the happiness! &#10024;</p>
Answer: <p>omg omg I have no clue when I got this so sorry if it’s late!!!!</p><p>1. my family watching the MCU movies for the first time and FaceTiming me their reactions</p><p>2. photo shoots because sometimes I! Look! Great! </p><p>3. spa night with my roomie last night, super relaxing</p><p>4. the cat sitting right next to me on this bed</p><p>5. NO WORK TODAY!!! </p>
Tags: thanks bb!
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Question: <p>hi i just wanna say i love your blog!! i hope you have a good day :)</p>
Answer: <p>AND I LOVE YOU!!! 💗💗💗 I hope your day is splendid! Happy Friday! </p>
Tags: thanks nonnie!
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Question: <p>Send this flower to 10 mutuals to let them know you love them &#127804;&#127804;&#127804;&#127804;&#127804;&#127804;&#127804;&#127804;&#127804;&#127804;</p>
Answer: <p>I’m weeping I love you too 💗💗💗</p>
Tags: faves, THANK U LOVE
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Question: <p>May I ask for reddie in the water confessing feelings?</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/619300495541092352/may-i-ask-for-reddie-in-the-water-confessing">Keep reading</a></p>
Answer: 
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Reblog url: https://weirdgirlgerard.tumblr.com/post/618920852392689664/if-a-female-gotta-lil-bit-of-cellulite-do-you
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Question: If a female gotta lil bit of cellulite, do you care?
Answer: <p>

Idgaf what kind of phone she got

<br/></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 618853203607486464
Date: 2020-05-22 21:53:25 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/618853203607486464/when-their-kids-all-the-losers-plan-on-going-to
Slug: when-their-kids-all-the-losers-plan-on-going-to
Reblog key: H7v3X5VB
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Question: <p>When their kids all the losers plan on going to the beach and richies all exited bc he gets to see his eds in swimwear but when Eddie arrives he&rsquo;s in a literal windbreaker and everyone&rsquo;s like &ldquo;???&rdquo; But richies just &ldquo;this is better than I could&rsquo;ve imagined&rdquo;</p>
Answer: <p>Okay this is freaking me out a little because I&rsquo;ve been wanting to draw this exact idea (except they&rsquo;re adults in my version) since last year jgnvgjohc get out of my head anon 👀</p>
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Reblog key: XZiD0tNx
Reblog url: 
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Question: <p>happy birthday dev! &#128150;&#128150;&#128150; </p>
Answer: <p>wow how did I miss this, THANK U LOVELY 💗💗💗</p>
Tags: 🥰
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Reblog key: HJjwc1Ib
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/618742830530248704
Reblog name: reddie-fangirl24
Question: <p>(This is Reddie-Fangirl) Can you write a story about Richie taking care of Eddie&rsquo;s stitches post Chapter 2? Thanks! Love your stories!</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_461446536?618735687763689472">Keep reading</a></p>
Answer: 
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Question: <p>happy birthday!?!?! I hope you have a &#128076;&#127995; swell day &#128155;</p>
Answer: <p>thank you anon!!!! It’s been pretty awesome so far!!!!!</p>
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Reblog name: feralfuck
Question: <p>Do you think bisexual women are allowed to use butch/femme?</p>
Answer: <p>I think bisexual women are allowed to do anything, up to and including arson and shape shifting</p>
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Question: prompt: richie with braces and eddie's reaction please
Answer: <p>Oh my god this is such a cute concept! I hope you like it, it got much, <i>much </i>longer than I intended, I mean it has an actual plot and everything. You can read it on Ao3 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21911692">here</a>.<b></b></p>
<p><b><i>Operation Make Richie Smile</i></b></p>
<p>Eddie <i>loved</i> Richie’s smile. Not that he would ever admit that to anyone, because loving your best friend’s smile so much it hurt was probably not normal, especially when said friend’s smile was not exactly picture perfect. Richie had always been insecure about his teeth, which were crooked and oddly spaced. In elementary school people called him “Bucky Beaver” and Richie <i>hated</i> it. He always had some snappy comeback but Eddie noticed the way he would self-consciously cover his mouth afterwards.</p> <p><a href="https://motherfuckingtozier.tumblr.com/post/189821194066/prompt-richie-with-braces-and-eddies-reaction" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>(This is Reddie-Fangirl24) Reddie nightmare fic?</p>
Answer: <p><b>~ Richie wakes up from a nightmare, and Eddie comforts him. TW blood gore, TW PTSD~</b></p><p>Richie was reaching out, screaming for his friends as they were being lifted into the air by an unseen force. Blood dripped from them and onto Richie’s face as he screamed loudly, his feet feeling so heavy he could jump to reach them. He looked at the bloodshot eyes of his friends and their hanging mouths as they became emotionless within the grips of the bright light above them.  Richie could feel his heart thumping his hot blood through his body and his veins burn under his skin. Eddie’s body was completely motionless, his limbs hanging towards Richie as he floated upwards. Richie screamed Eddie’s name as he felt his own body being pulled downwards, his elbows becoming heavy and dragging to the ground. He collapsed onto his knees as he cried upwards, letting his friend’s bodies be engulfed by the light.</p><p>Richie desperately fought with his body to wake up. He felt like he was dying as pain courses through his body and Richie screamed for help, the image of his friends still imprinted into his vision behind his tightly closed eyelids. His limbs thrashed up and down to try and regain some freedom with his body. His screams felt helpless but he still screeched out anyway.</p><p>“Richie!” A voice called, and Richie didn’t know what side it was from. Richie still struggled with himself to get out of the nightmare to reality but the two still merged as he fell in and out of consciousness. “Richie, wake up! Come on Richie!” The voice pulled him out as he sobbed, letting arms scoop round his and rock him back and forth. Richie let his face feel the coldness of the skin he was touching and his hands grip into the arms that were holding him. “Richie I’m here, come on, stay with me.” Richie blinked his eyes, still terrified to open them. But he saw his room. The door was pushed open letting the light from the corridor spill in. He gripped tighter onto the man who was holding him. </p><p>“Eddie?” Richie sobbed.</p><p>“I’m here Richie, don’t worry,” Eddie whispered as he pressed a kiss onto the top of Eddie’s hair. Richie could feel Eddie’s lips and nose pushed into his wild and sweaty hair. Richie felt disgusting and didn’t know why Eddie wanted to hold him like this. Richie turned his face into Eddie’s naked chest as he rocked them back and forth. Richie still felt the tears roll down his chest as he pressed his eyes shut, knowing that they were wetting Eddie’s chest. Richie breathed deeply, trying to calm himself down with Eddie’s touch. </p><p>“I’m… ok…just&hellip;nightmares&hellip;” Richie cried between breaths. </p><p>“Just nightmares,” Eddie repeated, turning his head so his cheek was pressed to the top of Richie’s head. He leaned them back so Eddie could support his back against the headboard. When Richie had gone to the doctors about it, he struggled to call it nightmares or even night terrors. They were so much more than that. They had given him a sleeping medication but they just made the dreams harder to wake up from. Eddie had run into his room a couple of times since he moved in a month ago when he heard Richie’s cried. Eddie had moved in after his divorce, telling their friends its because he had nowhere else to live. But both of them knew it was because Richie wasn’t coping alone. </p><p>“Do you want me to stay in here tonight?” Eddie asked, his soft touch running up and down Richie’s body. Richie weakly nodded. Richie knew he must have been worse than usual because Eddie had never offered that. Normal Richie had calmed himself down and Eddie would leave him to drift back to sleep. </p><p>Eddie shuffled around, letting Richie go to get out of the bed. Richie let his body lie into the mattress, his hands under his head. Richie heard the door click shut and Eddie’s feet pad to the bed. Eddie shuffled back into the bed, and Richie expected Eddie to lie next to him awkwardly. But instead, he gently put his arm under Richie’s neck and scooped him in.  He put his hand on the back of Richie’s head and guided it to fall on Eddie’s naked chest. Eddie’s other arm grabbed Richie’s other arm and pulled it around his waist. Richie could feel the prick of Eddie’s chest hair on his cheek, the coldness of Eddie’s skin made Richie feel more planted. Richie’s breathing felt like it finally got back to normal as he matched Eddie’s breathing, feeling the up and down motion of Eddie’s chest. He felt small in Eddie’s arm. It was a well-known fact that Richie towered over Eddie, but in this moment, Richie felt small and safe tucked into Eddie’s strong arms. </p><p>“Eddie?” Richie softly asked.</p><p>“Yeah, Rich?” Eddie mumbled. </p><p>“Thank you for this.” Richie sniffed, letting his cheek rub against Eddie. </p><p>“You don’t have to thank me,” Eddie muttered, and Richie felt a kiss on the top of his head. “I love you.” The words hit through Richie’s body, making the pit of his stomach hurt. Richie put his arm around Eddie’s stomach. </p><p>“I love you too.” Richie finally replied.  Eddie was quiet for a moment, and they listened to each other breath. </p><p>“No, I really love you, Richie.” Eddie whispered, so quiet Richie barely head it, but he did. “I hate hearing you in pain, I can’t deal with it. I want to be here to protect you all the time.” Richie squeezed Eddie for a brief moment in response to Eddie’s words because he couldn’t work out what to say. </p><p>“I-I-” Richie stuttered, “I think-” Richie kept pausing because he didn’t know if he was being truthful because he was in a sleepy state or because he could sense the energy from Eddie telling him something deeper. “I think I want you here all the time too.” Richie paused a moment, “I know that actually.” He could feel Eddie stiffen below him. Richie wondered if he said too much, but then he felt Eddie’s gentle hand let go of his arm and go under Richie’s chin. Richie followed the pressure of his head being tipped up and looked at Eddie. Eddie had leant up slightly so he could look into Richie’s eyes. Richie took the risk and leant up and pressed his lips gently against Eddie’s. Eddie’s skin was cold and it made Richie shiver. But the gentle kiss between them filled Richie with a warmth. The hand that had been under his chin, was now on the side of Richie’s face. Eddie’s thumb was moving up and down against Richie’s jaw bone. Richie kept his hands of Eddie’s chest, feeling Eddie’s heart race. Richie pulled back slightly and Eddie opened his eyes. In the darkness, Richie could only see the outline of Eddie’s features. He let his eyes adjust in the darkness so he could see a smiling Eddie, his thumb still rubbing against Richie’s cheek. </p><p>“Was that a sympathy kiss?” Richie whispered.</p><p>“No, it’s an I love you kiss,” Eddie whispered back. Richie leant down and kissed Eddie again, letting his body press against Eddie. “But I’m tired now and we should probably talk about it in the morning,” Eddie mumbled into the kiss, and Richie put his head back onto Eddie’s chest. </p><p>“Ok,” Richie said and he kissed Eddie’s chest. “I love you.” </p><p>“I love you too,” Eddie mumbled as he kissed into Richie’s hair again. </p><p>Of course, Richie still had nightmares, trauma doesn’t go away. But they became less and less, and when he did have them, Eddie was always there to hold him tightly. </p>
Tags: 
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Question: Abi.... please talk more about ot7............ p l e a s e
Answer: <p>okay imma just list off random headcanons that I have:</p>
<p>- i said this in the discord chat but i 100% believe that the losers have a groupchat, but then only stan, bill, ben, eddie, mike and bev have one just to talk about shit richie does</p>
<p>- they also message that chat whenever one or more of them sleeps with him because they hate admitting to richie he’s good in bed, his ego is big enough as it is</p>
<p>- stan doesn’t get nervous, at all, but you bet your ass he gets flustered around mike ALL THE DAMN TIME, especially when they go out on fancy dinner dates and walk through central park together</p> <p><a href="https://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/183708502704/abi-please-talk-more-about-ot7-p-l" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>So IT Chapter 2 is just the Losers playing a tabletop rpg, right? Where Stan just completely failed his first roll at the beginning and died because of it, and Eddie died in the final fight because he ran out of hit points because he lost hit points from getting stabbed by Bowers. Then everyone else failed their rolls to carry him out, so they had to leave him behind. In real life they're all fine, Stan is pissed that he died at the beginning and Eddie is pissed that he died and got left behind.</p>
Answer: <p>I can&rsquo;t stop laughing at the image of the Losers all settling down to play, Stan having the first roll, dying INSTANTLY in game, and spending the next hour pouting and being bitter af 😂</p>
Tags: OH STAN WOULD BE SO MAD, BUT ALSO RICHIE USING VICIOUS MOCKERY????, stan pouts so hard but he makes his character have like this huge emotional arc with the letters after the battle just to make everyone, feel a lil bad
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Question: <p>can I request more jealous Eddie?</p>
Answer: <p><b>~ Eddie finds out Richie’s going to diner with a man that obviously has a crush on Richie, but Richie is oblivious ~<br/><br/>Eddie </b>pulled his sleeves of Richie’s light blue hood over his hands. He had pulled the toggles tight and tucked his chin in so he could smell Richie’s sent. He felt warm and cosy at he sat on the sofa reading a book with his herbal tea as his finance was working in the office, well that’s what Eddie thought he was doing. He was prepared for a cosy night in with Richie, getting takeout and watching a film. That was normally the plan they had when Eddie had a day off the following day. Eddie only glanced up when Richie walked into the living room, but the Eddie did a double-take and stared at Richie with his eyebrows raised and mouth hanging only.</p><p>“What are you wearing?” Eddie asked sternly. Richie was routing around, pulling up cushions and blankets as he searched for something. Richie laughed at Eddie and stood up straight. </p><p>“You like?” Richie joked as he span around on his foot. Richie was wearing a grey fitted suit, with a brightly coloured shirt under it. Richie had nailed the formal look with still including a bit of him within the outfit. Eddie <i>liked </i>the outfit, but <i>he did not lik</i>e what he was seeing. </p><p>“Fine, I correct myself. Why are you wearing that?”</p><p>“Because of the thing!” Richie whined as he carried on routing. Richie gestured for Eddie to move and Eddie stood up with a groan and watched Richie.</p><p>“What thing?” Eddie argued. </p><p>“The thing, it’s on the calendar!” Richie gestured in the direction of the kitchen,  then he put his arm down the back of the sofa and then he pulled out his wallet. “Here it is!” Richie yelled while grinning. “I’ll see you later babe,” Richie said happily as he leant down to kiss Eddie on the cheek. Eddie blinked quickly and tried to find the words to speak, but he felt like he was in shock.</p><p>“No, wait, what?” Eddie quickly said, turning to follow Richie out of the living room. He chased Richie to their hallway where Richie was slipping on some trainers that were kept by the door. </p><p>“I’m going to dinner,” Richie mumbled while concentrating on shimming his foot in his trainer. </p><p>“With who?” Eddie said crossing his arms as he leant on the wall, watching Richie squat down to tie his trainers. Eddie felt bad for persisting but to get anything out of Richie, Eddie had to. He had learnt that the hard way. Richie mumbled something under his breath. </p><p>“Say that again?” Eddie asked.</p><p>“David Lucas…” Richie mumbled and Eddie breathily laughed as he stood up straight. </p><p>“No, you’re fucking not!” Eddie laughed, but he was not joking. </p><p>“Eds,” Richie whined and stood up, “He’s a big deal and he’s my friend! He could get me some big opportunities.”</p><p>“He totally has a thing for you!” Eddie argued, waving one hand in the air angrily. </p><p>“Please, Eddie, not this again&hellip;” Richie whined as he pushed his hand under his glasses and rubbed his eyes. Eddie could feel himself getting angry. Not at Richie, but maybe a little bit at Richie’s obviousness.</p><p>“Is it a business meeting or a friendly meeting?” Eddie asked, putting his hands on his hips. He carefully studied Richie’s face who looked like he was a teenager being questioned by his parent. </p><p>“Friendly&hellip;” Richie said quietly.</p><p>“Then no way.” Eddie groaned. </p><p>“Is this really how you want our relationship to be? You telling me who I can and can’t hang out with?” Richie argued. Eddie rubbed his face with his hands as he groaned.</p><p>“No Rich, but that guy, honestly… I don’t trust him, he’s just trying to get into your pants.” Eddie knew he sounded pathetic. Richie stepped towards Eddie and put a firm hand on Eddie’s shoulder as Eddie rambled. “I don’t want him to get all these connections for you, then expect something in return. He could ruin you.”</p><p>“Babe, even if he was,” Richie said, “do you think I’m going to let him get into my pants when I have a hot piece like you at home?” </p><p>“Then let me come.” Eddie quickly said and Richie sighed loudly, tipping his head back. </p><p>“Jesus Eddie, you’ve got to be kidding me.” Richie moaned. Eddie put his arms around Richie’s waist and pulled him in closer. </p><p>“It’s not a business meeting, it should be fine that you bring your future husband. I can be ready in five minutes,” Eddie whined, going up and down on his tiptoes, “Please.” Richie tipped his head back down to look at Eddie. </p><p>“Just to prove he isn’t a piece of shit trying to get into my pants, and he could get me good opportunities,” Richie mumbled as he kissed into Eddie’s forehead. “Five minutes, go.” Richie slapped Eddie’s ass and stepped away from him. Eddie grinned and put his arms around Richie kiss his cheek and then span to run to the bedroom. </p><p>&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;-</p><p>“Did you tell him I was coming?” Eddie asked as their waitress walked them to their table. He trailed behind Richie. Eddie had thrown on some dress pants and a light pink shirt. He missed the oversized hoodie he had left at home already.</p><p>“No,” Richie said talking over his shoulder, “just to prove to you that he doesn’t have a thing for me - oh fuck.” Richie stopped making Eddie stumble into his back. </p><p>“Richie, there you are!” A voice called out and Richie gave a nervous laugh. The waitress walked away so Eddie could peer around Richie’s body to see the man Eddie swore he hated most in the world. David was stood next to a private booth with a candle in the middle and a bottle of wine waiting with two glasses. David’s face fell as soon as he saw Eddie. Richie quickly grabbed Eddie’s arm and yanked him forward. Eddie stumbled slightly as he felt Richie’s grip.</p><p>“You remember my finance, Eddie?” Richie sounded nervous. Richie squeezed Eddie’s arm almost to say ‘<i>play nice’.</i> Eddie relished in it. Eddie stuck his hand out to shake Davids. </p><p>“Hi, yes, sorry I wasn’t expecting to see you tonight Eddie.” David quickly said, a smile across his face. </p><p>“Well he had the night off and since this is an informal night catching up, I thought I’d bring him along!” Richie said eagerly, he was trying way too hard. David nodded as he began to sit down on the present bench in the intimate booth. </p><p>“Told you so,” Eddie hissed as Richie bent down to scootch in.</p><p>“This means nothing,” Richie whispered back, before going back to grinning and sitting down.</p><p>They all sat around the booth and the waitress brought over another glass for Eddie. Eddie started to think maybe he was wrong, and he felt guilty. David was nice, and he was talking about Richie’s career and how brilliant Richie was. Yes, Eddie got jealous a lot, but he loved hearing people talk Richie up. Richie sat in the middle of the booth, and Eddie watched him as he laughed and sipped his red wine. </p><p>“So you know, next thing I know I’m-” and then Richie stopped. In the candlelight, he looked like he went pale. Eddie glared at him and Richie awkwardly laughed and carried on talking. </p><p>“Sorry to interrupt, I’m going to excuse myself, I’ll be back in a second,” Eddie said, leaving the table with a smile. Richie looked at him with wide eyes but Eddie didn’t catch on.</p><p>Eddie looked in the mirror above the sink as he washed his hands. He sighed slightly. He needed to stop doing this. Not everyone was after Richie. he hated that he had become the protective type, but he loved Richie so much he never wanted Richie to catch on that he might be able to do better than Eddie. But then Richie came bursting through the door. </p><p>“What the fuck, Richie!” Eddie yelled seeing Richie stumble in and look around. As soon as he saw Eddie, he grabbed his wrist and dragged them out.  A man using the urinal looked over his shoulder and tutted. “What the fuck are you doing.” Eddie hissed through gritted teeth at his frantic boyfriend as people looked at them from their tables.  Eddie tried to smile at people to show that he wasn’t in a hostage situation, but the smiling probably didn’t help. Eddie soon realised Richie was heading for the door. “Richie what are you doing, we’ve ordered food!” Eddie looked behind him but none of the staff seemed to notice they were making a run for it. </p><p>The cold air hit them as they walked out of the door and onto the street. Eddie shivered as he watched Richie pull his phone out and started trying to connect with Lyft. </p><p>“Richie!” Eddie yelled, trying to get Richie’s attention. Richie shot his eyes up.</p><p>“You were right,” Richie angrily said, “I paid the bill and grabbed you.” Eddie couldn’t help but laugh. “It’s not funny!” Richie yelled.</p><p>“What happened when I left?” Eddie asked, still smirking. </p><p>“He kept asking me loads of flirtatious questions, I thought maybe he was asking for a threesome but no! He had the audacity to ask if I could ask you to fuck off.” Richie was typing his details on the app quickly as he rambled. “And then the leg touching-”</p><p>“What leg touching?” Eddies smile quickly dropped. An anger started to bubble in the pit of hs stomach. </p><p>“He was totally caressing me under the table while you were sat there, that’s why I was trying to send you psychic soul mate signals with my eyes.” Eddie saw red. </p><p>“That’s what that was!” Eddie shouted. He turned to walk back into the restaurant. “I’m going to kill him.”</p><p>“Oh no, you’re not!” Richie grabbed Eddie’s elbow and dragged him back, “he’s a creep, let’s just leave him.” Richie yanked him into a tight hug and Eddie struggled to get out of it. Nothing could stop the fact that Richie was a lot bigger then Eddie, so overpowering him was easy. Eddie groaned, but he tried to relax his breathing as he relaxed and hugged into Richie. “I was still right.” Eddie mumbled into Richie’s chest.</p><p>“Yeah, you were,” Richie sighed, “I’m sorry.” But something in Richie’s voice was telling Eddie otherwise. Eddie pulled away frowning and studied Richie’s face. </p><p>“Oh my god,” Eddie said stunned. </p><p>“What?” Richie frowned. </p><p>“You’re totally enjoying this, aren’t you?” Eddie asked. “You like that some guy had a thing for you!”</p><p>“No!” Richie yelled defensively, but Eddie narrowed his eyes and Richie let out a large reluctant sigh. “Yes&hellip;” Richie mumbled. Eddie shoved Richie gently making Richie stumble back dramatically.</p><p>“Not cool.”Eddie groaned. </p><p>“But only because I’m enjoying seeing you get all protective and feral.” Richie smiled as he stepped towards Eddie again, putting his hands on either side of Eddie’s face.</p><p>“Shut up.” Eddie laughed and leant up on his tiptoes to kiss Richie. Richie put his arms around Eddie to try to pull him closer. The kiss started off gentle, but Eddie could tell that Richie was getting worked up from his groping hands, and the way he opened his pushed on Eddie’s open mouth. Eddie leant back, but Richie chased Eddie’s lips with his eyes still shut. Eddie put his hand up and pressed it on Richie’s puckered lips. Richie let out a whining noise. </p><p>“Can we not get to third base in public please,” Eddie said gently. </p><p>“Fine,” Richie moaned. “But can you still be angry when we get home?” Eddie laughed at Richie.</p><p>“Sure.” Eddie grinned, “that’s easy to do, all you have to do is keep talking.” Richie grinned at the Lyft pulled up, opening the door for Eddie. It was safe to safe, Richie grinned every single time that every time Richie mentioned David again, he absolutely did it on purpose. </p>
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Answer: <p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Fmariellesabbag&amp;t=MzJmYzc3ZDQ0NzU1YTgwYzQ4M2FjNDNjMWY0MDE1ZjBmYTI4ZTYyMyw5OGQ4NDk0Nzg4MjYxYjY3Zjc2ZDY4ODFiODM2NWVmNzA2OTQzMTcy">Support me on my Ko-Fi!</a>  </b></p><p>The familiar piano music chimed through the church. After a night of questions and interrogating, Richie was really going through with this. He’d never been sure of his relationship with Rachel, even before his return to Derry. He had no choice but to leave Eddie who was still recovering in the hospital. No matter what, he was going to regret that for the rest of his life. </p><p>Eddie quietly sat in a chair, staring at Richie. He tried not to look too upset. Clearly, he never thought his plan through when he got on a plane to L.A. The whole plane ride he had everything thought out on what he was going to say to Richie. But, he couldn’t say any of the moment he showed up in the church. Richie looked so happy kissing Rachel. It would be wrong of him to ruin things. </p><p>It was for the better.</p><p>Rachel walked down the aisle, flowers in hand, her veil covering her face. She looked so happy. During their time in Derry when they weren’t making plans to kill an evil clown, Richie talked all about how Rachel had been planning for her wedding since she was a little girl. Eddie found it strange how he never spoke of his feelings for Rachel.</p><p>“Friends. Family,” The priest started. “We are gathered to celebrate here today the joyous union of Richard and Rachel.” Eddie snickered to himself. Richard. “May the happiness we share with them today be with them always. Now Rachel, repeat after me. I, Rachel&hellip;”</p><p>Rachel smiled, though it looked more nervous. “I, Rachel.”</p><p>“Take thee, Richard&hellip;” The priest went on.</p><p>“Take thee, Richard.”</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/618136855699996672">Keep reading</a></p>
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Answer: <p><i><b>~ Teenage Richie and Eddie go play laser tag ~</b></i></p><p>Eddie’s foot skidded under him and Richie had to grab his arm to pull him up. </p><p>“Fucking hurry up!” Richie yelled over the loud thumping music. He was yanking Eddie behind him, holding onto the material of his shirt. Eddie laughed loudly as he ran after Richie, gripping tight to his fake gun. The flashing lights filled the maze making the neon painted signs light up guiding them around the tight corners.</p><p>“Oh shit, Richie!” Eddie yelled stopping and reaching forward to grab the back of Richie’s vest, hauling Richie backwards so he waved his hands dramatically in the air, dropping his gun.  He leant down to pick it up, as Eddie dragged him into another corner. They both pushed their backs against the wall, panting heavily. Richie pushed his wild sweaty curls back off his forehead, and he turned his head to the side to look at the smaller boy. </p><p>“You think we’re safe here?” Richie shouted over the music. </p><p>“I don’t know, Bill and Mike were hot on our tails,” Eddie shouted back. They both looked at each other and grinned. </p><p>“You’re having way too much fun with, Kaspbrak.” Richie smiled. </p><p>“Fuck off.” Eddie beamed back. Eddie was loving this. They had all saved up for weeks to get the bus to Bangor and go to the new multiplex there, which contained a massive laser tag rink. Richie had suggested it months ago when it had first opened and he read about it in the newspaper. Eddie had rolled his eyes at the idea of wearing a sweaty vest that had been shared with god knows how many people, and run around in a cramped mase for half an hour with sticky floors and walls. But now they were here, all the worries washed away, including the fear his mother would actually find out where they were. Richie glanced round the corner to check if anyone was coming. </p><p>“I think the coast is clear,” Richie called. </p><p>“What?!” Eddie yelled over the music, unable to hear Richie. Richie turned to look at Eddie and leant down, closer to his ear. </p><p>“Coast is clear, Edwardo,” Richie shouted over the noise. Eddie nodded and Richie got himself ready to start running again. He took a step and Eddied yelled,</p><p>“Wait!” </p><p>Richie spun back around to look at Eddie, he was still smiling wildly. </p><p>“What?” Richie shouted back. </p><p>“I like you!” Eddie yelled, his eyes tight shut. Richie stood gobsmacked, the music thudding through his body and the flashing lights making his eyes hurt. </p><p>“Wait what,” Richie mumbled. It didn’t really matter if Eddie had heard him or not, it was more to give himself a moment.</p><p>“I like you, Richie!” Eddie grinned. Richie stared at him, his mouth hanging open. “I’ve always liked you!”</p><p>“Why the fuck did you think now was a good time to tell me!” Richie argued back. </p><p>“We could die in here!” Eddie fought.</p><p>“You know these are fake right!” Richie said throwing up the gun and smacking it back down on his leg. “We don’t actually die if we get shot!”</p><p>“It’s a joke, Richie!” Eddie yelled back. </p><p>“Wait which bit?!” Richie could feel sweat dripping down his forehead, the weight of his mechanical vest becoming heavier. But Eddie put a gentle hand on the side of Richie’s face and began to pull him down to his height. Richie felt like he was dreaming as he watched Eddie close his eyes and pucker his lips. Richie shut his eyes and let their lips meet. They were both damp with sweat, the music thudding through both of their bodies. Eddie pulled away, looking at Richie with his big doe eyes. Richie felt like he was swooning. He reached his hand up to put it on Eddie’s face. </p><p>“Holy fuck, Eds I-”</p><p><i><b>ZAP!</b></i></p><p>Richie looked down at Eddie’s laser gun that was between them, the end of it pressed against the light on Richie’s chest that had now turned red. </p><p>“Are you fucking kidding me?!” Richie screamed, looking back up at Eddie. Eddie stood there grinning.</p><p>“Don’t trust anyone, Tozier!” Eddie laughed before running off around the corner, watching the smaller boy run away. Richie through his hands up in frustration, but he couldn’t help himself but smile. </p><p>“Fuck me, that boys going to break me.” Richie muttered to himself, running a hand through his sweaty hair. </p>
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Question: <p>Can we have Eddie cheering Richie up? &#128522;</p>
Answer: <p>Richie groaned loudly as he heard a knock at the door, throwing his head back angrily. He gripped the desk as he rocked backwards in his chair. With his head upside down, Richie watched the door slowly push open. His glasses slid down his face but he could see the fuzzy shape of Eddie walking into the room. </p><p>“Hey babe,” Eddie said, treading into the room, coming next to Richie. Richie rubbed his eyes as he put his head back up and he heard the noise of a mug sit down on a coaster on the desk. “Work going well?” Eddie laughed, rubbing Richie’s shoulder and sipping his own coffee in his other hand. Richie moaned loudly from behind his hands. He peeked from behind his hands and sighed loudly. </p><p>“It’s going awful. I got to get this shit done for Monday, and I can’t think of one funny joke.” Richie stared at the document he had in front of him, full of bullet points of half-hearted jokes. Richie looked up at Eddie, who was biting his lip and scanning the document. Eddie hummed. “Shit, right?” Richie said. </p><p>“Not all shit,” Eddie mumbled while still reading. “They just need more work… and you know… better flow.”</p><p>“Better flow?” Richie repeated. </p><p>“I don’t know, I’m not a comedian.” Eddie murmured, taking another sip of his coffee. Richie leaned forward sighing to grab his mug. Richie hadn’t owned coasters before Eddie moved in, but even in Richie’s office, Eddie made Richie use them. Richie put the mug down after taking a sip, and Eddie sighed loudly before picking it up and putting it on the coaster. Richie grinned at the small action. “It just doesn’t sound like you&hellip;” Eddie said, carrying on reading the document on the screen. </p><p>“What do you mean?” Richie asked, looking at the jokes again.</p><p>“I don’t know, you’re funny in real life and-”</p><p>“Hey, watch yourself. You’ll make my head too big.” Richie laughed. Eddie gave Richie a quick shove on the shoulder. </p><p>“All these jokes sound like they were written by someone else.” Eddie carried on. He put a hand on the back of Richie’s head, stroking his fingers through his curly hair. </p><p>“That’s because they pretty much were. The production company sent me stuff they wanted to talk about.” Richie sighed, rubbing his eyes again. </p><p>“Does that not annoy you? Don’t you want to be yourself?” Eddie asked. But Richie sighed again. </p><p>“It doesn’t work like that, babe. I’m shit at writing jokes. I’ve never been good at it.” Richie moaned, but there was a sadness in his voice. Eddie bit his lip and tapped his foot, listening to his boyfriend. “I’m just shit at this. I might as well give up.”</p><p>“Right, shuffle out,” Eddie demanded. Richie groaned as he used his feet to push his chair back. Eddie sat down on Richie’s knee with a thump. While sipping his coffee, Eddie leant forward and began to type with one hand into the search bar. Richie rubbed his hands down Eddie’s back as he carefully typed with his finger, trying to peek around Eddie to see what he was doing. Eddie eventually sat back, Richie put his arms around Eddie’s waist and his chin on Eddie’s shoulder. Eddie sipped his coffee as the video loaded. Richie watched eagerly. It suddenly loaded, an empty stage appeared. Moments later, a 20-something-year-old Richie wandered onto the stage. </p><p>“Fuck me, Eds, why are we watching this?” Richie groaned. </p><p>“Shhh.” Eddie quickly said, sipping his coffee and watching the screen. Young Richie was wearing one of his classic Hawian shirts, his hair was long and messy, his glasses way too big for his face. He struggled for a moment while he extended the microphone pole to his height. The comedy club filmed it and apparently had kept it all these years. They probably did it to all the comedians, just in case they did get big. The club had uploaded a couple of years back with the title “<i>Richie ‘Trashmouth’ Tozier’s First Performance @ BlackBox 1999.</i>” Richie never watched his old performances because he normally bombed them.</p><p>“I don’t know if I want to watch this,” Richie grumbled into Eddie’s shoulder, and Eddie shushed him again. Richie watched his younger self awkwardly introduce himself to the silent audience. Richie cringed watching the video, trying to hide behind Eddie. He gripped Richie tightly but then Richie started telling jokes. Slowly, the audience began laughing, beginning to be gripped by Richie’s every word. Eddie peeped from behind Eddie to watch himself walk around the stage, making the audience wheeze with laughter. Richie frowned as he watched the set, for some reason he remembered that set going badly. But now he watched back, every single person in the room was in hysterics. Eddie was laughing uncontrollably now, and he gripped onto the mug with both hands so he didn’t spill it. His body bounced as he laughed, making Richie shift from under him. Richie laughed along at a few of the jokes. After the five minutes were done. Young Richie waved at the audience and shouted “Goodnight!” as he left the stage. The audience cheered and clapped, and the video and audio faded out. Eddie took another sip of his coffee, still breathily laughing to himself. </p><p>“Fuck,” Richie muttered, “no way.”</p><p>“You were funny when people didn’t write your jokes, see,” Eddie mumbled, his lips pressed against the rim of the mug. </p><p>“Harsh,” Richie grumbled, but he knew it was true. He kissed Eddie shoulder. “Thank you for showing me that, I’ve never watched my old stuff before.”</p><p>“I just wanted to prove that you’re funny, especially when you write your own stuff,” Eddie said, he stood up with a huff. He smiled down at Richie. “Delete the shit from the producers, and tell some of your classic stupid Richie stories.” Eddie used his thumb to rub over Richie’s cheek where there was a small dimple from his smile. Eddie took another sip of his coffee, looking please with himself. </p><p>“You’re right, Eds.” Richie smiled back. Eddie brushed his hand through Richie’s hair again. </p><p>“Of course I am.” Eddie leant down and kissed Richie gently. “Now, back to work. I want take out tonight, by the way, so be done for eight please.” Eddie called at he walked out the room. Richie smiled, opening up a fresh document. He thought for a moment and began to type. </p>
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Answer: <p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Fmariellesabbag&amp;t=MzJmYzc3ZDQ0NzU1YTgwYzQ4M2FjNDNjMWY0MDE1ZjBmYTI4ZTYyMyw5OGQ4NDk0Nzg4MjYxYjY3Zjc2ZDY4ODFiODM2NWVmNzA2OTQzMTcy">Support me on my Ko-Fi!</a>  </b></p><p>Mike’s Grandfather’s record store was the best! Not only were they breaking about hundreds of rules, Ben never felt so alive. His mother was going to have a fit if she ever found out that he went to the south side of the town, spending his day with black people. </p><p>The question was if she’d leave the house to come to get him. She didn’t have the confidence like him. His mother hadn’t left the house in years, and that wasn’t good for her. Ever since his dad died. So what if people weren’t fond of fat people. It was time for a change.</p><p>“Mr. Hanlon, this has been amazing!” Ben exclaimed to Mike’s grandfather. He hadn’t stopped dancing since he arrived. Even after dancing around with Beverly, he didn’t show a beat of sweat. He loved to dance. His father would have been proud of him for getting on the Corny Collins Show.</p><p>“Have you talked to Corny at all? You need to try to see if you can come and dance on the show all the time,” Ben beamed, drinking some of the punch. </p><p>Mike’s Grandfather frowned, staring at the floor. “I’ve tried. This dance is kind of a celebration to an end.”</p><p>Mike, who had been sitting on the couch, talking with Bill, looked up at him, alert. </p><p>“W-What ended?” Bill asked.</p><p>Sighing, he announced. “Negro Day.”</p><p>The record scratched and the music turned off. All the entertainment came to an end. Everybody was shocked, turning to Mike’s Grandfather, hoping that the news wasn’t true.</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/617766202847166464">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Richie cracking jokes to make Eddie laugh is great, but Eddie making Richie laugh is cute cute cute. Richie&rsquo;s true laugh is a big guffaw and Eddie blushes and is pretty darn pleased with himself. </p>
Answer: <p>GOD THE FEELING OF ACCOMPLISHMENT EDDIE WOULD GET BY MAKING RICHIE LAUGH WOULD BE GIJGYXUFJG he absolutely would feel butterflies inside every time he does it while trying to play it cool (but still unable to hide the pleased blush painting his face).</p>
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Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/617585108176748544/richie-saying-youre-cute-when-youre-half
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Question: <p>Richie saying &ldquo;You&rsquo;re cute when you&rsquo;re half asleep.&rdquo; to Eds? </p>
Answer: <p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Fmariellesabbag&amp;t=MzJmYzc3ZDQ0NzU1YTgwYzQ4M2FjNDNjMWY0MDE1ZjBmYTI4ZTYyMyw5OGQ4NDk0Nzg4MjYxYjY3Zjc2ZDY4ODFiODM2NWVmNzA2OTQzMTcy">Support me on my Ko-Fi!</a>  </b></p><p>“You’re cute when you’re half asleep,” Richie giggled, smoothing his hand through Eddie’s hair. Shaking his head, Eddie leaned back up from Richie’s beefy shoulder. Obviously, he and Richie were very different when it came to nightlife. He and Myra were in bed by eleven. Myra insisted that he go to bed, even when he wasn’t tired. </p><p>“Sorry, I was just shutting my eyes for a bit,” Eddie yawned, rubbing his tired eyes. </p><p>Richie chuckled. “Try snoring through the whole episode!”</p><p>It was all the medications fault. He hadn’t lived a normal life in two months. This was all so unfair! Eddie couldn’t remember anything from the first month, other than finally divorcing Myra right there in the hospital. </p><p>As hard as it was, Eddie flew back to L.A. with Richie. That was the worst plane experience of Eddie’s life, howling out in pain, alerting passengers who were located in the back. As the doctors said, he should have waited another month before traveling. Both he and Richie just wanted to be rid of Derry once and for all. </p><p>“Look, I can catch up another time. We can watch the next episode,” Eddie insisted, placing his head back down on Richie’s. His eyes felt so heavy. </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/617583148121948160">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>For years, Eddie has been plagued with the same reoccurring dream. A nameless, faceless figure walking across the street towards him. He waves. Whoever the figure is, he knows him. Doesn't know his identity, but he can see some identifying features, like dark curls and pale skin, he can almost make out the outline of thick glasses. And he knows how he feels when he sees this unidentified person walking towards him. Then the car comes speeding through the intersection. (TBC)</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/617568347376287744/for-years-eddie-has-been-plagued-with-the-same">Keep reading</a></p>
Answer: 
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Question: Hi! You said you needed requests, and I'm new to Tumblr so I'm not sure if I am doing this right. But could you do a bit of stenbroughzier with Rich being just a soft cuddly boyfriend maybe during movie night? Thank you, you're amazing! Sorry if I did this wrong.
Answer: <p>Aw thanks! You’re amazing too, and you did it perfectly! Thank you so much for the request! Stenbroughzier is honestly the shit so I’m very very very excited to write this lol</p>

<p>-Stan, Richie, and Bill decided a while ago that friday was movie night</p>

<p>-They took turns picking the movie<br/>
-Stan usually picked a Sci Fi or Action movie (I see him as a Star Wars d00d tbh) like Ghostbusters or The Goonies</p>

<p>-Richie always goes for funny movies, like Ferris Buellers Day Off or The Breakfast Club</p>

<p>-Bill l o v e s horror movies, like Poltergeist, The Shining, and Nightmare on Elm Street </p>

<p>-Stan and surprisingly Richie are always scared during horror movies, Stan doesn’t enjoy them but Richie really wants to love them but is always scared, but he enjoys himself anyway. </p>

<p>-Anyway… it’s Bill’s turn this time and they watch Nightmare on Elm Street</p>

<p>-Stan doesn’t mind this one, it doesn’t scare him, he thinks its cheesy. </p>

<p>-But Richie’s scared as usual, which makes him the one who’s cuddling the most. </p>

<p>-Richie’s sitting in between Bill and Stan, holding onto both their hands as he decides whos lap he’s going to sit on when he gets scared. </p>

<p>-He decides Stan </p>

<p>-So when the first time he gets scared comes around he jumps and crawls onto Stan’s lap, and Stan keeps his arm around him as Bill smiles at him, and gets closer to Stan, putting his head on his shoulder. </p>

<p>-They stay like that for most of the movie, until Richie decides to move to Bill’s lap</p>

<p>-Richie ends up falling asleep, and instead of waking him up Bill carries him to the bed since he was already in Bill’s sweatshirt and Stan’s pajama pants, and tuck him in the blankets. </p>

<p><br/>
-Next time it’s Stan’s turn, and they end up watching Back to the Future</p>

<p>-This time they aren’t cuddling as much as goofing around</p>

<p>-Yeah they cuddle here and there, but it’s more of Richie hitting the two of them with pillows then giggling and kissing each of them</p>

<p>-Stan and Bill decide to put an end to his shenanigans because they just want to watch the end of the movie</p>

<p>-Stan picks Richie up and carries him to the couch, as he sits on Stan’s lap and leans back putting his head on Bill’s chest. </p>

<p>-They quiet him down with kisses</p>

<p>-After the movie Richie runs up to Stan’s room and jumps on the bed, and Bill and Stan just sigh because jeez richie it’s 12 am and they just want to sleep</p>

<p>-So Bill tackles Richie and pins him down, planting sweet kisses all over his face</p>

<p>-And Stan wraps his arm around Richie’s waist, pulling him in so his back is against Stan’s chest</p>

<p>-Bill lays facing Richie, wrapping his arms around both his boys</p>

<p><br/>
-Now its Richie’s turn, and he of course picks The Breakfast Club again</p>

<p>-The whole time Stan and Bill say Richie is Claire because he’s their princess</p>

<p>-Richie blushes every damn time, but he can’t argue, his boys spoil him and treat him like freakin royalty </p>

<p>-This time they’re all just basically in a giant hug the whole time with Richie in the middle as usual. </p>

<p>-But Richie can’t sit still at all so he ends up laying across the two of them as he focuses on the movie and says basically all of the lines</p>

<p>-Stan and Bill laugh because their boyfriend is such a damn dork</p>

<p>-They’re all sleeping by the end because they started it way too late and got tired </p>

<p><br/>
Oh boy this got loooong I apologize, anyway I hope you like it!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 617290302835834880
Date: 2020-05-05 15:51:47 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/617290302835834880/reddie-fic-recs-it-sounds-like-you-have-great
Slug: reddie-fic-recs-it-sounds-like-you-have-great
Reblog key: wTYHPF6H
Reblog url: https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/617290014126227456/reddie-fic-recs-it-sounds-like-you-have-great
Reblog name: trashmouthkid
Question: <p>Reddie Fic recs !!!! It sounds like you have great taste !!! Please !!</p>
Answer: <p>Hi anon! I went ahead and made <b><a href="http://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/fic+rec">a fic rec page</a></b> for you! It’s pretty barren right now, but I’ll update it as I read more fic!</p>
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Question: <p>vega, please stanverly? please crumbs? headcanons? concepts? your favorite thing abt their dynamic? anything at all? &#129402;&#129330;&#127995;</p>
Answer: <p>STANVERLY!!!</p><ul><li>okay so their dynamic is so interesting to me?? beverly has such a fire and energy behind her but she can also be kind and loving and soft</li><li>and thats such a good thing for stan</li><li>stan needs a softness in his life, someone to lean on when he gets in his bad moods (because stan absolutely has bad days after the fight and has really bad dissociative days)</li><li>and bev is there for him, petting his hair while his head is on her lap and they can just relax</li><li>and bev also knows how he overworks himself waaay too often and he&rsquo;ll be sitting at his desk in the middle of the night and she&rsquo;ll grab his hands and pull him to bed</li><li>bev LOVES physical affection and has kissed all the losers on their head or cheeks or hugs them and cuddles them but its&hellip; different when its more intimate. she was so anxious when stan and her got serious. she started to shy away from  affection but stan understood. he would always ask before he kissed her or hugged her. he was always so soft with her, not because shes some delicate thing that would break but because she needed it and she really appreciated it</li><li>stan loves kissing her hand and bev loves kissing his nose</li><li>bev and stan dont really that much about the others career but they of course support each other!! stan doesnt know how fashion works. he knows what matches but fashion fashion? hes lost. but he tries to help bev when she asks for her opinion. and bev isnt great at math and accounting but she always listens to what hes saying because sometimes he just needs to talk it out to someone</li><li>they love watching shitty tv shows</li><li>riverdale is their favorite</li></ul>
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Question: <p>"Do you trust me?" Benverly.</p>
Answer: <p>&ldquo;What?&rdquo; Beverly asked, looking down the&hellip;the gangplank of the boat. Ben held out his hand. While she&rsquo;d grown up in Maine, she was too poor to go to the seaside as a kid, so boats made her wary.</p><p>She&rsquo;d lost the fearlessness she had as a kid, the hot shame welling up in her. </p><p>&ldquo;Do you trust me?&rdquo; he asked, and Bev blinked at him. He was smiling up at her, his eyes warm and his smile shy. It had been less than ninety-six hours since Pennywise had died, they&rsquo;d sorted their affairs and left Derry with lighter hearts in some places, darker in others.</p><p>They&rsquo;d lost so much. Stanley and Eddie. Their childhoods, their adulthoods, smothered under a patina of memory-loss and stagnation, kept miserable until the thing beneath the sewers could feast on them.</p><p>They&rsquo;d almost lost each other, too.</p><p>She looked down at his hand before her eyes flickered up to his face again.</p><p>&ldquo;Yeah,&rdquo; she said. She took his hand, feeling it enclose hers, big and warm and surrounding her fingers, lacing them between his own long ones. He guided her down the plank and onto the boat, one he called a sloop.</p><p>(She could hear Richie in the back of her head, loud and obnoxious. &ldquo;I never learned the breeds of boats and at this point I&rsquo;m too afraid to ask&ndash;&rdquo;)</p><p>Beep-beep.</p><p>She realized her feet were on the wooden deck of the boat about the same time Ben gathered her against his chest. Something about his scent washed over her, sending prickles of memory arcing through her.</p><p>He&rsquo;s worn the same scent since he was thirteen, she remembered. Something about it garish and clashing, but comforting at the same time. He&rsquo;d eased up on it, delicate with the application where a teenager would slather it, to cover the scent of sweat and hormones. She might&rsquo;ve asked anyone else to change it, but it was Ben, and it smelled like him.</p><p>She buried her face in his shoulder, breathing him in.</p><p>&ldquo;Hey,&rdquo; he whispered, and she looked up at him. His eyes were wet, large in his face. &ldquo;We&rsquo;re okay.&rdquo;</p><p>Said wonderingly, like he didn&rsquo;t think it was possible.</p><p>She knew the feeling, like an old friend. Though not as old as the Losers. She tugged him down, pressed her lips to his.</p><p>Her own eyes were damp.</p><p>&ldquo;Yeah,&rdquo; she said through the knot of emotion turning her throat to a pinhole. &ldquo;We are. We&rsquo;re okay.&rdquo;</p><p>And they would be, she realized. Soon.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23997694">Read on AO3</a> | <a href="https://lywinis.tumblr.com/post/617114277746278400/prompt-list-i">Prompt List (Feel free to send more!)</a></p>
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Question: <p>Backwards</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/616927554101772288/backwards">Keep reading</a></p>
Answer: 
Tags: 

Post id: 616915290675150848
Date: 2020-05-01 12:31:08 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/616915290675150848/richie-telling-eddie-that-he-looks-good-and
Slug: richie-telling-eddie-that-he-looks-good-and
Reblog key: mrfZ5a5T
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_353773866?616913484022759424
Reblog name: 
Question: Richie telling Eddie that he looks good and jokingly starts to like bite and kiss his neck and it’s all fun and games until Eddie moans 
Answer: <ul><li>omg ok theyre in eddies apartment, in his lil kitchen thats kinda cramped and cozy and smells like vanilla <br/></li>
<li>tonight the kitchen is a lil messier than usual, bc eddie had mike and ben over and they ended up making brownies together (bc mike makes the <i>best</i> brownies)</li>
<li>and eddie had expected to clean up the rest of the mess once the others were gone, have a shower, then settle down on the couch in his pjs for the night with a plate of the leftovers </li>
<li>but richie had turned up uninvited abt ten minutes ago, and bc he’s richie, eddie had just sighed and opened up his front door for him, let richie saunter in</li>
<li>“oo fuck it smells good in here,” richie had said, and made a beeline for the kitchen<br/></li>
<li>eddie had followed him. and they’d picked at the leftover brownies until richie started teasing eddie abt a lil streak of flour he had on his cheek. then abt how eddie also smelt like brownies. how he looked/smelt good enough to eat</li>
<li>which had all led to where they are now. with eddie backed up against the counter, laughing, trying (limply) to get a hand up between them. richie hunched over in front of him, biting playfully at eddies neck, his hands on the counter either side of eddie, to keep him trapped in. </li>
<li>the bites are gentle. just the careful press of richies teeth to eddies skin. occasionally interrupted whenever richie decides to blow a raspberry into eddies neck, make him yelp bc it tickles </li>
<li>the bites are gentle until theyre <i>not</i>
</li>
<li>maybe richie gets a little carried away. with having eddie so close, feeling so warm, smelling so sweet. he bites down a little harder than he means to. </li>
<li>but instead of yelling, eddie <i>moans. </i>
</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/176370785948/richie-telling-eddie-that-he-looks-good-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>What about "pretty" for the prompts if you're still doing it</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/616668030541414400/what-about-pretty-for-the-prompts-if-youre">Keep reading</a></p>
Answer: 
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Question: <p>reddie!!hanahaki!!disease!!angst!!!!</p>
Answer: <p>listen to me. listen. eddie is a hypochondriac. he realizes he’s in love with richie and keeps convincing himself he has hanahaki. he does not. it takes him like a million years to figure this out</p>
Tags: hanahaki always sends me spiraling in the best way, and this is like??? such a happy one?, because they both like each ither and yes it falters which causes some flares but at the end of the day?, they love each other and are both just a bit dumb, faves
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Question: <p>Dude I fucking adore how you draw Stan!!!! </p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="545" data-orig-width="478"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/96e5bc74f43d0f0a9289294fdf7c0831/711030b919f8b646-93/s640x960/494d04e09c89b1244ad0e3a8d613c0780994ed28.png" data-orig-height="545" data-orig-width="478"/></figure><p>Ghhjjvcccghh thanks!!!!</p>
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Question: <p>ugh i love the idea of richie and eddie doing the intricate rituals like scenting, biting, nesting, and other innocent things right away when they meet and it just becomes a thing they always do (even after they find out it&rsquo;s pda, they still do it), and when they both remember each other 27 years later their first thought (even before they both arrive back in derry) is to scent, and bite, and nest. it takes all their willpower to try and act civil when they meet again, and richie hardly tries...</p>
Answer: <p>ahhh yes! They do these things all the time as children, not thinking anything of it because they’re always done it, like scenting each other when they say hello, and Richie barging his way into Eddie’s nest so they can cuddle, even though it’s supposed to be a space just be for Eddie. Richie even gets into the habit of mouthing playfully over Eddie’s neck, right where omega are bitten to be mated, as Eddie goes still and breathes heavily, digging his fingers into his shorts. </p><p>Eddie thinks back on it when they meet in Derry again, and winces, because Alpha and omega kids were <i>not </i>supposed to do that stuff with each other, it was improper. And his mom would have killed him if she’d ever found out. Richie remembers too, and spends all evening teasing Eddie about it, like, “Hey, Eds, do you remember how you’d build a nest in the clubhouse and beg me to come in and cuddle you?” And Eddie’s so embarrassed he could die. </p><p>Richie’s his typically big-mouth self about it, except back at the town house Eddie’s on the verge of a panic attack over what happened at the restaurant, and he has to build a makeshift nest in his room with whatever he has so he can calm down. And Richie’s immediately at his door like, “Are you okay? Do you need me to nest with you?” and Eddie’s like, “No, asshole, leave me alone!” except he’s shivering with how frightened he is, and the only thing that helps is when Richie pulls him into his big arms and holds him so tight it almost hurts. Afterwards Eddie’s like. “Okay&hellip; maybe you can nest with me.” </p>
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Question: could you do a part two of "Remember me? I remember you",we need that please
Answer: <p>I will! Enjoy! :D </p>
<h2><b>R<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20805062/chapters/50618624#workskin">ead on AO3</a></b></h2>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>Eddie was shaking with nerves as he stood outside the restaurant where he was meant to be meeting Richie. He was early, as always, so he knew the other man wouldn’t be inside just yet. Eddie supposed that this was a relief, since it gave him some time to gather his thoughts and think about what to say when he and Richie came face to face. When they had come off the phone, Eddie had turned on his heel and walked away from where his mother and Myra were waiting for him, all the way back to his apartment.</p>
<p>Without so much as a second thought, Eddie had placed the ring box on the bed and packed as much stuff into his suitcase as he could. He knew that his mother and Myra wouldn’t hang about waiting for him, and his phone had been buzzing in his pocket non stop. He only had a limited amount of time before they showed up and demanded to know why he had bailed on the plans. </p>
<p>A part of Eddie was just hoping that Richie would let him crash at his place until he found his feet again. Even though he was aware that Richie’s place was on the other side of the country, in California, and he was just simply visiting his parents for the weekend. Maybe Maggie and Went would put him up for a few days? They always were the nicest parents he had ever met. </p>
<p>“Eds?” A voice spoke from behind him, a voice that Eddie could never dream of misplacing. He quickly turned around, spotting Richie standing just a few feet away from him, looking just as amazing as he had all those years ago. “Holy shit, it really is you. You really drove all the way up here to see me?”</p>
<p>A laugh bubbled out of Eddie’s lips and he dropped his back on the floor, rushing forward to close the distance between them. Back when they were younger, Richie always was the tall and lanky one, and apparently that hadn’t changed over the years as he still towered over Eddie’s smaller frame. Eddie wrapped his arms tightly around Richie’s neck, burying his head into his neck as he felt tears well up in his eyes. Richie had wrapped his arms firmly around Eddie’s waist, lifting him off the ground just slightly. “Of course I did,” Eddie breathed against the skin. </p>
<p>Richie didn’t say anything else for a moment, simply breathing in the feeling of holding Eddie once more, after such a long time. Eddie wasn’t complaining, Richie’s hugs were still just as warm and amazing as they had been all those years ago. “I’ve missed you,” Richie breathed eventually, grasping Eddie even closer. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188730149441/could-you-do-a-part-two-of-remember-me-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: "What if I never see you again?" "I'm planning on that, actually." As a prompt? :)
Answer: <p>Richie had slipped away, following the instructions on the slip of paper that had been shoved under his door. He had recognized Eddie’s handwriting, telling him to meet under their favorite tree at midnight. </p>
<p>Even though their rendezvous weren’t uncommon this one felt different. Usually Richie reached out to Eddie, passing a note to a trusted servant or friend. It was rare for Eddie to contact him because it was harder for him to get notes out. Eddie’s mother kept a close eye on him and there was very little that Eddie could do without her noticing. Luckily, Richie always seemed to be on the top of that list.</p>
<p>He lit up when he saw that other man, bundled up in his coat and pacing in front of the tree. Richie ran to Eddie, picking him up and planning to kiss him senseless but the expression on Eddie’s face made him pause.</p>
<p>“What’s wrong?” Richie asked, putting him down. Eddie looked like he’d been crying, his eyes were red and there were tear streaks on his face.</p>
<p>“I-” Eddie’s voice warbled and he took a second, inhaling and exhaling deeply. “I can’t do this anymore.” <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615581327911272448/what-if-i-never-see-you-again-im-planning-on" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Hanbrough with dirty talk pls
Answer: <p><b>NSFW AHEAD <strike>ONLY TWO MONTHS LATE</strike></b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Mike was approximately two and a half knuckles deep inside his boyfriend when he said perhaps the most startling thing he’d ever heard from another human being. Ever.<br/></p>
<p>“C’mon Mikey, hurry up and shove your big, fat cock into my tight asshole.”</p>
<p>Immediately, Mike stopped all of his ministrations, his eyes going comically wide. He stilled the fingers he had previously been stretching Bill open with and briefly, yet honestly, debated pulling his fingers out all together. Nothing on the face of the entire Earth could be as big of a mood killer as those uncharacteristic words leaving his boyfriend’s mouth. </p>
<p>He bit back a shudder and looked down at him, “Please, do not ever say that again.”</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/190565248990/hanbrough-with-dirty-talk-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: maybe a kid/domestic fic for reddie please!? you're an angel
Answer: <p><i>(not the kind of domestic you were looking for, but I hope you like it anyway! Also some amazing losers friendship!)</i></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>“Edward Kaspbrak please report to the principal’s office immediately.”</p>
<p>As the words were spoken over the intercom everyone in Eddie’s AP Algebra class turned around to face him. His eyes were wide and cheeks burning red with embarrassment. Why did he need to go to the principal’s office? He hadn’t done anything wrong, he never did anything wrong. Unless one of his friends had done something and needed him there for support. Slowly, he slipped out of his seat and packed up his stuff, apologising to his teacher as he left the classroom to head to the office. </p>
<p>It was probably Richie, he’d most likely done something stupid…again and needed his boyfriend to bail him out. Eddie was just a sucker who never could deny Richie anything. </p>
<p>However, when he arrived at the office, there was no Richie in sight, just the principal and the school counselor waiting for him in the doorway. Eddie’s heart leapt into his throat and he slowly walked into the office, letting them close the door behind him as he took a seat. </p>
<p>“What did I do?” Eddie asked quietly, looking at his fingers as they weaved together. His leg bounced, a sign of nerves. “If I have forgotten to do anything I promise that I’ll make sure I never do it again. Please just don’t call my mom.” The last thing he needed was for the school to call his mother and have her come in all in a rage, making a scene.</p>
<p>The principal shook his head, “Eddie, you aren’t in trouble. We just wanted to sit you down and talk to you about the college application you handed in to Mrs Berkley for checking.” He explained. That made Eddie calm down for a whole minute, as he realised there must be a problem with it. “We don’t know how to say this Eddie, but there is a very rare chance you’ll be accepted into any of your chosen colleges based on the application you submitted.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/615313362776145920/maybe-a-kiddomestic-fic-for-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Richie: Who do you think is cuter: you or Bill? Which one should Eds choose??
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b1231cc047fef7c7b80a7b2ebea8a0a6/tumblr_inline_pdwaz1L0Kk1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1218e0a1171ae30d5a10f328633a933a/tumblr_inline_pdwaz1Evvg1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c893538236f68da600943503425620f9/tumblr_inline_pdwaz2SFpB1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Sorry, Billiards. There’s just no competition here.</p><p>-Richie</p>
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Question: <p>I always thought about like the idea of rut Richie would get overwhelmed by it at first especially when he had a huge crush on Eddie and Richie&rsquo;s mom and dad would hold him because his instincts were going haywire it&rsquo;d make him sick when they meet again he learned to control it but there r times where Richie hits a low spot and starts to feel awful and Eddie being the one more mentally there calms him down and makes sure he&rsquo;s doing ok before another wave hits</p>
Answer: <p>oh my gosh yes, baby Alpha Richie being completely overwhelmed by the pretty little omega he met at school, his instincts telling him to pin him against a wall and bite down on his neck. And his parents have to tell him, “No, you can’t go around biting omegas, you know that isn’t allowed.” And Richie’s like, “I don’t want to bite any omega, I want to bite him.” And his parents look at each other like “oh boy, this is going to be hard”, while of course Sonia won’t let a dirty little Alpha like Richie anywhere near her precious omega baby. And as they grow up, Eddie becomes the only person who can calm Richie down. Like Richie’s Alpha anger kicks in and Eddie just takes him by the face and shoves it against his neck, where Richie can breathe in his omega scent and be calmed by it. They do it so much as kids they think it’s completely normal until one day Stan turns around and tells them to “stop scenting each other already, it’s WEIRD.”</p>
Tags: faves, STAN OMG
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Question: <p>That anon had me thinking. Eddie ALWAYS catches Richie when he least expects it (like when he bends or is leaning over something) and thrusts against him playfully and richies like &ldquo;BABE&rdquo; and Eddie runs away laughing </p>
Answer: <p>THATS LITERALLY  EDDIE</p><p>when they start dating, the losers are like “lol you must drive Eddie insane” and Richie’s like “NO YOU DONT UNDERSTAND ITS ALL EDDIE HE GRABS MY ASS WHEN IM NOT EXPECTING IT EVERYDAY” and nobody believes him</p><p>Eddie is always ALWAYS doing something like that and Richie never gets used to it. It gets to the point where he can barely reciprocate because Eddie is already spanking him before Richie can even catch him off guard </p>
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Question: 112 and 99 for smut prompts
Answer: <p>Have an old smut prompt that I finally finished last night!</p>
<p><b>“What are you doing in my bed?!” &amp; “I know they’re just stuffed animals but doesn’t it feel weird? It’ like they’re watching us.”</b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/56704864">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p><i>NSFW</i></p>
<p>“Eds? Eddie! Eduardo, are you home?“ </p>
<p>Eddie groaned into his pillow, annoyed at being pulled from sleep by Richie’s loud voice. He was about to yell back at him to <i>shut the fuck up</i> so he could keep sleeping when he realized something was wrong. </p>
<p>If only his sleepy brain could remember what⎯ </p>
<p>“Come on Eds, where is my welcome home party?”</p>
<p>Oh, right.</p>
<p>Richie wasn’t supposed to be home at all. </p>
<p>Not until tomorrow anyway when he was due to return from visiting his grandparents. He wasn’t supposed to be home<i> right now</i>, when he could see Eddie sleeping in <i>his </i>room, in <i>his </i>bed and wearing one of <i>his </i>sweaters because Eddie was a pathetic loser who missed his best friend slash roommate slash guy he had been in love with for years and who had trouble sleeping without being able to hear Richie snoring loudly through the thin walls of their apartment.</p>
<p>“What the fuck is he doing here?” Eddie muttered, suddenly feeling wide awake. He was trying to free himself from the blankets and flee to his room when the door swung open. </p>
<p>Richie froze in the doorway probably thinking for a moment that he had just walked into Eddie’s room instead of his own.</p>
<p>When he realized that wasn’t the case, he beamed at Eddie. “There you are! I thought you weren’t home, which would’ve fucking sucked because I only got an earlier flight to hang out with you, and wait⎯ <b>what are you doing in my bed?!</b>” Richie said, all in one breath. He cocked his head to the side, studying Eddie. “And is that my hoodie?”</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/615342775300456448/112-and-99-for-smut-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Soft Reddie hc hour: Eddie prefers to be the big spoon because even though he loves being engulfed in Richie&rsquo;s embrace and having his hands petting Eddie&rsquo;s chest and belly as he falls asleep, Eddie would get horrible beard burns on the back of his neck. Coupled with the burns on the insides of his thighs and his chin it&rsquo;s just a little too much. Plus when Eddie is the big spoon he gets to kiss Richie&rsquo;s neck and smelling his scent, and hugging Richie is like having a huge, protective teddybear&#10084;&#65039;</p>
Answer: <p>Awww this is so sweet! I love the idea of Eddie being the big spoon because he almost suffocates in Richie’s big arms when they’re sleeping and always has to wriggle out of his hold during the night when it gets too hot. Being the big spoon is much nicer because he has space and can cling to Richie’s side and back as much as he wants without feeling like Richie’s about to devour him. Richie thinks it’s very cute and calls Eddie his clingy koala. A big yes for the beard burns too, you just know Eddie has stubble rash all over his body, especially the inside of his thighs and his ass. He has to rub aloe vera on it every night before bed, shooting Richie these mean looks, but Richie knows he loves it so he doesn’t stop doing it.</p>
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Question: <p>gene you are TOO FREAKIN HANDSOME WHAT THE HECK that pic from your stand up is INCREDIBLE anyway sending you a big ol smooch and lots of love that&rsquo;s all have a nice day</p>
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bc91a3d32c87e8482e2f660e1292d08d/0b80cf5b5f0d3623-39/s640x960/f6eb6fc8e8c4c9987171e0d9e04dda227aa0d88e.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></div><p>DEV im love u???</p>
Tags: luv u gene, you handsome motherfucker
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Question: went and maggie having a happy marriage/great sex life really makes me sad that richie never had that & i think they would be too. like imagine in his post-coming out special hes telling a story like "so this guy comes in me, pulls out and leaves immediately while im lying there with blue balls bc he couldnt even give me a courtesy handie. and the worst part is i saw him again!" and theyre in the audience like nooooooo where did we go wrong :(
Answer: <p>Oh noooOOOO RICHIE, oh they’d feel so bad. This is really breaking my heart because like, they probably really disapprove of his shitty ghost-written comedy and it causes a lot of friction because they know that’s not who he is, deep down, and he just won’t tell them why he’s so much more subdued and hunched. </p><p>So when he gets them tickets to come see his big new comeback they’re excited, because he’s been a lot happier recently. More like the funny little boy that seemed to fade away around age 18 or so. And then he comes on stage and gives this hilarious, honest, fucking brutal breakdown of exactly why he’s been so miserable the past 20 years (give or take a few details about clowns), and Went and Maggie are like. Gripping hands tight and looking at each other every so often, horrified. Because even though they thought of themselves as pretty progressive for their time, there’s still that blinkered approach as to just how easy it was for them to get together and get married and live how they wanted. </p><p>After the show they’re hugging him between them even though he’s bigger and taller than them both these days, saying stuff about how they wished they’d known ways to make it easier for him and that they’re sorry if he ever felt like he couldn’t come to them with his problems. It’s good for Richie to hear that even at 41 because the Derry amnesia had him almost <i>resenting</i> his mom and dad for so long. Feeling pathetic and embarrassed at how he struggled with something they found so easily so early on in their lives, y’know? But now he knows that the damage done by Pennywise and the societal prejudice it embodied, it had dug itself so deep he hadn’t even realised it was the true culprit, and he can start bridging the distance he put between himself and his parents!</p><p>honestly that’s the best thing about post-canon Losers, getting rid of It doesn’t just save kids from being murdered, it allows for EVERYONE to start trying to heal and to maybe fix the damage they unwittingly caused to other relationships. A “ripples in a pond” type deal</p><p>Maggie still asks him anxiously if he’s at least practicing better safe sex nowadays and Richie shrugs, “There’s no chance of either me or Eddie getting pregnant, if that’s what you mean.”</p><p>“You KNOW that’s not what I mean!” </p><p>Then Went’s like, “If you’re going to insist on telling everyone about the size of your Johnson, could you at least mention you get it from me?” and Richie’s like GOD DAD NOT AGAIN</p>
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Question: "Why are you starring at me like that?" with reddie please?
Answer: <p>Richie knew something was different the moment he woke up, though it took him a second to figure out why. The room was familiar, a hotel room that hadn’t been updated since the early 80′s, an old TV and dated, thread worn rug. Then he realized where he was. </p>
<p>The townhouse. Richie was back in Derry. </p>
<p>He had gone to sleep in Chicago, alone in his condo with a bottle of whiskey and his thoughts. But he woke up here. Quickly, Richie grabbed his phone, checking the date. Three weeks ago. The day Eddie died. </p>
<p>What the fuck was going on?</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615213925839077376/why-are-you-starring-at-me-like-that-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>that last ask made me think abt how happy maggie and went would be to see richie find  eddie again in his 40s &#129402; they notice richie&rsquo;s happier lately &amp; gently ask if he&rsquo;s seeing anyone and he&rsquo;s like &ldquo;yeah actually, can i bring him by for dinner? i think you&rsquo;ll really like him ha ha&rdquo;. and then he shows up with eddie in tow and they&rsquo;re laughing and bickering just like they did at 13 &#129402;&#129402;</p>
Answer: <p>YESSSSSSS one of my all time fave tropes for them ugh, there’s so much opportunity there. Oh fuck I’m so soft. They’d be so thrilled because obviously we know they always loved Eddie, but also to know that Richie has actually found true happiness? With their dream son-in-law no less? </p><p>I like to think that Richie and Eddie would be pretty nervous and embarrassed at first, falling back into new-old patterns of bickering and immature teasing, because that’s easier than exposing you’re emotionally vulnerable and intimate in front of your parents, right? Especially when it’s with a guy your parents knew when you were both still wetting the bed. </p><p>Like, Went has told dad jokes to Eddie that made him snort a big gross booger into his glass of milk, and Maggie has pushed him on the swings and found him a nightlight the first time Eddie came for a sleepover, and now 30 years later they’re very much aware he’s boning their son? It’s MORTIFYING. </p><p>But Went and Maggie only tease them a little bit, Maggie saying that all her Mrs Bennett scheming back then paid off, how she always encouraged Eddie to come around because she “knew he was an eligible suitor for my unmatched son,” and Wentworth tells them the guest bedroom is all made up and ready for them upstairs. </p><p>And Richie can finally relax enough to take Eddie’s clean plate to the kitchen after murmuring something that clearly includes the word <i>babe</i>, Maggie hears. Eddie can unclench enough to put his hand on Richie’s knee in the lounge when Went cracks another dad joke like Eddie always, always wanted to back then, and he doesn’t have to snatch it away just in case anyone sees him linger. They can turn in to the same bedroom for their hundredth, thousandth sleepover and it’s okay that Richie’s parents know they don’t need a nightlight anymore because they’ve got each other, and it’s okay, it’s all okay.</p>
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Question: "Why are you starring at me like that?" with reddie please?
Answer: <p>Richie knew something was different the moment he woke up, though it took him a second to figure out why. The room was familiar, a hotel room that hadn’t been updated since the early 80′s, an old TV and dated, thread worn rug. Then he realized where he was. </p>
<p>The townhouse. Richie was back in Derry. </p>
<p>He had gone to sleep in Chicago, alone in his condo with a bottle of whiskey and his thoughts. But he woke up here. Quickly, Richie grabbed his phone, checking the date. Three weeks ago. The day Eddie died. </p>
<p>What the fuck was going on?</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615213925839077376/why-are-you-starring-at-me-like-that-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: faves, this broke my heart in a good way

Post id: 615041985613594624
Date: 2020-04-10 20:15:45 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/615041985613594624/part-2-for-the-i-cant-do-anything-right
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Reblog key: 0McNya17
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615034288848748544/part-2-for-the-i-cant-do-anything-right
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Part 2 for the “I can’t do anything right.” + “Please don't cry” prompt?
Answer: <p>Read part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/613407021257097216/i-cant-do-anything-right-please-dont-cry">here </a><br/></p>
<p>Eddie always found it hard to let other people take care of him. He’d been babied so much by his mother that now allowing others to help felt like weakness. In the years since he’d moved out he’d tried to get over it, he really had, but some things were hard to unlearn.</p>
<p>The one person he’d never had issues accepting help from was Richie. Richie never made him feel like it was hand out or that he was less for needing it. Richie genuinely wanted to help and Eddie had always appreciated it. </p>
<p>Like now. Eddie had showered and was wearing Richie’s clothes, curled up on the Tozier’s couch while Richie made him soup. He’d said hello’s to Richie’s parents, both of them saying how wonderful it was to see him but wishing it was better circumstances. They offered to help however they could and then left, seeming to know that the two of them would want to be alone. Eddie appreciated it. He still felt like he was in shock, everything was raw and confusing. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615034288848748544/part-2-for-the-i-cant-do-anything-right" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 614863787676270592
Date: 2020-04-08 21:03:22 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/614863787676270592/oo-could-you-do-mist-for-stan-and-patty
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Reblog key: sJcuqWZh
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/614863334150389760
Reblog name: reddie-fangirl24
Question: Oo could you do mist for Stan and Patty?
Answer: <p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Fmariellesabbag&amp;t=MzJmYzc3ZDQ0NzU1YTgwYzQ4M2FjNDNjMWY0MDE1ZjBmYTI4ZTYyMyw5OGQ4NDk0Nzg4MjYxYjY3Zjc2ZDY4ODFiODM2NWVmNzA2OTQzMTcy"><b>Support me on my Ko-Fi!</b></a></p>
<p>“Look at the mist, Stanley!” Patty took her young husband’s hand, running onto the sandy beach. Stanley just locked the car door when he did nearly face planting into the sand. He always loved his wife’s excitement when it came to the beach. Even just hearing the word made her happy.</p>
<p>“Careful, Patty!” he warned her, finally keeping up with her speed.</p>
<p>She turned her head around to give him a look. “Come on, Stanley, I waited until we were off the concrete this time, didn’t I?” Patty was the only one who put up with his persistent safety precautions. He still wasn’t sure how the woman agreed to marry him. About a year ago, he proposed to her right on this beach. Her favorite beach that she came to every day, even for a walk at night. Love was not the right word to describe Patty’s admiration for beaches. </p>
<p>They ran to the very edge of the shoreline, letting their ankles soak in the water. Stanley rolled up his pant legs so they wouldn’t get wet. Summer was upon them. His favorite season. Lucky for him, he found someone who adored it too. </p>
<p>The mist out of the water sat so beautifully on the line of the water. After it rained, a mist always formed. Patty insisted that they take a drive to the beach once the rain ended.</p>
<p>“Stan, I have to ask you something.” Patty held him close, pressing her hand into his chest.</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/614863334150389760/oo-could-you-do-mist-for-stan-and-patty" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 
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Date: 2020-04-08 16:22:51 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/614846139140816896/okay-emmie-but-hear-me-out-what-if-frank-was-lgbt
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Reblog key: 14QYi9j5
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/614846053182849024
Reblog name: richietoaster
Question: <p>Okay emmie but hear me out: what if frank WAS lgbt </p>
Answer: <p>omfg me and Sadie are talking about this-</p><p>Okay but Frank going out with one of his close friends that Eddie knows pretty well and considers family but Frank isn’t ready to tell Eddie. Meanwhile Eddie is going out with Richie who Frank considers family too and he’s not ready and they’re just- two oblivious gays (Frank bi tho 👀?) </p>
Tags: im weeping

Post id: 614775392256098304
Date: 2020-04-07 21:38:21 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/614775392256098304/congrats-you-have-me-pinned-and-now-have-my
Slug: congrats-you-have-me-pinned-and-now-have-my
Reblog key: CecL8EEI
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/614582363743305728/congrats-you-have-me-pinned-and-now-have-my
Reblog name: richietoaster
Question: “Congrats, you have me pinned and now have my attention.”
Answer: <p>“Do you ever shut up?” Eddie hissed, peering down the alleyway. “I thought I saw paparazzi.”</p><p>“Eds, there’s always going to be paps, you’re friends with a semi-famous comedian, a famous author, a world-renowned fashion designer and her famous architect husband.” Richie grinned down at Eddie. “I’m pretty sure everyone wonders who the hell you and Mike are in all the press photos.”</p><p>“Not for me, fucknut, for you! I know they’ve been stressing you the fuck out, especially that one—”</p><p>Richie felt a bloom of warmth in his chest. Eddie remembered his bitching about the paparazzo that considered Richie ‘his’ meal ticket. Went by Mitch Duggan, had a nasty, greasy Chicago Cubs hat, just so you could spot him sometimes. Drove an obnoxiously souped up Mazda Miata.</p><p>“Mitch, yeah,” Richie said. “Eds, do you really think this is such a great position to be caught in if we’re seen?”</p><p>He gestured down at them, the alleyway that Eddie had bullied him into, pressing him into a doorway. They couldn’t easily be seen, but that didn’t mean they were completely invisible. It was far more compromising than a walk down the street. They’d been on their way to a new Mexican place down the road, one that offered authentic street corn without the taco truck vibe so that maybe Eddie would actually try it without freaking out about E. Coli. Now Eddie had him shoved into a filthy doorway in a back alley. Richie really couldn’t argue hard against it, though.</p><p>“Shut up,” Eddie said, flushing. “I had to think.”</p><p>“Huh.” Richie leaned back against the wall, hyper-aware of how they fit together. “Okay.”</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23490259">Read more on AO3</a> | <a href="https://lywinis.tumblr.com/post/614238037906522112/frustrated-friends-starters">Prompt List (always taking new prompts)</a></p>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: bi-bi-richie
Question: So Richie is a barista at starbucks or something and one day Eddie comes in really stressed and orders a coffee but when he notices the barista (Richie) he goes into a gay panic and and starts blushing really bad and when he receives his coffee he stutters a 'thank you' because he received it from Richie and then eddie leaves but keeps coming back for weeks on end and Richie gets increasingly flirty and after a while Eddie gets over the anxiety and asks Richie out and Richie says yeah
Answer: <p>Anon, I <i>live </i>for coffee shop AUs.</p><ul><li>So one day Eddie enters a new coffee shop feeling stressed about finals and rent and just life in general. <br/></li><li>He walks up to the counter, rattling off his order without really paying attention and as he finishes the barista goes, ‘that’s a long order for a short dude’</li><li>And Eddie is about to go off, he looks up, ready to ask who the hell this guy thinks he is but then in front of him is the prettiest guy Eddie has ever seen- tall and lanky, dark hair pulled into a bun and an infectious smile - and for the first time in his life he’s speechless. <br/></li><li>The insult dies on his lips and instead he blushes and moves aside to try and figure out wtf just happened to him <br/></li><li>(because Eddie is NOT a love at first sight kinda guy, no way no how) <br/></li><li>(he clearly just needs some coffee, everything will make sense after that)</li><li>(right?) <br/></li><li>But the guy follows him (totally ignoring the next customer in line) and makes Eddie’s drink to his exact specifications, talking to him and flirting with him the whole time.</li><li>Eddie isn’t normally one to talk to strangers but this guy makes it impossible not to <br/></li><li>(bonus, it gives Eddie a reason to stare into those bright blue eyes) <br/></li><li>‘Here cutey, if it’s not right I’ll remake it’ The barista says with a wink that should be obnoxious but… isn’t.</li><li>Eddie sips it and finds that it’s perfect. Some of his stress melts away as he sighs into the drink.</li><li>‘Thank you-’ He pauses, reading the name tag. ‘Richie’. <br/></li><li>There’s a stupid smile on Richie’s lips and Eddie knows that he has a matching one. <br/></li><li>‘No problem. You look like you needed it’ <br/></li><li>Eddie wants to say more but Richie’s coworkers are yelling for him to get back to work and Richie can only give him a quick wave and a ‘hope you come back!’ <br/></li><li>‘I will!’ He promises, watching Richie get back to work. <br/></li><li>And Eddie decides he has a new favorite coffee shop. <br/></li></ul>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: FIawz1KX
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>Pass the happy! &#127803;&#127752; When you receive this, list 5 things that make you happy and send this to the last 10 people in the notifications.</p>
Answer: <p>LISTING ANOTHER FIVE THINGS YEET</p><p>1. streaming services</p><p>2. ice cream</p><p>3. my younger siblings</p><p>4. theatre and the theatre community</p><p>5. sammy rae’s music</p>
Tags: thank you!!!!
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Date: 2020-03-26 13:33:25 GMT
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Reblog key: 04snCyVa
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>Pass the happy! &#127803;&#127752; When you receive this, list 5 things that make you happy and send this to the last 10 people in the notifications.</p>
Answer: <p>oh my god this is beautiful</p><p>1. my roommates</p><p>2. my bed</p><p>3. the pajamas I’m wearing rn</p><p>4. the sunlight through the trees</p><p>5. yummy yummy pasta </p>
Tags: thank you!!!

Post id: 613343609329188864
Date: 2020-03-23 02:20:47 GMT
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Slug: angst-12-or-misc-14-welcome-back
Reblog key: GicHP88b
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Reblog name: rchtoziers
Question: angst 12 or misc 14? (welcome back!!)
Answer: <p>12. “Why are you awake?” from <a href="https://rchtoziers.tumblr.com/post/613253175319920640/sentence-starters">this</a> prompt list</p>
<p>what better way to commemorate my return to this hellhole than with some angst?</p>
<p>tw / for a brief mention of suicide bc richie is an asshole who makes tasteless jokes sorry</p>
<p>*</p>
<p>Beverly finds him on the fire escape not long after he comes out here in the first place. His hands are itching for a cigarette and she must know it, because she passes him her pack and her lighter without a word. She still doesn’t say anything as he lights up and takes a long drag.</p>
<p>“Why, I knew you’d come a-lookin’ for me sooner or later, Miss Marsh, and I must say I am dee-<i>lighted </i>you finally found me,” Richie says, in his best Southern Belle. She takes the cigarette when he passes it to her.</p>
<p>“Your voices have gotten better,” she tells him.</p>
<p>It’s a compliment he doesn’t quite feel like he deserves.</p>
<p>“Perks to having no friends out in LA, I spent a lot of time listening to myself on tape and cringing,” Richie says. He takes the cigarette back with shaky fingers. It’s summer, so it shouldn’t feel so damn cold, but it’s nighttime in Maine, and there are certain things the seasons just can’t chase away. “Why’d you come looking for me, anyway?”</p>
<p>“Why are you awake?” she counters.</p> <p><a href="https://rchtoziers.tumblr.com/post/613261008521330688/angst-12-or-misc-14-welcome-back" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/transkasp/614216247532470272
Reblog name: transkasp
Question: Would you mind drawing some protective Beverly Marsh. I just want my girl ready to fight anyone for her boys
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="620" data-orig-width="596"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/082028e5430537adbbd91f289fb52447/tumblr_inline_p6tqxmsogk1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="620" data-orig-width="596"/></figure><p style="">Protective Marsh sometimes even scares her boys.<br/></p>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/614046904616189952/dragon-for-the-one-word-prompt-love-your
Slug: dragon-for-the-one-word-prompt-love-your
Reblog key: ub49FPbC
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/614039506142773248/dragon-for-the-one-word-prompt-love-your
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: “dragon” for the one word prompt? love your stuff!!
Answer: <p>Did someone say <i>hogwarts AU???</i> <br/></p>
<p>No? That’s okay, everyone can have one anyway.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“You’re adding too much dragon’s breath!” Eddie hissed, grabbing Richie’s hand before he tipped the whole bottle in. “It’s going to explode!” </p>
<p>“Nah it’ll just improve it. Every potion needs more dragon’s breath.” Came Richie’s cocky reply, grinning at Eddie as he said it. </p>
<p>Eddie set his jaw, trying not to scream at his table mate. No one drove him up the wall like Richie Tozier did. The day they’d been assigned as partners in potion was the worst day of Eddie’s life. He’s gone so far as begging Slughorn to give him anyone else. Slughorn had refused, saying that inter-house relationships were important and that Eddie needed to learn to work with other people. Now, twice a week, Eddie spent an hour sitting next to Richie, listening to his rambling jokes and terrible voices. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/614039506142773248/dragon-for-the-one-word-prompt-love-your" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: faves

Post id: 612070961912725504
Date: 2020-03-09 01:12:36 GMT
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Question: <p>im so sorry sweetie i can&rsquo;t believe that ugly ass anon would say something like that. i don&rsquo;t even know what the FUCK their deal was but they&rsquo;re wrong and you shouldn&rsquo;t have to deal with that utter bullshit. also do people? not know?? that if they don&rsquo;t like someone&rsquo;s content??? they can just???? block them????? anyway just know im appointing myself head ass-kicker of the gczebos protection squad</p>
Answer: <p>I’ve never had a protection squad before 🥺 anon you are too kind to me, thanks for being my knight in shining armor omg </p>
Tags: thank you my heart feels much better knowing that i am protected by a squad!!!!

Post id: 612070880093323264
Date: 2020-03-09 01:11:18 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/612070880093323264/anons-if-you-dont-like-what-someone-posts
Slug: anons-if-you-dont-like-what-someone-posts
Reblog key: wnFXRIW9
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>anons,,, if you don&rsquo;t like what someone posts,,,, the unfollow and block buttons cost no money to use,,,,,</p>
Answer: <p>that’s the tea! unfollowing me is free and available to all of you! ain’t nobody gotta send me rude messages!</p>
Tags: thanks pal!

Post id: 612070841235161088
Date: 2020-03-09 01:10:41 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/612070841235161088/please-keep-yearning
Slug: please-keep-yearning
Reblog key: e0NTrCCJ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>please keep yearning</p>
Answer: <p>oh you know I will, my ass is gonna yearn until she loves me back or until I am so old I disintegrate into nothingness!!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 612070797857669120
Date: 2020-03-09 01:09:59 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/612070797857669120/oh-my-god-what-is-going-on-in-ur-ask-box-holy
Slug: oh-my-god-what-is-going-on-in-ur-ask-box-holy
Reblog key: D0N5dfPC
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>oh my god what is going ON in ur ask box holy shit. i&rsquo;m here to cleanse. i love u and ur blog and i would be sad if i didn&rsquo;t see u on my dash anymore</p>
Answer: <p>apparently I am not everyone’s cup of tea! but thank you friend, I appreciate your support 💜</p>
Tags: thank you friend, there is nothing quite like being told to die and i appreciate knowing that someone cares that i exist

Post id: 612063447189946368
Date: 2020-03-08 23:13:09 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/612063447189946368/fuckin-die-you-pretentious-ass-motherfucker-do
Slug: fuckin-die-you-pretentious-ass-motherfucker-do
Reblog key: tQmXHlSS
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>fuckin die you pretentious ass motherfucker do people even like you? go kill yourself and save everyone the trouble of listening to every shitty ass yearning post you make I&rsquo;m sure nobody would miss your whiny ass</p>
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="916"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8c8202710ef34a85b03495bc6c6fc165/c0391e115e5ad443-e1/s640x960/995aeac4f8069bc4d203b4afee41b3bab5b74daa.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="916"/></figure></div><p>yike </p>
Tags: sorry anon imma keep yearning, ive been getting messages where people tell me to kill myself since eighth grade and im still alive and kicking!, so sorry but youre really just gonna have to suck it up and deal with my yearning!!!, 🖕🏽

Post id: 612062992892395520
Date: 2020-03-08 23:05:56 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/612062992892395520/honestly-your-original-posts-are-embarrassing-hope
Slug: honestly-your-original-posts-are-embarrassing-hope
Reblog key: Z39N0NoP
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>honestly your original posts are embarrassing hope you up and throw yourself in front of a train soon</p>
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="916"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/502f7021920059e0e3b98de6ef5dfa1d/b1fbbaa245c7b39f-23/s640x960/d2eb97fcd845e471ba65f4631e2b6e255642058f.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="916"/></figure></div><p>too much work no thanks</p>
Tags: as if, i may be depressed but i have a job a cat and a pretty good gig going!, nice try!, have a horrible day!!!

Post id: 612062909790617600
Date: 2020-03-08 23:04:37 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/612062909790617600/kill-yourself-you-fuckin-dyke-piece-of-shit-how
Slug: kill-yourself-you-fuckin-dyke-piece-of-shit-how
Reblog key: dR3m0e1B
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>kill yourself you fuckin dyke piece of shit</p>
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="916"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/26c2682aa8ba611aaaa557b5c57eb760/1876230c0260b4c4-40/s640x960/c1d654ed3e05ca4a443f9b4cc387501115fc80ed.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="916"/></figure></div><p>how bout I don’t </p>
Tags: wow welcome back my homophobic rude anon, i havent missed you one bit
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Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/611675386209796096/i-saw-hcs-were-open-so-could-i-please-get-some
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Reblog key: tlupB8Gb
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>i saw hcs were open so could i please get some smutty stanlonbrough??? if that's ok?</p>
Answer: <p>hi anon! Bless your heart for sending in an hc request, and I’m happy to write stanlonbrough, but I actually don’t write smut! I’m happy to take in any other requests you may have though! </p><p>(And when I get home I’ll add a no smut somewhere so people know in the future!)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 611584101444714496
Date: 2020-03-03 16:14:09 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/611584101444714496/your-art-makes-me-so-very-happy-i-love-the-quiet
Slug: your-art-makes-me-so-very-happy-i-love-the-quiet
Reblog key: T8wqieeF
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/611499181313589248/your-art-makes-me-so-very-happy-i-love-the-quiet
Reblog name: oldguybones
Question: Your art makes me so very happy. I love the quiet, comfortable intimacy ♥️   Askbox request: Casual touching in public. They can and do hold hands, or wrap an arm around a shoulder, lean into one another, kiss (!!) without thinking/overthinking. And it blows their minds everytime.
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="2680" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e04ff2a8c40c32e140602ccf606f6c92/5f3c759e425538f4-57/s540x810/fd4995f9d04db3d370cc1ff40e11b227e58067f8.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="2680" data-media-key="e04ff2a8c40c32e140602ccf606f6c92:5f3c759e425538f4-57"/></figure><p>thanks so much for your lovely comment! :D here’s richie and eddie running weekend errands and fighting halfheartedly about where to go for iced coffee.</p>
Tags: 
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Question: "I can tell you're upset. Do you need anything from me right now?" Reddie request!
Answer: <p>“I can tell you’re upset. Do you need anything from me right now?” Eddie asked softly walking into the living room. Richie sat hunched over on the couch with the lights out. The Tv was not on. He learned his head roughly against his hand, seething in his bitter emotions. </p>
<p>Walking past the broken bits of Richie’s cracked cell phone, Eddie stood closer to his boyfriend so he could see him. “You know you shouldn’t listen to whoever that person was. They’re wrong.”</p>
<p>Opening his eyes, which had been shut tightly, Richie couldn’t bring himself to look at Eddie. Yes, Eddie was a part of the cruel comment which is why he also felt guilty. He was prepared for any backlash that would abrupt from his coming out performance. But, this comment…</p>
<p>“This is going to ruin me,” he mumbled so quietly that it was very hard to understand him. Eddie had the ears of a hawk. He heard everything.</p>
<p>“How is it going to ruin you?” Eddie questioned him. This wasn’t the first hate comment that Richie got. However, it was something very personal that attacked the secret he was hiding for most of his life. Richie just wanted to be happy about himself. And he was finally finding happiness. </p>
<p>Shrugging his shoulders, Richie took a deep breath to contain his heated rage. In a few hours, he had to stand on a stage and entertain people. What if they were all just acting that they liked him? Was he just wasting his time?</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/611513056689782784/i-can-tell-youre-upset-do-you-need-anything" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>help I can't stop thinking about richie hanging with his sten the men n smoking together n being giggly</p>
Answer: <p>you and me both my dude, here’s more about our favorite trio:</p><p>Richie is the king of nicknames, obviously, and that includes giving nicknames to groups of people. Bill Denbrough and Will Byers? The Illiams. Bev and Syd? Both Molly Ringwald (seriously, what is up with all of these look alikes in their Chaos Crew?). But most importantly - Stan Uris and a Stanley Barber? Sten the Men. Oh, Richie’s never been more proud of a name (primarily because Stan Uris has never been more upset at a nickname), and it’s one that has stuck throughout all of junior high and all of high school. </p><p>Now that the Chaos Crew shares one huge, cheap house just off their college’s campus, there’s set smoking areas (mainly to appease the non-smokers in the group, but also to make sure they don’t get kicked out of their perfect place by their super nice landlord named Laura). More often than not, Stanley B and Richie find themselves cracking themselves up out on the back porch, talking about jellyfish and something called sexy shrimp and even about how Richie can never find the Big Dipper but he can always connect the stars to make the shape of a penis. </p><p>The best nights are when Stan comes to join them. Stan smokes from time to time (stress relief, mainly) and it gives Richie an excuse to scream “Sten my Men!!!” without Stan immediately shutting him down. In fact, and Stan would never admit this, Richie has earned a laugh out of Stanley Uris from this nickname before. </p><p>So there they sit, laughing like madmen at the shape of the stars and about the inevitable takeover of the jellyfish and feeling light, rather than feeling the weight of the world on their shoulders. </p><p>(And Richie would never tell anyone this, mainly for the sake of the Stans, but smoking with them at dusk may be his favorite time of day.)</p>
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Question: if ur taking hc requests,,,, stenbrough being Soft for each other that is all i need
Answer: <p><b>I am really digging these soft boi requests, here you go nonnie dearest:</b></p><p>Bill never got over his stutter. It was something that had disappeared when he’d forgotten Derry, but the second it all came crashing back into his life, his words wouldn’t come out the same and he hated it with all his might. He was a creator of worlds, he wrote stories nobody else could imagine, and sure, a lot of people may have questioned his endings, but the point is, he was good with words. </p><p>Just not with speaking them.</p><p>Still, one person in particular didn’t seem to mind at all. Nobody was more patient with Bill than Stan. Stan, the practical boy he’d fallen in love with decades ago. Stan, the one who nearly didn’t come back to Derry with the rest of the Losers, but did because he found it in his heart to be brave. Stan, who confessed after they crushed IT’s heart in their hands that he’d follow Bill to the ends of the earth and back again. His Stan.</p><p>Bill had fallen fast for Stan years ago, and seeing him at the restaurant was a whirlwind of deja vu. Once the clown was gone, so were their fears and apprehension around their feelings. All that was left were normal people struggles - things that didn’t involve space clowns or horrible Derry trauma. </p><p>Which brings us back to the stutter. Bill was frustrated at first, that the stutter didn’t disappear like the scars on their hands. However, Stan was patient, always ready to wait for Bill to complete his thought before responding. And Bill couldn’t help falling harder by the second - love wasn’t just about physique and chemistry and big gestures of romance; Stan was patient with him because he loved Bill, and it’d be impossible for Bill to say he didn’t love Stan back.</p>
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Question: for hc requests, could i please get some soft stanlonbrough just vibing after a long day??? only if ur comfortable writing it! tyy
Answer: <p><b>yes absoLUTELY, i ADORE THEM anyway here you are:</b></p><p>Stan’s days are usually the longest. Working in an office is a little different from what his husbands do, and while it’s consistent, dependable, and predictable work, sitting in an uncomfortable office chair all day and looking at a computer screen for several hours with no relief is&hellip;well&hellip;draining. Especially on the bad days.</p><p>He’s been doing a lot better, all things considered. He’s actually listening to his therapist instead of scoffing at her, and his constant migraines have been growing less and less constant. The bad days where he wants to just cover his ears and let the world fall away still happen, but having Bill’s arms wrapped around his torso and Mike whispering kind words into his ears makes it easier.</p><p>By the time he gets home (rush hour traffic wastes so much precious time), it’s nearly six. He parks the car carefully, and walks in the front door with the remaining energy he has left. Once he passes the threshold, his messenger bag is dropped by the front door, his shoes are slipped off, and he honestly feels like he’s just been hit by a train. Before he can stumble and fall to the nearest sleepable surface (the couch, the loveseat, the floor), Mike is at his side, peppering kisses along the scars he had from their first battle with Pennywise all those years ago. Stan melts into his strong arms, letting most of his tension go and counting on Mike to just hold him. Bill isn’t far behind brushing Stan’s curls away from his forehead and leading their trio to the bath.</p><p>The bath was already mostly full (which mean Bill and Mike had known it would likely be a bad day, and that they’d known this was just what Stanley needed), and all it took was the three of them slipping their clothes off (Stanley’s dress clothes neatly folded and left on the counter, the stiffness of his office attire no longer holding his body in such a strict way), and soon enough they were in the bath, one behind the other behind the other. </p><p>Soft scrubbing and shampooing, Mike’s melodic humming, Bill filling them in on his latest story - the bath was relaxing because Stan didn’t have to think too hard anymore, he could just exist with the two men he loved with all of his heart.</p><p>Satin pajamas and a soft, warm bed came last - it may be early in the evening, and they should all probably eat something, but Stan’s headaches often kept his appetite small, and he’d rather let his limbs tangle with theirs and sleep until the next morning. And so, they did.</p>
Tags: stanlonbrough, hcs, mine, potterheadbbc

Post id: 611517903599173632
Date: 2020-03-02 22:41:58 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/611517903599173632/reddie-38
Slug: reddie-38
Reblog key: X73fHJi7
Reblog url: https://sarah-snook.tumblr.com/post/611396662518333440/reddie-38
Reblog name: sarah-snook
Question: reddie 38?
Answer: <p><b>38. “Why haven’t you kissed me yet?” - </b><i>feat. figure skater Eddie and ice hockey player Richie. </i></p>
<p><i>* * * * *</i></p>
<p>As the music poured through the speakers, Eddie focused on his movements as he skated across the ice, twirling and jumping when the routine called for it. Ever since he was little, being on the ice had been his dream. He had grown up watching the skaters on the TV, begging his mother and father to enrol him in classes, which they eventually did. Now, sixteen years later he was twenty one and heading straight for the Olympics. </p>
<p>That is, if he could master the damn double axel jump. </p>
<p>It wasn’t that he couldn;t do the jump, because he could just fine. It was the landing that he was having difficulty with, with every attempt it was a stumble or an ungraceful landing, which was beginning to annoy the hell out of his mother. She wasn’t even his coach, but because she was the one paying for his lessons and rink time, she believed her opinion overruled everyone else’s, even his coach’s.</p>
<p>“Edward, for goodness sake, I’m not paying for you skate like a hippopotamus! I pay for you to skate like a swan, glide across the ice, land as though it’s no effort at all! You’ll never qualify for the Olympics skating like that!” His mother screamed through the auditorium and Eddie came to a halt on the side of the rink, breathing heavily. </p>
<p>He looked up at his mother, who was red in the face next to his horrified coach. Normally, his mother kept her more…insulting comments to when it was just him and her in the rink, but sometimes she couldn’t help herself. His coach, Maggie Tozier, whipped her head around to face Sonia, a scowl on her face. “Mrs Kasprak, if you are going to treat my skater like that I’m going to have to ask you to leave.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190864098546/reddie-38" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>The Losers are at some souvenir store for whatever reason and Richie is dicking around and picks up a cowboy hat and places it on his head and tips it at Eddie and Eddie feels Awakened. </p>
Answer: <p>anon I love this concept and I love that it works for kid reddie and adult reddie at the same time. Like for kid reddie we have Richie doing a terrible cowboy impression, noticing that Eddie gets gigglier than usual then deciding he needs to do everything in his power to make Eddie smile like that again. For adult reddie, we have Richie tipping his hat and doing a solid pretty good impression of a cowboy by introducing himself as Salt-Of-the-Earth Cattle Rancher Dick Tozier and Eddie immediately being like HGHGHGHGHHHH I CAN&rsquo;T <i>NOT</i> FUCK HIM</p>
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Question: 3 from the misc sentence starters please :)
Answer: <p><b>“Why are you awake right now?”</b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Eddie was gone. He had woken up from his coma, signed the discharge paperwork, and left, barely talking to Richie before getting on a plane and going back to his wife. </p>
<p>Richie didn’t know what to do. He’d stayed, waiting for Eddie to wake up, for those eyes to open. He’d planned out what he wanted to say dozens of times, even made Mike listen to his speech more than once but when actually Eddie woke up he couldn’t say any of it. He’d just made some bullshit joke about how now Eddie had another hole and then disappeared when the doctors came in. </p>
<p>And now Eddie was gone and Richie was still there, in the murder clown capital of the world.</p>
<p>(At least he hoped it was, that there wasn’t somewhere else with a more murderous clown.)  </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/610969310079418368/3-from-the-misc-sentence-starters-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: "Speechless." For the one word prompt!
Answer: <p>“You understand the consequences.” </p>
<p>It wasn’t a question. The turtle stared down at Richie, floating a few feet above him and waiting for his confirmation. </p>
<p>He nodded firmly. “I understand.” </p>
<p>“You’ll never speak again, never utter another sound.”  </p>
<p>The voice was calm and unhurried, neither male nor female. Richie wondered if this would be easier if the turtle showed an emotion, anything to indicate that this was the right choice. </p>
<p>But he knew it was, there wasn’t any other option. He’d lose everything he’d worked to build, his comedy career and any chance to reach for real fame. He’d be giving up everything. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190988058142/speechless-for-the-one-word-prompt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: faves

Post id: 190940762665
Date: 2020-02-21 03:54:35 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/190940762665/stanley-uris-and-6
Slug: stanley-uris-and-6
Reblog key: BTsVpr5y
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/blondeddie/190911148409
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Question: stanley uris and 6?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2583" data-orig-width="1687"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/45874fb68510a178258c9d311eb41a4f/3cec423e98656a04-01/s540x810/c842131be0d0f5ce2eefbc2852e17caa0e81c608.png" data-orig-height="2583" data-orig-width="1687" data-media-key="45874fb68510a178258c9d311eb41a4f:3cec423e98656a04-01"/></figure><p>stan + 6!! i wonder why enjoys the presence of such a chatty bird,,,</p>
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Reblog name: transkasp
Question: <p>stanley barber has the chaotic energy that could only come from being richie and stan&rsquo;s kid</p>
Answer: <p>you have my attention..</p>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: 2G51kODm
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/transkasp/190911733215
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Question: <p>Richie and Stan B, coming into the house covered in bruises and mud but smiling and Stan U is sobbing bc he just finished cleaning the wholeasss house</p>
Answer: <p>hes sad about the house but he still frets over his son and makes sure hes okay and then turns to richie and smacks richies arm for getting stanley in trouble but then he just has the softest smile when richie apologizes and gives him a kiss</p>
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Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://favoriteliar-archive.tumblr.com/post/190911025770/oh-my-god-imagine-stan-uris-having-to-deal-with
Reblog name: favoriteliar-archive
Question: <p>Oh my god, imagine Stan Uris having to deal with Stan Barber and Richie Tozier being chaotic morons. God have mercy on his poor soul &#128532;&#129311;</p>
Answer: <p>stan, thinking hes safe because he gave his son his name, seeing his son wearing the most horrendous clothes with no shoes: oh no</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190928503231
Date: 2020-02-20 12:41:14 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/190928503231/what-were-the-main-changes-made-to-sonia-kaspbrak
Slug: what-were-the-main-changes-made-to-sonia-kaspbrak
Reblog key: Lq4ssGtA
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Question: What were the main changes made to Sonia Kaspbrak in the 1990, 2017 and 2019 adaptations? Do you think that audiences were meant to interpret her as abusive or overprotective?
Answer: <p>I think both adaptations downplayed her abusive nature and made her more overprotective, but IT 2017 did the best job of acknowledging that she was giving Eddie medications he didn’t need to keep control over him. IT 2019 made her seem sympathetic and scared when IT was taking her form in the flashback and her lasting impact on Eddie was never really acknowledged - I’ve said this before, but this issue would’ve easily been fixed by having Eddie face her in the final fight in a similar way to Bev having to briefly face her father again. It would’ve continued the thread established in Chapter One and gone a long way toward making Eddie a more dynamic character than Chapter Two currently portrays him as. And IT 1990… she’s barely in it, and her impact on Eddie is never really addressed, so she’s definitely just an overprotective mom in the miniseries, which is one of my biggest gripes with it (that and cutting Eddie’s arm breaking - I’m not sure why they did that, since they were generally pretty faithful to the novel).</p><p>I think it’s difficult to portray emotional abuse and factitious disorder in a role that is small. It was difficult enough to really get it across in Sharp Objects and that was a miniseries where the abuser had a major role. It’s just so much easier to get that particular type of abuse across in writing, and even then you kind of already have to know about it to see the signs. The novel had the opportunity to give us an entire chapter from Sonia’s POV that makes it impossible to see her as anything other than a monster, because we get insight into WHY she does the things she does, and how aware she is of what she’s doing. The movies and miniseries didn’t have that luxury, but there were ways they could’ve done things differently to make it a little more obvious. And including her in the final battle in Ch.2 would’ve made an enormous difference, as it would’ve forced Eddie to verbally acknowledge the damage she did.</p><p>But yeah, hands down Ch.1 does the best job of the three, it’s the only one that attempts to make her ulterior motives come across on screen. I think in Ch.1 the audience WAS meant to know she wasn’t just being overprotective, that there was something nefarious going on there, but Ch.2 didn’t follow through with that in any meaningful way and generally didn’t take Eddie seriously at all, so it lessened the impact of Ch.1′s Sonia. And the miniseries definitely took the easy way out too by cutting her role down to the bare minimum and portraying her as overprotective and nagging. If anyone wants the full picture of Sonia, they would need to read the novel (or at least her chapter in Eddie’s Bad Break).</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190925433327
Date: 2020-02-20 06:51:08 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/190925433327
Slug: 
Reblog key: 0fBZMIKA
Reblog url: https://dykemunson.tumblr.com/post/190921481351/femrichie-wore-converse-to-prom
Reblog name: dykemunson
Question: <p>fem!richie wore converse to prom</p>
Answer: <p>she absolutely did and eddie would have been mad about it if she hadn’t been wearing cushioned flats that were basically fancy tennis shoes</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190924637917
Date: 2020-02-20 05:41:10 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/190924637917/can-i-please-do-a-reddie-prompt-of-marry-me-or
Slug: can-i-please-do-a-reddie-prompt-of-marry-me-or
Reblog key: 9aGDZQai
Reblog url: https://dykemunson.tumblr.com/post/190920921301/can-i-please-do-a-reddie-prompt-of-marry-me-or
Reblog name: dykemunson
Question: Can i please do a reddie prompt of "marry me or else"? 💕❤
Answer: <p>absolutely! this prompt is sfw.</p>
<p><a href="http://ko-fi.com/sunxcherries" target="_blank">ko-fi</a> | <a href="https://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/post/190356391211/what-kind-of-prompts-are-okay-to-send-you-and-what" style="" target="_blank">send me reddie prompts (sfw or nsfw!)</a></p>
<p>—</p>
<p>Richie doesn’t think he’s ever been this nervous in his entire life, and that counts the time he went on stage for his first-ever tour. </p>
<p>That had been a different kind of nervous: a <i>what if they hate me</i> nervous, an <i>I’m going to disappoint everyone</i> nervous. This kind of nervous is different and altogether more terrifying than a tour nervous could ever be because Richie has a ring in his jacket pocket, and he’s five minutes away from his and Eddie’s apartment where he’s about to ask Eddie to marry him. </p> <p><a href="https://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/post/190920921301/can-i-please-do-a-reddie-prompt-of-marry-me-or" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Ummmm more of the touch pain AU please? I need to know how it ends??? Holy shit??? It’s so good
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="452" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/94adc536f89681a793637d00420c8f18/5154c08f6082005f-6f/s1280x1920/5f3f953dce8a0160aef3177d3a7742a15cc49cad.png" data-orig-height="452" data-orig-width="1000" data-media-key="94adc536f89681a793637d00420c8f18:5154c08f6082005f-6f"/></figure><p>Read part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190127899032/reddie-17-for-the-drabble-list-please">here</a>, part 2 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190461075657/part-2-of-the-pain-fic-i-know-it-just-came-out">here</a> and part 3 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190630022857/i-beg-u-for-a-part-3-for-the-pain-prompt-idc-if">here</a></p>
<p>For as much as Richie’s betrayal stung there was one thing that he hadn’t lied about. Trying to resist the guards or doctors only ended in more pain for Eddie. He learned that quickly. </p>
<p>By the end of the first week he was covered in burns and bruises from refusing to use his powers. His capturers had no sympathy, they didn’t care how much it hurt him to see people’s pain, how he screamed to make it stop, straining against his ropes and begging for it to be over. They only wanted to study him, to poke and prod him to understand his power. They asked him seemingly endless questions about his family, when and how he found out. At first Eddie refused to answer but after the third searing burn he gave in, answering all their questions but still it wasn’t enough, they always wanted more information, more data and with that came more pain. </p>
<p>Eddie didn’t know how much longer he could survive. He wasn’t strong or brave, he wasn’t one to stand and fight. He was scared and alone and he didn’t see any way to escape. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190858487037/ummmm-more-of-the-touch-pain-au-please-i-need-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 3 and 85 for reddie (with clearly jealous Eddie lmao)
Answer: <p>3. Are you jealous?<br/>85. It’s not what it looks like. </p><blockquote><p>Richie is restless.</p><p>He’s only thirty minutes into world history class, and no matter how many times he checks the clock it doesn’t seem to be moving any faster. It’s been 9:30 for fifteen minutes. </p><p>His mind won’t stop racing, his leg is bouncing incessantly, and he can’t stop clicking his pen, much to the chagrin of everyone seated around him. It crawls under his skin, electric and itchy and begging for an outlet. He finished the reading ten minutes ago, and the assignment they’re meant to be working on was laughably easy. He was done with the period by 9:13. </p><p>And it is still nine-fucking-thirty.</p><p>Bill, sitting next to him, is ignoring him like the goody goody two shoes he is. Eddie is on his right, glaring at his textbook so intensely he wouldn’t be surprised if it spontaneously caught on fire. </p><p>“Eds. Hey, pssst.” </p><p>Eddie glances over briefly and shakes his head. Mr. Hamilton is engrossed in grading their midterms, so he tries again. </p><p>“Eddie. Wanna play hangman?”</p></blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22707907"><i><b>read on ao3</b></i></a></p>
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Question: 96 + reddie?
Answer: <p><b>96. “Here, let me.”</b></p>
<p>thank you for the prompt anon! sorry it took me so long to fill, i hope you enjoy it! &lt;3</p>
<p>*</p>
<p>It’s about three in the morning when Hadley starts crying and Richie wakes up with a start. He hadn’t been sleeping anyway, not really, still too wired from his show. He’s only been home for around two hours, anyway. Lying next to him, Eddie grunts halfheartedly and turns on his side, facing Richie.</p>
<p>“She’s teething,” Eddie mutters into his pillow. If Richie weren’t so tired, he’d probably be enamored by Eddie, half-asleep and murmuring things they both already know.</p>
<p>“I’ll get her,” Richie mumbles. He makes no immediate moves to get out of bed.</p>
<p>“No, it’s my turn,” Eddie whispers. He even makes a half-aborted move to start and get up.</p>
<p>Richie beats him to it, sliding out of bed with practiced ease and grunting when his feet hit the cold hardwood floor. “I’m more awake than you,” Richie says. “I’ll go get her before she wakes up Sawyer.”</p>
<p>Eddie groans. “Why did we get two. They practically outnumber us. Two is too many.”</p> <p><a href="https://rchtoziers.tumblr.com/post/190827667725/96-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: jesus kat my heart, faves

Post id: 190846352602
Date: 2020-02-15 22:05:09 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/190846352602/a-reddie-angst-where-they-leave-derry-as-18-year
Slug: a-reddie-angst-where-they-leave-derry-as-18-year
Reblog key: kNuVexl4
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Question: A reddie angst where they leave Derry as 18 year olds and they get emotional and Eddie / Richie's in the car remembering the other and then suddenly wonders why they're crying or trying to remember their last thought ?
Answer: <p>“So, this is it, huh?” Eddie jumped when he heard a familiar voice startle him. Turning around before he heaved his final suitcase into the trunk of the car, Eddie was face to face with Richie whose face was a mix of anger and sadness. His bangs half covered his eyes. Recently, that became a phase. A new phase that bugged Eddie tremendously. “You’re really moving away with your mommy?”</p>
<p>Feeling a sting in his gut, if only Richie knew how he really felt. Eddie wanted anything to stay here with Richie instead of leave. But what did Derry have to offer him? Nightmares. And that was it.</p>
<p>“Rich, aren’t you going to leave, too?” Eddie asked him. His mother was taking a long time to get whatever she forgot inside the house. Good, that meant more time with Richie.</p>
<p>“Yeah, except the difference is that I’m leaving on my own!” Richie told him.</p>
<p>Eddie sighed. “Are you really not going to college?” They already had a full conversation about all this. It was strange when they were at graduation, listening to all the names being read off. Eddie wasn’t sure who Ben was for a moment. The fog that drifted over his mind every once in awhile scared him. When he told his mom about that it only made her worry more, thus getting them out of Derry faster. Graduation was only three days ago.</p>
<p>Richie rolled his eyes, obviously fed up with this conversation. Things between him and his dad were worse than they had ever been. “Eds, I told you. I’m done with school! Comedians make money!”</p>
<p>“You’re really going to have to sell yourself!”</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/190826700790/a-reddie-angst-where-they-leave-derry-as-18-year" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Richie Tozier is Trans and he calls his testosterone "gamer juice"</p>
Answer: <p>you’re galaxy brain!! I like you!!!!</p>
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Reblog name: imthekingofallentown-deactivate
Question: Baby Hanscom plays matchmaker please
Answer: <p><i>fluffier than a baby rabbit eating candyfloss</i></p><p><i>-</i></p><p>Rose Hanscom was a force to be reckoned with. Woe betide anyone who crossed her. Her uncle Richie was currently number one on her list, having taken the news that he had a new boyfriend not well at all. He’d offered to let her meet him to get to know each other, insisting she’d love him, but the six-year-old was stubborn, refusing outright. Her uncle Richie and her uncle Eddie were made for each other. The way they looked at each other, teased each other, sat as close as they possibly could to each other on the sofa and the nicknames! Rose was amazed that Richie even wanted someone else. She certainly wasn’t going to rest until they were together.</p><p>Everything was set. She’d made her uncle Richie get changed for a date, setting the table with her very own special set of plastic play cutlery. She set the timer on her play oven and smiled; she stole her uncle’s phone and sent a text to her uncle Eddie, pretending to be Richie.</p><p><i>I’ve got some spaghetti. richie</i></p><p>Rose smiled proudly, waiting for the text back from her uncle. Thankfully, it came before Richie returned from getting ready.</p><p><i>what the fuck? is that some kind of euphemism you weirdo? you’re lucky I’m horny. eddie</i></p><p>Rose didn’t know what any of that meant, assuming it was uncle Eddie language for ‘I love spaghetti!’ When Richie returned, Rose inspected him thoroughly, making sure he met her high standards.</p><p>“Good,” she said, pulling him by his arm towards the kitchen and sitting him at the table, “uncle Eddie is coming over and you two are gonna have a nice date.”</p><p>Richie, whilst offended at the implication he couldn’t get a boyfriend without the assistance of his six-year-old sort-of niece, was quite impressed, even if it wasn’t at all necessary.</p><p>“Sweet. What’s the chef prepared?”</p><p>“Cookies!” Rose announced happily, crouching down to peer into her oven at the imaginary dinner, “it’s nearly ready…” the doorbell ringing distracted her and she leapt to her feet, skipping over to answer it, “get the drinks, uncle Richie! I’ll let him in!”</p><p>Richie saluted her playfully, retrieving a bottle of grape juice from the fridge as Rose let Eddie in. She immediately jumped into his arms, wrapping her arms around his neck as he lifted her up.</p><p>“Uncle Eddie!”</p><p>“Hey, Rose,” Eddie smiled, pressing a kiss to the side of her head, “what’s going on?”</p><p>Rose wriggled out of his arms and dragged him over to the kitchen table, “it’s a date! With uncle Richie.”</p><p>“Really?” Eddie gave Richie a questioning look, only getting a shrug back in reply. They’d agreed that morning as Eddie was sneaking out of the flat they were going to tell Rose the truth. Apparently, that hadn’t happened. Still, this was nice and she’d clearly gone to a lot of effort, “well, it looks very nice.”</p><p>After a few minutes of silence during which her uncles both stared at each other, Rose elbowed Richie, “take his coat, uncle Richie.”</p><p>“Oh, yeah!”</p><p>He shuffled around the table, taking his coat and slipping it past his shoulders; Rose watched Richie whisper something to Eddie that made him giggle and she secretly grinned. Her plan was working perfectly! They took their seats at the table and Rose watched them, looking between them excitedly. It was getting a bit awkward and Richie cleared his throat.</p><p>“Uh, waiter? How about some privacy? Why don’t you check on dinner?”</p><p>“Oh, yeah!”</p><p>She hurried back into the living room, Richie taking the opportunity whilst her back is turned to reach across and take Eddie’s hand, softly kissing it as if he was in some Jane Austen novel. He seemed to like it if the look he was giving him was anything to go by, a look Richie returned just as enthusiastically.</p><p>“Hey, baby.”</p><p>“You didn’t tell her then?”</p><p>“Yeah. Totally,” Richie smiled innocently, avoiding looking directly at his boyfriend. Was it his fault if she didn’t know who he had been talking about? “I told her I have a boyfriend.”</p><p>Eddie glanced at the child, happily taking out the tray to let it cool. “Bless her.”</p><p>“Bless her?” Richie said, almost a little too loudly. He stifled a yelp when Eddie kicked him in the shin. He pouted, “I’m cheating on you with you! The good Richie name is being tarnished, here.”</p><p>“Alright, alright,” Eddie smiled, quickly leaning over to kiss Richie properly. Sometimes, he was truly overwhelmed by how much he really loved him, “we’ll tell her tonight.”</p><p>Rose came over a moment later with their pretend cookies, warning them they were still hot; she laughed hysterically as Richie buried his face in the plate, slurping up every single crumb. Even uncle Eddie found it weirdly charming despite him calling Richie an idiot. Rose clambered into Richie’s lap and dabbed at his face with a wet napkin, shaking her head at her messy uncle. When they’d finished, Rose left to ‘do the washing up’, leaving her uncles in private yet again.</p><p>“So, what do you reckon?” Richie began, swigging his grape juice, “better than our real first date?”</p><p>Eddie recalled their first proper date and grimaced, “well, Myra was there so…yes.”</p><p>&ldquo;That one didn’t count,” Richie waved a hand dismissively. </p><p>He still couldn’t believe Myra had followed them all the way to the restaurant and insisted on sharing their table. The woman had no shame. Unfortunately for her, Richie had even less and openly flirted with her ex-husband right in front of her. She soon got the message. Eddie was thinking, again, trying to remember their second attempt at a first date.</p><p>“Was that when we tried to go away for the weekend and the car broke down?”</p><p>“No,” Richie smiled, remembering the argument he and Eddie had about the directions they were taking. Not the best night’s sleep he’d ever had but he wouldn’t have done it with anyone else. “We went to see Gremlins 2 at the Aladdin. 1990.”</p><p>“Oh, yeah,” Eddie recalled the date fondly. They were around fourteen or fifteen at the time, Richie had actually wanted to see Total Recall only to be utterly crushed when the vendor told them they weren’t old enough. Still, he didn’t complain when Eddie used him as a human shield during the scary parts, “yeah. That was a good first date.”</p><p>Rose returned to them and held her hands behind her back, smiling innocently. Richie knew that look all too well. It was the same conspiratorial look he had seen on her mother countless times.</p><p>“Well? How did it go?”</p><p>“Actually, Rose, there’s something I want to ask you,” Richie stood from the table, lifting her up with ease and placing her on the table; he crouched in front of her, resting on one knee, “will you be my bridesmaid?”</p><p>Rose beamed, clapping her hands excitedly, “yeah!”</p><p>&quot;Great,” Richie was rummaging in his jacket pocket, removing a black velvet box and turning to the man staring at him wide-eyed, “now, I just need a fiance.”</p>
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Question: you posted more writing prompts and like a literal goblin, I appeared!!! 61, 79, or 91 please? either in space or after?? bless your ENTITE HEART 💗
Answer: <p><b>91. “Can I hold your hand?”</b></p>
<p>DEV DID U KNOW I LOVE U. i chose 91 because i already had an idea Stewing and it fit in perfectly with this so i had to!!!!</p>
<p>*</p>
<p>The worst thing so far isn’t even the nightmares.</p>
<p>Richie knows it should be. Or maybe it should be the countless tests he endures every day to make sure his body is still healing. Or the endlessly bland diet that still makes him sick to his stomach most days. Maybe it should be the pitying looks his crewmates give him when he catches himself talking out loud and looks up to see if they’ve noticed. The bed that feels too soft after spending so long sleeping on Martian rock.</p>
<p>No, the worst thing so far is the sleepless nights.</p>
<p>He feels like he’s wandering around the <i>Hermes </i>like a ghost.</p> <p><a href="https://rchtoziers.tumblr.com/post/190783356370/you-posted-more-writing-prompts-and-like-a-literal" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: faves, MY HEART, I AM UNWRLL, UNWELL, YOU GET THE POINT
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Question: i love those nicknames for the trio edgy chaotic, weird diaster and cool poplular, perfect for them.
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="630" data-orig-width="1827"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b16b67ed5b4dfda5061b3a6091ae9e0c/48a0c02c9667d757-9f/s540x810/25a9c375dd801a8eaba41c560dd5aee7adedb05b.png" data-orig-height="630" data-orig-width="1827" data-media-key="b16b67ed5b4dfda5061b3a6091ae9e0c:48a0c02c9667d757-9f" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="422" data-orig-width="468"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ee06d9f9f5f3b56a252fddc1593d1cf3/48a0c02c9667d757-29/s500x750/b2438a2f646b2bef1574bf23bcf0982c5562d7aa.png" data-orig-height="422" data-orig-width="468" data-media-key="ee06d9f9f5f3b56a252fddc1593d1cf3:48a0c02c9667d757-29"/></figure><p>the power of bisexuals</p>
Tags: tag yourself im the weird disaster bi
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Question: <p>Tbh thinking about teen Eddie being touch starved and just like literally melting into simple touches like shoulders bumping or his hair being tousled. Like at first he fully jerks away from any physical contact bc with his mom touch = pain but over time he slowly gets used to the simple touches the losers give him until eventually instead of flinching away he leans toward them (but he&rsquo;d never admit that he likes it cause it&rsquo;s Eddie) </p>
Answer: <p>eddie spending most of his tween years shying away from casually intimate touch and the losers slowly teaching him that their touch is comforting and good.. god tier. and of course he loves touch from richie the most and whenever eddie cuddles into him on the couch or grabs his arm for something richie feels like he’s being blessed by an angel</p>
Tags: bless this anon and this response, faves
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Question: Do you know of any Ben-centric fics?
Answer: <p>I got you nonnie!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20895479">Reading Between the Lines </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Sovvie118/pseuds/Sovvie118">Sovvie118</a> | complete | explicit </b></p><p><i>Beverly is away and the boys take it as an opportunity to get their hands on Ben.</i></p><p><i>Poly-Losers’ Club in an established relationship.</i></p><p><i>Paired with the askpolylosersclub blog on Tumblr.</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21204407">tell me you’ll stay (never go away) </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/antonio_the_great/pseuds/antonio_the_great">antonio_the_great</a> | complete | teen</b></p><p><i>Ben thinks that if he ever falls in love, whoever it is probably won’t love him back. Probably because he’s big and fat, and he’s nerdy ‘cause he likes to read books, and he usually keeps to himself because he’s got no one to talk to except his Mama and the librarian, and he blushes when the teacher so much as calls on his hand, even though he almost always gets the answer right. </i></p><p><i>But, Ben thinks, If the person I love didn’t love me back, I think it would be ok. I’d understand why not. And as long as they would be happy, I would be happy</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21508327">6. one thing right</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/golden_geese/pseuds/golden_geese">golden_geese</a> | complete | general </b></p><p><i>sure, ben is madly in love with beverly, what about it?</i></p><p><i>or; it would have been a really fun night out if bill wasn’t being such a weirdo.</i></p><p><b>I Think My Ways Are Wearing Me Down (honey, look at me tell me what you took, what’d you take?) by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/sa00harine/pseuds/sa00harine">sa00harine</a> | complete | general</b></p><p><i>Ben Hanscom Takes a Drink</i></p><p><i>“We don’t know for sure, but he ingested dangerous amounts of alcohol and after consulting the medical team, we think he needs to get his stomach pumped within the next hour.” Beverly slaps a hand over her mouth, muffling a weeping noise that preambles Eddie rambling about the risk factors and Bill’s hysterical, now stutter-heavy monosyllables. Stan says nothing, just stares blankly at Mike.</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22014433/chapters/52534885">you’ll only be happy if you look a certain way (i wanna be okay)</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/britishbombs/pseuds/britishbombs">britishbombs</a> | incomplete | teen </b></p><p><i>It was like a list, hunched over the toilet of their apartment, one, two, three, four, five ways of saying it’s over, Ben. Sorry. You’re just too — you’re just too big. And his breakfast came up thick through his mouth mixed with a burning acid he sometimes theorized was from his stomach. But now there was a sixth.</i></p><p><i>* * *</i></p><p><i>Ben Hanscom has to look in the mirror for the first time in a very long time. He realizes he doesn’t like what he sees.</i></p><p><i>or Ben visits 8 people he really, really loves.</i></p>
Tags: MORE, faves
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Question: 20, 54, or 66 for either Reddie, StanPat, or Benverly???
Answer: <p>66. “I’ll keep you safe.” + stanpat bc i have been ITCHING to write them all day</p>
<p>this is gonna be so tender i can’t even apologize for it.</p>
<p>*</p>
<p>It’s Patricia Blum’s wedding day, and nothing has ever felt more perfect.</p>
<p>She often hears stories about wedding days gone awry and everyone warns her to expect the same thing; at her aunt’s wedding, the <i>chuppah </i>fell down while she was walking down the aisle. Patty’s mother loves to tell the story about how her father slipped and fell while trying to smash the glass and broke his coccyx. Patty’s cousin Rachel played a prank on her husband during the <i>bedecken </i>ceremony where her brother donned the veil instead. She’s heard the stories about bouquets falling apart and rabbis fainting during the ceremony and everything in between but today is <i>perfect </i>and there’s no doubt in her mind about it.</p>
<p>She’s putting the finishing touches on her lipstick when there’s a soft knock on her door. Most likely her cousin, finally back with Patty’s veil.</p>
<p>“Come in,” she says softly, capping her lipstick and putting it down.</p>
<p>She watches in the mirror as Stan enters the room.</p> <p><a href="https://rchtoziers.tumblr.com/post/190485433920/20-54-or-66-for-either-reddie-stanpat-or" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 1/2 I’m back for a request. It’s been a hot MIN. Ok so like Eddie gets kicked out of his house and Richie asks his parents if he can stay with them n of course they say yes. But now they’re in close proximity (bed sharing, quite literally!) they’re with each other everyday so naturally feelings start to progress. 1 day they both can’t sleep and catch each other in the kitchen drinking water or whatever and start talking.
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="308" data-orig-width="852"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8628413c5364471e20df2128c8061501/5103c660b56a1f78-b2/s1280x1920/a5800f5e844f3002fd541a0551c9f77d9372e8ca.png" data-orig-height="308" data-orig-width="852" data-media-key="8628413c5364471e20df2128c8061501:5103c660b56a1f78-b2"/></figure><p>(I’m picking up with the kiss)</p>
<p>Richie couldn’t believe that this was happening. What he’d wanted for years, dreamt about. Eddie’s lips against his, their tongues moving together as hands grasped and tugged the other even closer, trying to remove any small gaps between their bodies. </p>
<p>Eddie was on the counter, his legs wrapped around Richie’s and his hands in Richie’s hair, holding onto him like a lifeline. Richie had his hands on the small of Eddie’s back, his palms pressed firmly flat and Richie knew he could die happy there, nestled between Eddie’s legs. What had started out as their normal teasing and banter had lead to this, to mouths moving and hands roaming and Richie seeing god. </p>
<p>A cough behind him made Richie leap back. His mom was standing there, looking at them with all too knowing eyes.</p>
<p>“Mom it wasn’t - we weren’t-” Richie starts.  He’d never even told them he was interested in boys let alone his feeling for Eddie. Shame burns in him as he tries to think of a convincing lie. </p>
<p>“Maggie, I swear, this wasn’t-” Eddie says at the same time. Richie glances at him, seeing that Eddie is as red as a fire hydrant. He looks embarrassed, and Richie’s stomach drops. He can’t handle both of them being ashamed of this, it’s too much. </p>
<p>“I need to leave. Excuse me.” Eddie adds, dropping off the counter and hurrying away. Richie can’t even get out a ‘wait’ before he disappears. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190604707582/12-im-back-for-a-request-its-been-a-hot-min" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Blind Richie AU A friend and I are doing an rp where Richie woke up from the deadlights and Eddie didnt die, but after he got out of the trance he couldnt see anything, totally blind and his eyes are still whited over. We decided to give Eddie PJs tattoos and realized that Richie couldnt see them so Ed took his hand and traced his fingers over them, explaining what they are to him since Richie never got the chance to see them-it was so soft and I thought you'd enjoy </p>
Answer: <p>!!!!! This is such an interesting idea, I love it!! I like to imagine Eddie regularly puts Richie&rsquo;s hands on his face (one of Richie&rsquo;s favourite things is just brushing his fingers over Eddie&rsquo;s face or body to feel comforted) so he can feel him smile and reaffirm that he&rsquo;s there and that he&rsquo;ll always be there for Richie. And of course, there&rsquo;s trolling sometimes.</p><p>Richie: *roughly smushing and pulling Eddie&rsquo;s face* hmmmmmm, what are these strange cavernous holes on the face of this abnormally tiny human?? 🤔🤔🤔</p><p>Eddie: RICH, GET YOUR FINGERS OUT OF MY NOSE &gt;:/</p>
Tags: 
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Date: 2020-02-04 12:26:43 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/190642409176/whats-your-go-to-outfit-to-wear-at-schoolor-just
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Reblog key: gSATA1mc
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>what's your go to outfit to wear at school/or just outside?</p>
Answer: <p>leggings and a comfy shirt! if it’s summer, baggy shorts and a Hawaiian shirt because I’m my truest form I am Richie Tozier</p>
Tags: thank u anon! send more curious questions!!
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Reblog key: S3q6tzUs
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190628068117/youre-the-love-of-my-life-from-the-prompt-list
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: “you’re the love of my life” from the prompt list with reddie 🖤
Answer: <p>I changed it slightly, you’ll understand why</p>
<p>TW for suicidal thoughts <br/></p>
<p><i>‘Just wanted to check in Rich! Hope Cali is treating you well! -Ben’</i></p>
<p>Richie put down his phone, pressing his fingers against the bridge of his nose as he thought about how to craft the right response- one that didn’t sound too flippant because then Ben would think he was lying but that also didn’t give too much detail about his actual state. He knew he didn’t have long to do it before a ‘wanted to hear your voice’ call came. </p>
<p> The others refused to admit it but he knew they had a ‘Make sure Richie hasn’t offed himself’ schedule worked out. He got daily texts from at least one loser and a weekly phone call from another. When he asked they insisted that they were all checking in with each other, trying to keep up communication after losing it for 27 years. Richie new it was bullshit but still, most days he didn’t mind the check ins. He was grateful that they cared enough to do it, that he had people who were worried about him. </p>
<p>But on days like this he wanted to be left alone. He didn’t want to remember that the infamous seven losers club was down to five. He didn’t need the reminder that he’d lost more than anyone else, that he was still struggling with everything that happened while everyone else had moved on. All of them had found something better after Derry but Richie, Richie had only lost things. First his best friend then his- <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190628068117/youre-the-love-of-my-life-from-the-prompt-list" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: faves, THIS, OH MY GOD, MORE PLEASE I BEG YOUR WRITING IS STELLAR AND MY HEART BROKE BUT THEN AHHHHH
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Question: <p>hair salon au sounds cool</p>
Answer: <p>I had the thought while getting my hair cut the other day at an all queer salon - the hairdressers were all so positive and instilling confidence in their clients and pronoun introductions were so normal and I could just easily see any of the losers working there and just as easily any of them walking in a little unsure of owning who they are, chatting platonically or with some flirting about confidence, and walking about a whole new person</p><p>which fic should I write next? hair salon au, hypothermia fic, daemon au, or something totally different???</p>
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Reblog key: aMXGcNea
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/190492542142/please-consider-richie-and-eddie-taking-bubble
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: please consider: richie and eddie taking bubble baths together. when they get a place together, the two of them decide to get a big bathtub that fits the two of them, so they can have nice, relaxing bubble baths together, with eddie sitting between richie’s legs and the two of them washing each other’s hair and just generally being soft and cute.
Answer: <p>This is perfect!! I picture them like constantly battling for the shower and refusing to do that together because it’s awkward and Richie’s always hogging the shower head by virtue of being the bigger target, but they absolutely LOVE taking baths together. To the point where they almost never shower and only take baths unless they have to be apart for whatever reason. When Richie’s away touring, he pretty much refuses to bathe because it makes him pine for Eddie too much (“Steve, I can’t do it. If I even look at a bathtub I’m gonna start crying because it’s a reminder that <i>he’s</i> not with me ;_;” “could you fucking shower at least????” “Of course I can’t!! It’s just…too painful *clenches fist with a single tear rolling down his cheek*”)</p>
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Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/190518827366/53-and-58-with-stanlon-for-the-smut-post
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Question: 53 and 58 with Stanlon for the smut post.
Answer: <p>

 “If we get caught i’m blaming you.” “If you don’t like my teasing, then why are you moaning?”

<br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p><b>NSFW</b></p>
<p> “What are you doing?” Stan hissed, looking around the small room that Mike had pulled them into. “I was talking to my department head.” Admittedly, he’d been bored stiff and had been thrilled when Mike had come over and asked to borrow his boyfriend but he was still concerned about how it looked to his coworkers. </p>
<p>“I know.” Mike agreed, stepping in and putting his hand on the small of Stan’s back, pulling him close. “I was watching you, you look really fucking sexy in those pants.” He bent down, pressing a kiss to Stan’s neck. “I mean you always look good but there’s something about watching you with a drink in hand, standing there-” Mike hummed. “Fucking hot.” </p>
<p>“Oh.” The anger drained from Stan as Mike continued kissing his neck. “Mike, they could hear us.”</p>
<p> They were at Stan’s office holiday party, something that he wouldn’t have come to except that it was expected he make an appearance. He’d brought his boyfriend, deciding that if he was going to be bored he at least wasn’t going to be alone.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189580603782/53-and-58-with-stanlon-for-the-smut-post" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: blondeddie
Question: Can you rec fics with adult!reddie where they're craaaaazy, ridiculously in love? Thanks!
Answer: <p>Here you go nonnie!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21873688">A Marriage Proposal </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/MDF007/pseuds/MDF007">MDF007</a> | complete | general</b></p><p><i>Little Ruby Hanscom-Marsh learns about what marriage is and wants to marry her beloved Uncle Richie.</i></p><p><i>Unfortunately, Uncle Richie has to break it to his favorite niece that he’s already promised to marry Uncle Eddie one day.</i></p><p><i>Lots of fluff and a marriage proposal ensue.</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21040619">dust of cherry-blossom red</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/2187KASPBRAK/pseuds/2187KASPBRAK">2187KASPBRAK</a> | complete | general</b></p><p><i>Eddie just stares, a dumbfounded look on his face, his cheeks beginning to burning a pretty shade of cherry-blossom red.</i></p><p><i>”Cute,” Richie mumbles, finding his words, his free hand moving to dust his fingers over the flushed skin of Eddie’s cheek, “Cute, cute, cute!” He then exclaims, scrunching his nose and wiggling childishly.<br/>—<br/>or a gentle moment shared between reddie. :—)</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21040460">Imagine Me and You, I Do</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/MacksDramaticShenanigans/pseuds/MacksDramaticShenanigans">MacksDramaticShenanigans</a> | complete | general</b></p><p><i>“Eds?” Richie pokes his head down the aisle under the sign advertising jerky, but Eddie isn’t there. He walks down the length of it, browsing the shelves for himself, and when he emerges at the other end, he spots Eddie’s plaid pajama pants across the way in front of the icee machine.</i></p><p><i>Richie doesn’t make his way over there just yet. Instead he leans back against the end of the shelf and watches as Eddie sets his armful of snacks down so he can grab a cup and get to work on mixing all the flavors together. He’s got this adorable little excited smile on his face as he pulls the level for the cherry flavor, and he bounces on the balls of his feet as he waits for it to fill.</i></p><p><i>And that’s when it hits him. </i></p><p><i>Richie wants this with Eddie, wants it forever. To be with him every day for the rest of his life. He wants Eddie to be his, and for himself to be Eddie’s. Just the two of them, partners in crime in every way forever.</i></p><p><i>And there isn’t even anything all that significant happening to make him realize this. They’re just roaming around a convenience store in their ratty old pajamas at 1:43 in the morning, but Richie has never felt it stronger, has never wanted it more.</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21920563">Exactly Where We’re Supposed To Be</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/nighthawkms/pseuds/Jay%20Auris">Jay Auris (nighthawkms)</a> | complete | mature </b></p><p><i>Eddie’s first Christmas after Derry looks set to be a lonely night of takeout, Christmas movies and alcohol, until Richie upends these plans to give Eddie a kind of celebration he’ll never forget.</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21776299">so like, don’t die</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/innersanctuaries/pseuds/innersanctuaries">innersanctuaries</a> | complete | teen </b></p><p><i>“I can’t fucking believe you let yourself get hit, I mean, how the fuck do you fix a brain? I’m not a brain surgeon, Richie, what if you die from a concussion? Or, or, or what if your brain got shaken around so bad that it detached from your spinal cord?“</i></p><p><i>a.k.a two times Eddie saved Richie and one time Richie saved Eddie</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21665611">I Want to Hold You Forever and Ever</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/thegirlcourageous/pseuds/thegirlcourageous">thegirlcourageous</a> | complete | general</b></p><p><i>Being in love doesn’t have to be this complicated, messy thing. Sometimes, it’s just everything that you could have ever dreamed it would be.</i><br/></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21058154">‘cause I loved you from the start</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/walmartofficial/pseuds/walmartofficial">walmartofficial</a> | complete | general</b><br/></p><p><i>He swallows thickly, watching Eddie pick at a loose thread at the end of his sleeve. “Are you asking me to marry you?” </i></p><p><i>“I - “ Richie starts, and cuts himself off. He is, is the thing. “Yeah. I am, yeah.”</i></p>
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Reblog key: iqyebI7a
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/blondeddie/190500582919
Reblog name: blondeddie
Question: you should draw ben he deserves the world 👊😤
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1600" data-orig-height="1600" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/269e057d3fade0317083c873a213dcb0/7a6bde32492be8a5-52/s640x960/6e3aebb60094108b3ac3050ebca22bee21f22db5.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1600" data-orig-height="1600"/></figure><p>he really does 😔🙏</p>
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Slug: so-im-at-my-cousins-wedding-reception-rn-and-the
Reblog key: 0acgQeAl
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Question: So I’m at my cousins wedding reception rn and the two grooms men I’ve known my entire life right? They keep touching each other and I asked them how long they’ve been together (I haven’t seen them in years) and they go “oh we’re not...” and all I can think about reddie meeting for the first time as groomsmen and then immediately hitting it off and falling for each other. Amy pls.... I’m begging you to write something
Answer: <p>When Stan had asked him to be his best man at his wedding, Richie couldn’t say yes fast enough. He had grown up with Stan, he was his best friend through and through, so there was no way he wasn’t going to say no to being the best man at his damn wedding. </p>
<p>MIke was a great guy and Stan deserved him more than anyone. He was funny, smart, rather gorgeous and was incredibly soft hearted and friendly. When he had asked Stan to marry him, Richie was the first person Stan had told, calling him excited down the phone as he ran over all the ideas he had for the ceremony.</p>
<p>In the end, they settled for a simple wedding on Mike’s family farm in Derry, Maine. Richie had taken a long weekend off work and drove up to the state, checking in to the Derry Town House that was completely booked out for the event. Richie had to snort a little, as he knew all about Derry, and it was a small minded town. The people must be having a field day knowing two men were getting married here.</p>
<p>Once Richie had dumped all of his bags into the room and jumped into a quick shower, he changed into something much more comfortable and headed down to the main reception, ready to meet up with Stan and Mike for pre-wedding instructions. What he got instead was the sight of the most beautiful man he had ever laid eyes on. </p>
<p>The man was a few feet shorter than him, with soft blond curls and an annoyed expression on his face as he tapped his foot and looked over the reception desk. That was when Richie shot out of his trance and realised what he was waiting for…assistance.</p>
<p>“Uh, good luck with that. Whoever works here seems to be pretty absent,” Richie spoke up and the man turned his whole body to his direction, making Richie groan internally at how gorgeous he was from the front too. “You kind of have to…check yourself in.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189943226074/so-im-at-my-cousins-wedding-reception-rn-and-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://nohomohank-deactivated20200218.tumblr.com/post/190241447287/trashstack-trashstack-trashstack-trashstack
Reblog name: nohomohank-deactivated20200218
Question: trashstack trashstack trashstack trASHSTACK TRASHSTACK TRASHSTACK TRASHSTACK TRASHSTACK TRASHSTACK TRASHSTACK TRASHSTACK TRASHSTACK TRASHSTACK  I'm gonna go sit now
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="732" data-orig-width="484"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d975f187b701f151a67e27449835ddfb/9d9fec33a3c85a3b-ca/s500x750/a65ec94b7133490881b953ccd209669c3716979d.png" data-orig-height="732" data-orig-width="484" data-media-key="d975f187b701f151a67e27449835ddfb:9d9fec33a3c85a3b-ca"/></figure><p>ITS THEM</p>
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Question: <p>Um, hello I am currently going through your works on ao3 and I am very much enjoying myself reading them. You are very talented and your writing really tugs at my heart strings. I really really love the Christmas fic SO MUCH and the &lsquo;I&rsquo;m gonna make this place your home&rsquo; series and I have two questions; will there be another installment, and are your titles from Home by One Direction?</p>
Answer: <p>Oh my god thank you???? This was so kind of you! The home title ones are from that one “Settle down it’ll all be clear” song?? I cannot remember the name of it off the top of my head! There’s also one named after a theatre song, and then the famed All I Want For Christmas Is You. Thanks again!!! </p>
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Question: <p>&#128150;</p>
Answer: <p>I sincerely cannot remember if this is for an ask meme or not, but I appreciate the love my sweet sweet friend!!!! ❤️❤️❤️</p>
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Question: <p>14, 20, 44, and/or 54 in your goddamned Martian verse I Beg</p>
Answer: <p><b>14. “I used to do a lot of things.” and 44. “Don’t leave me behind.”</b></p><p><br/></p><p>anything for you dev always ily. this is probably gonna get out of hand, imma preface this with that statement, but it will. be worth it. probably.</p><p>ANYWAY this happens during <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F21348391%2Fchapters%2F50847964&amp;t=MTZkYzg2ZDFhMGFjNjU0NDY2NDNmN2I2NjE4ZGUzM2ExN2E4ZDFmMCw4YmYyMzc3Y2I2Yzc2Njk2YzkxNjdkZGMxMDNiNjkyNDIzODBjZWFh">lmntsfy</a> right after richie has been rescued so uhhh warnings for a lil bit of angst whoop whoop</p><p><br/></p><p>*</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie had been floating between conscious and unconscious since before Eddie had even started his initial physical exam; it’s only gotten worse since Eddie gave him painkillers, knocking him out hard in the middle of sentences and waking him up groggy and disoriented minutes later.</p><p><br/></p><p>It helps, when Richie’s asleep, for Eddie to do his job. He’d gotten Richie out of his old EVA suit and had practically shoved Richie into the shower, trying to stave off the worst of the smell before getting started on examining him. Now when Richie sleeps, Eddie pokes and prods, and Richie isn’t awake to see Eddie’s eyes fill with tears every time he finds a new horror on Richie’s body.</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie is a canvas for survival, and it is traceable through the sores on his body and the bruises on his chest and the way that Eddie can count his ribs. He is a testament of endurance and it breaks Eddie’s fucking heart looking at him.</p><p><br/></p><p>He’s just hooked Richie up to their portable EKG when Richie starts to stir again.</p><p><br/></p><p>“No,” Richie mumbles, voice thick. His head shifts but his eyes don’t open. “Wait.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“We can wait as long as you need, Rich,” Eddie promises. He pushes himself away from the machine and comes to Richie’s bedside. In what’s probably a fit of insanity, Eddie reaches forward and brushes Richie’s wet curls off his forehead.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Wait,” Richie says again, brokenly—Eddie’s heart leaps into his throat. Richie’s torso shifts and a soft whimper of pain escapes his lips. “Guys. <i>Guys</i>. Please, don’t—<i><b>don’t leave me behind</b></i>.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Fuck. Richie’s dreaming.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Hey, Richie,” he says desperately. He strokes Richie’s forehead again and puts his other hand flat on Richie’s shoulder. “Hey. Wake up, it’s just a dream.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Guys!” Richie cries out. His shoulder pushes against Eddie’s hand as he tries to lash out. Eddie thinks he might throw up. “Stop, I’m still here! Guys! Please don’t leave me, I’m still alive!”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie is <i>certain</i> he’s going to throw up.</p><p><br/></p><p><i>He’s dreaming about the day we left</i>, Eddie thinks desperately, and he puts both his hands on Richie’s shoulders. His heart is breaking, breaking, broken, and the pieces are falling from his chest, and none of it <i>matters</i> because Richie is hurting and Eddie doesn’t know how to fix it.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Richie, come back to me,” Eddie says urgently. He shakes Richie’s shoulders. “You’re here, we’re here. We didn’t leave you. We got you, we <i>have</i> you.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Eddie,” Richie gasps, and he tries to lurch up again. Eddie holds him down then presses a hand to Richie’s jaw, shaking his head and praying to god that it wakes him up. “Eddie—!”</p><p><br/></p><p>“I’m here, Richie, I’m fucking here!” Eddie yells. Something wet drips onto Richie’s cheek and Eddie realizes with a shock that he’s <i>crying</i>. “Fuck, Richie, I’m right here, wake up!”</p><p><br/></p><p>Minutes or hours or years could pass but finally Richie stops straining against Eddie’s arms and relaxes into the bed. His expression smooths and there’s a moment, just one moment, where he stays peacefully asleep and Eddie sucks in a gasping, frantic breath.</p><p><br/></p><p>He’s still wiping at his face when Richie‘s eyes groggily start to open.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Wh—“ he murmurs. His glasses are somewhere on Eddie’s work station, which feels like it’s practically a million miles away. “Eds?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Only you would have fucking nightmares when you’re unconscious, Richie,” Eddie snaps, but his voice breaks and he wipes quickly at his cheeks again before the new tears can stain his face, and all of it is for naught anyway because Richie’s face crumples in another instant and he squeezes his eyes shut.</p><p><br/></p><p>“I scared you,” Richie says. He sounds so unlike himself, so unfamiliar, that Eddie once again feels like he’s going to be sick. “Fuck.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“You didn’t scare me,” Eddie argues, but it sounds weak to his own ears. “It was just a nightmare, Richie, Jesus Christ. You’re allowed to have fucking nightmares.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“You used to make fun of people in movies that woke up from nightmares like that,” Richie accuses. He opens one eye and blinks at Eddie.</p><p><br/></p><p>“<i>I used to do a lot of things</i>,” Eddie agrees. “Different when it’s you, though, dipshit. Obviously.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Obviously,” Richie echoes. Both of his eyes open and he stares owlishly back at Eddie. “Mmm. ‘m still so tired. Am I still on drugs?”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie laughs, unable to stop it. He wipes his face with his shirt one last time. “Yeah, you’re still on a lot of drugs,” he says. “Are you in pain? I can up your dosage.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“No,” Richie says drowsily. “Wanna remember this.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Remember what? Waking up in a panic from a fucking nightmare?”</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie blinks at him again, looking at Eddie like he thinks Eddie is a fucking idiot. He thinks it’s amazing, how Richie can fluctuate between emotions and expressions so fast; he thinks it’s maybe a little pathetic on his end that it makes his heart skip a beat in his chest.</p><p><br/></p><p>The little Richie idiosyncrasies he had forgotten about, all coming back to him in full force, all overwhelming and annoying and <i>amazing</i>. Eddie would take it a thousand times over as long as it meant that he was with Richie again. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Don’t wanna forget your face, Spaghetti,” Richie says, like it’s obvious. He gives Eddie a dopey grin. “All worried ‘n concerned. Face all pinched. S’cute.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Please pass out again,” Eddie begs.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Nope,” Richie says.</p><p><br/></p><p>There’s a small smile on his face, though, when he does inevitably fall back asleep a few minutes later. It’s much better than the anguish Eddie had seen written so clearly there before. Besides, Eddie’s got a small smile on his face, too, so he knows he truthfully has no room to judge.</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie’s <i>back</i>. They’ve all got a long and winding road ahead of them, but he’s here. He’s back where he belongs.</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie brushes Richie’s curls back off his forehead one last time, then gets back to work. </p>
Tags: faves, duh
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Reblog key: 5SvVS3Sk
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Question: ayyy michele my lovely! if you are taking expression requests, could you 2a eddie or 1c mike? tyyy :D
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8653c780e9ad31fdc156ec58c48d2d92/4bebd04a4fb2670f-5d/s640x960/8bfe139a8ff83400fbce412992c58ca62efb1b71.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>Hello lovely!</p><p>God I love him.</p><p>Someone else asked for Mike in C1 too so I’ll post that one later!</p>
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Reblog key: 8YNuGHZb
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_260462608?190184674735
Reblog name: 
Question: what kind of mental stuff are you  struggling with?
Answer: <p>Honestly my main goal this year is to get a grip on my eating/body issues! I feel like if that finally stopped being my main focus 24/7 a huge weight would be lifted off my shoulders! </p><p>I’m also struggling with other stuff too of course but i don’t want to be defined by them. I think if you look at my art or my personality you can easily tell what kind of issues i have. It’s interesting how much the art can say about the artist’s personality!</p>
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Question: Bro bro people that say bill wouldn’t become bill bilson ,,, are they ignoring the fact that bill named his fucking kids illiteraTIONS?? Hayley Hader,, it’s just cruel, of course he would be Bill Bilson
Answer: <p>Bill Bilson and the Hader sisters<br/></p>
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Question: You are in the IT fandom? Do you read fic/have favorites?
Answer: <p>Sort of, yes! And I do read fic. It’s all on AO3, and (almost all) Reddie, but here are some of my favourites. (Oh, and before I forget, some of these are fic that are rated Mature or Explicit, so, sorry if that’s not your cup of tea.)</p><ul><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/belby/pseuds/belby">belby</a>’s <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13179045/chapters/30143751">wonder violet</a>, <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12754488/chapters/29095512">tear it with your teeth</a> and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20830772">jealous sea</a>.</li><li><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOt3n_ECLSLNvN5zbUiJjaA">@eddiekissbrak</a>​‘s <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21339589/chapters/50825350">the melody of syllabic dissonance (shark puppy, ooh ha ha)</a>.</li><li><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSgAU2YSmFhIMnYwmMWv7Aw">@lafayette1777</a>​‘s <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21740098">Needle and a Knife</a> and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21967255">Runner</a>.</li><li><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgZyyvsHHbO5l6sInS9XRRA">@skinks</a>​‘ <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21034835/chapters/50032070">in the heat of the summer (you’re so different from the rest)</a>.</li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/eddiefuckinkaspbrak/pseuds/eddiefuckinkaspbrak">eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>’s <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13471464?view_full_work=true">your heartbeat is the only sound I wanna hear</a>.</li><li>so many great fics by AO3 user <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/ShowMeAHero/pseuds/ShowMeAHero">ShowMeAHero</a>, but recently I especially loved <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21928423">if you could return (don’t let it burn)</a> and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21928432">under sparkling lights</a>.</li><li>also I absolutely adore everyone who writes out entire comedy specials that Richie performs, all of them are so good. The only one I can find in my AO3 bookmarks right now is <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/piginawig/pseuds/piginawig">piginawig’</a>s <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21072410">Richie Tozier: Come Out &amp; Play</a>, but I want everyone who has ever written a fic like that to know that you’re amazing and hilarious and I love you.</li></ul>
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Question: anything where reddie switch bodies?
Answer: <p>Have fun with these nonnie!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21687205">smile like you mean it</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mteal5-HfOGZrxYgWky4KQQ">@fluffifullness</a> || T</b></p><p>Finally, Richie shrugs everyone off, Eddie included, and casts a sort of self-conscious glance around at them before settling again on Eddie.</p><p>“Thanks,” he says, and then, “so” – he draws the vowel out in a way that’s both reassuringly Richie-like and mild-to-moderately bizarre to hear coming out of Eddie’s own mouth – “this is fucking weird.”</p><p>“You’re telling me,” Eddie says in Richie’s voice.</p><p>(In which Richie doesn’t entirely manage to shake off the unpredictable effects of the Deadlights, resulting in him and Eddie switching bodies.)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21140051">Brainstorm</a> || by @<a href="https://futureboy-ao3.tumblr.com/">futureboy-ao3</a> || T</b></p><p>“Know what’s weird? Having a different ass.”</p><p>“For g-god’s sake, man,” says Bill.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21681766/chapters/51709726">Call Me Anything (But Alright</a>) || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/CassandraCaffrey/pseuds/CassandraCaffrey">CassandraCaffrey</a> || T || Chapters: 10/? || Last Updated: December 2019</b></p><p>It’s been three months since the Losers defeated It. Three months since Eddie asked Richie if he could stay with him after he leaves Myra. Three months and Eddie still hasn’t shown up and Richie isn’t upset about it or anything, why would he be upset about it-</p><p>And then he wakes to find he’s swapped bodies with the one person he really wouldn’t have wanted to have swapped bodies with.</p><p>Yeah, it’s official: Richie’s life sucks.</p>
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Question: Can you write a fic where richie starts dating connor (or just going out or making out with him) and eddie gets jealous and starts being extra mean while richie is just straight up confused? With a happy reddie ending please, i love your angst fics but my heart can't take them anymore.
Answer: <p>Anon, this could have had SUCH a good angsty end but I followed your request (enough). </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Are they- are they together?” Eddie asked quietly, watching Richie talk to Connor. He knew that Richie had been hanging out with him, showing him the ropes but they’d been spending more and more time together- just thinking about it made Eddie’s stomach clench, the way that Connor laughed at Richie’s jokes, all the nicknames Richie had given Connor. Cons, what kind of a stupid nickname was that?</p>
<p>They were at the other end of the room and didn’t notice Eddie’s blatant staring. He had only come to this party because Richie had insisted and now the lanky boy hadn’t even talked to him all night. But that was fine. It was just- </p>
<p>He watched as Richie tipped his head back, smirking at something Connor said before leaning in and cupping his cheek. Then Richie pressed their lips together, both boys closing their eyes and Eddie’s heart crashed to the soles of his feet.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189963922387/can-you-write-a-fic-where-richie-starts-dating" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Streddie cuddles?  (Also I love your art! Keep doing what you do! You could easily become a professional some day!!)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="6000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bc83d25c80459e35411cc26d4217a33a/afe91485b45ac080-86/s540x810/121e21bdf11d30eec35c3b806e30bc60b133eaed.jpg" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="6000" data-media-key="bc83d25c80459e35411cc26d4217a33a:afe91485b45ac080-86"/></figure><p>im not totally happy with how it looks but im happy its done if you know what i mean. Anyways here you go! thank you for the request!</p>
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Question: <p>your trans Richie hcs are pure 24k gold!!! do you have any hcs on how he came out to the losers? </p>
Answer: <p>thank you love!!! and fuck yeah i do!!!</p><p>so it goes one of two ways:</p><p>1. they’re all hanging out together and he just blurts it out because he made the decision to tell them that day and once he did he had really bad anxiety about it so he knew he wouldn’t be able to keep it a secret or do it in any sort of organized way</p><p>or 2. he tells them all separately but in a short period of time for the same reason</p><p>and if that’s the case then this is how he does it!</p><p><i>stan</i></p><ul><li>he comes out to stan first because he knows stan won’t judge him or make fun of him. not that any of them would and realistically he knows that but he’s still terrified and he trusts stan to react calmly to it</li><li>so he goes over to stans house and knocks on the door and then just walks in because that’s the kind of friends they are</li><li>stan will still knock and wait outside for someone to come to the door because he’s polite but richie knows stan and his parents don’t care if he just comes in so he gives no warning and just shows up whenever he wants</li><li>stan’s upstairs so he waves hello to stan’s parents and goes into his room and is just kind of awkwardly like “hey stan the man what’s crackalackin” </li><li>and stan just gives him a glance at first because he’s used to that kind of stuff from richie but then he takes in how he’s biting his lip and his fingers are touching themselves shakily to his thumbs and he knows something’s up </li><li>so he takes off his headphones and sits up straight and pats the bed next to him and just says “tell me what’s wrong, [deadname]” in that special tone he reserves just for richie when he gets like this and people may think it’s condescending but it’s not and richie knows it</li><li>but richie winces at the sound of his deadname—he hasn’t chosen a new name yet because he can’t find anything that fits but he just knows that that one’s <i>wrong</i>—and stan immediately frowns and there’s a glimmer of something in his eyes but he doesn’t quite get it yet</li><li>and richie looks down at his fidgeting hands, his leg jiggling like mad and just really quietly whispers “i’m trans” and his heart is beating like crazy but it feels like there’s a sudden weight off his chest because he’s never said it out loud before</li><li>and stan’s eyebrows raise just slightly and he puts his hand in between them, palm up, because richie doesn’t like to be touched all the time, but richie immediately grabs onto stan’s hand and squeezes like it’s the only thing keeping him on the ground</li><li>and very slowly his eyes raise to meet stan’s—or not quite meet, but close—and stan just smiles at him and whispers “okay” back and then richie grins and squeezes stan’s hand harder</li><li>and they stay like that for a little until richie gets fidgety again and pulls away, wiping his hand on his jeans, and then stan asks if richie wants him to use he/him for him and richie nods</li><li>“thank you for sharing that with me,” stan says softly, and even though they’re both young richie knows that he just <i>gets</i> it. “mom’s making chili if you wanna stay for dinner.” and that’s that. </li><li>richie does stay for dinner that night</li></ul><p><i>bill</i></p><ul><li>the next person he tells is bill because even though this isn’t what young teen richie is thinking is the reason he knows that bill knows what it’s like to feel completely alone in a crowd of people</li><li>they’re playing call of duty together on bill’s new ps4 because bill’s parents replace parenting with material things</li><li>and while that’s not what bill needs he has to admit it can be nice when he gets new video games</li><li>and he likes that richie’s “not like other girls” in that he likes playing video games with bill instead of playing with makeup </li><li>so anyway they’re playing call of duty and richie dies but instead of throwing the controller down and making frustrated noises like he usually does he just sets it down gently and turns to bill, pulling his knees up to his chest</li><li>and bill doesn’t pay much attention to it at first because while he’s very attuned to people’s feelings, he’s pretty focused on this game</li><li>so it’s not until he dies himself that he turns to richie and cocks his head and richie just blurts it out because sometimes bill stares at him in this way that makes him feel like he already knows the truth</li><li>but bill’s open mouth and raised eyebrows show that he had no idea, he just thought richie was a boyish girl</li><li>but richie squeezes his eyes shut and shakes his head, kind of like he’s trying to avoid looking at his friend’s reaction because he’s expecting it to be followed by him being told to leave</li><li>and bill starts, “h-h-hey, no, d-don’t w-w-worry—” and he’s about to say richie’s deadname when he realizes that’s probably not what he needs and it’s a good thing for once he stuttered before he could get it all out</li><li>and he’s a little more curious than stan was, at least outwardly, or at first, but he has more questions and richie doesn’t quite know how to answer all of them but he tries and it’s a little awkward but finally bill cracks a smile and turns back to the video game</li><li>and richie smiles shyly to himself before picking the controller back up and leaning into bill as they continue playing</li></ul><p><i>mike</i></p><ul><li>mike finds out because one day richie visits him at the farm, biked all the way out there, and he normally never does that unless there rest of them are with him </li><li>he doesn’t actually know richie’s there until he goes out to milk the cows, because richie’s standing in the middle of the field with his arms around one of the big cows and his face pressed into her neck</li><li>and mike is a little confused at first but then he grins and goes over to them, setting down his milk pail and the stool</li><li>and he greets richie happily and doesn’t notice how richie’s hands bunch in the cow’s fur</li><li>“teach me how to do farm work.”</li><li>it’s muffled, and mike frowns and has to ask him to repeat himself a couple times because richie doesn’t move his face from the cow’s neck, but then his eyes light up</li><li>“sure! dad would love to have some more help around the farm. is it just ‘cause you’re bored, or&hellip;?”</li><li>‘cause he knows richie needs more stimulation than he gets sometimes but conversely he needs less stimulation than he gets sometimes and the farm is perfect for both situations </li><li>but richie shakes his head and then slowly moves so that his cheek is pressed against the cow instead of his whole face</li><li>“i wanna get big like you. muscly.” </li><li>and mike’s never thought of himself as particularly muscular before so he blushes as he asks, “can i ask why?”</li><li>“so i look like a guy.”</li><li>and it takes some back and forth before mike finally understands that richie is transgender </li><li>and richie’s not stupid. he knows that not everything on the farm will get him muscular and that it takes a lot of work. he gets that part but he still wants to do it</li><li>so while mike stumbles sometimes because richie still doesn’t know his name so he’s not sure what to call him they start working together on the farm on weekends and richie has the fucking time of his life</li></ul><p><i>ben</i> </p><ul><li>richie finds ben in the library after school one day while he’s waiting for maggie to come pick him up and he decides that now is a good time to tell him</li><li>so he plops himself down in front of ben and it takes him a while to notice that he’s even there because he’s so invested in his walt whitman book</li><li>and richie’s fidgety, fingers touching each other and shoulders up to his ears, but ben doesn’t notice for what seems like forever</li><li>it’s only three minutes</li><li>but when ben finally does he’s got the brightest smile on his face</li><li>richie secretly thinks that ben forgets he has friends sometimes which is why he’s always so happy to see them, ‘cause it’s a reminder that they haven’t left him</li><li>but he doesn’t say that </li><li>instead he loudly asks, “can i tell you something?” because volume control? never heard of her</li><li>and he’s immediately shushed by the librarian and he winces, but ben, who’s used to this, just smiles and leads richie out of the library so they can talk</li><li>richie paces as he tries to find the words to say what he wants to say and he thought it would be easier after the first three times but it’s not</li><li>he ends up talking about maggie picking him up instead of being trans for much longer but finally he tells him “and she said she’d be here at 3:30 exactly and now it’s 3:34 and she hasn’t texted me i haven’t told her i’m transgender yet but she’ll be here soon”</li><li>and it takes ben even longer to process and he’s way beyond the topic by the time he does and then he doesn’t quite stop him but he manages to get in a soft little comment of “that’s really cool! also i hope she picks you up soon”</li><li>he got picked up two minutes later and didn’t mention being trans again once</li><li>ben later brings it up to mike because he’s not entirely sure if he heard him right but it turns out he did! and he wants to support him but he’s not quite sure how</li><li>and mike just tells him to give it time because he doesn’t know if he’s told everyone yet</li></ul><p><i>brady</i></p><ul><li> richie’s kind of nervous to tell brady and he’s not sure why</li><li>probably because he’s way too cool for him and he’s scared he’s gonna judge him</li><li>he actually really hates the smell of smoke but it’s the only time brady’s ever by himself </li><li>so when brady sees richie making his way over to him he stubs out the cig and gives him a crooked smile</li><li>and richie’s intimidated as fuck because being the only girl in a group of guys is scary but brady’s the scariest guy of them all</li><li>brady doesn’t rush him, though, even though he knows there’s something up, and when richie eventually spills, he grins and just says, “cool. me too.” </li><li>and thats how richie finds out brady is bev</li><li>she tells him she’s known for a long time but she didn’t know how they’d take it, but now that richie’s come out she feels much more comfortable with it</li><li>she offers to give him some of her clothes that’ll probably be a little too big but in exchange she’ll take his dresses and flowy shirts </li><li>and even though richie knows that all his friends will support him he’s elated to have a trans friend because he didn’t know any other trans person and now not only does he, she’s one of his best friends</li></ul><p><i>eddie</i></p><ul><li>richie’s the most scared to come out to eddie</li><li>it’s no secret that he’s sheltered, in every sense of the word </li><li>and he’s terrified that eddie won’t want to be his friend anymore when he finds out</li><li>he walks him home from school because he doesn’t know how else to get to him</li><li>sonia won’t let eddie hang out with him because she thinks he’ll corrupt him or something, eddie’s never been really clear about it but all richie knows is that he’s not allowed over</li><li>but they walk home together, richie’s hands clenching and unclenching rapidly and eddie running his fingers along the soft lining of his coat </li><li>they’re both nervous, richie for obvious reasons and eddie because he doesn’t know why richie’s walking him home</li><li>even as eddie’s going on about some car that richie knows nothing about but is still eager to listen to, he’s wondering what’s going on and if something bad happened because he’s usually only alone with one of them if something bad happened like when bill told him georgie died</li><li>and richie’s hands clench faster and faster until they can’t hold back the words he’s trying to hold back and he blurts out, “i’m a transgender boy and i hope you still wanna be my friend because we’re best friends and i don’t want your mom to find out and take you away from me.”</li><li>and eddie’s so taken aback he stops in his tracks, his mind still racing with thoughts about the car but now occupied with this new information</li><li>and at first richie’s right. he’s a little scared. because he’s never known any transgender person and his mom has always told him that gay and transgender people were bad</li><li>but then he realizes that this is richie, this is his best friend, and if they were best friends one minute ago there’s no reason why they shouldn’t be best friends now</li><li>so he smiles and nods and asks him a couple questions because he’s barely even heard of being transgender and richie isn’t much better equipped to answer them any more than he was when bill asked them but he leans into eddie as they walk home and eddie leans into him back and it’s really okay</li></ul><p>and once all the losers know, they get together at the quarry and have a little coming out party where bev also comes out and that raises the question of what richie’s name is going to be</p><p>and it takes some debating but when richie comes up with his name he knows in that moment nothing will ever feel more right than being richie, surrounded by all his friends who accept him for exactly who he is and never expect anything from him like other people do. he’s richie fucking tozier, and he’s never been more proud to be him. </p>
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Question: I&rsquo;m re-reading It and I&rsquo;m now so obsessed with adult Benverly. Any chance of a sketch of It 2019 Ben and Bev?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="980" data-orig-height="928" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b0ba5da37496905aa40dccf6806a949e/c7be6c83973e0251-61/s640x960/1b773bae31730b3e6a1a7f00b3ca86951e35be58.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="980" data-orig-height="928"/></figure><p>goD i love them so much &lt;3</p>
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Question: 79.) or 84.) for the smut prompts? 💓💓
Answer: <p><b>79. “You don’t need to cover up the hickeys.” &amp; 84. “There’s people here.”</b></p>
<p><b><i>(not really smut, but cute none the less!)</i></b></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>As much as it was beginning to get to him, there was something…thrilling about being Richie Tozier’s dirty little secret. There was something about knowing he was the one Richie was fucking at night after his shows, and not some of the blonde bimbos that try and sell stories of their rendezvous to the press. Even though Eddie was in way too deep, his feelings going from ‘this is just sex’ to ‘oh my god I love you’ in just over three months since they started seeing each other.</p>
<p>Not that he would ever tell Richie that. He couldn’t risk ruining the thing they had going by opening his big mouth and spilling his feelings out all over the bedroom floor. What a way to ruin the mood that would be, and Richie would probably kick him out faster than he could pick his dignity up off the marble floor.</p>
<p>It had always been their thing. After Richie finished his set, he would text Eddie to meet him somewhere and he would. No-one knew of their secret meetups and there was no plan on the horizon for them to go public as they weren’t exclusive. That is until a few weeks ago, when Richie had asked Eddie to accompany him to a charity event in Los Angeles.</p>
<p>He had gotten all dressed up and Richie had collected him from his apartment in a limo that drove them to the event. The whole night Richie was pressed up against Eddie’s side, introducing him to some of his friends and colleagues. As it was a closed event, there were no press, which meant Eddie didn’t end up on the front cover of every tabloid as Richie’s new ‘boy toy.’</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189869488166/79-or-84-for-the-smut-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: before the beginning!!
Answer: <p><b>BEFORE THE BEGINNING — three sentences (or more) about something that happened before the plot of my current project</b></p><p>okay i’m gonna talk about one of my OTHER projects that has nothing to do with lmntsfy that i’ve briefly posted about <a href="https://rchtoziers.tumblr.com/post/189767197050/here-ya-filthy-animals-have-some-angst">here</a> and <a href="https://rchtoziers.tumblr.com/post/189855556970/that-fic-snippet-where-richie-wants-to-trade-his">here</a> bc i want to switch things up!!</p><figure data-orig-width="666" data-orig-height="346" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6d2282fd92b4efe87866ad1322930a7f/7cf72858483714ae-15/s640x960/ebedad04baf2261bf2d8abfd5acd98895fa90c97.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="666" data-orig-height="346"/></figure><p>above is the introductory scene to this fic which probably isn’t necessary to include but i like to self promo so i will. ANYWAY here’s something that happens before that isn’t included in this :)</p><p>anyway here’s three “sentences” about what happens before the plot of this one!</p><ul><li>one month after uhh neibolt, richie is still in derry. he has “taken over” for mike at the library in mike’s absence. he has a multitude of excuses for why he’s still there but if he’s being honest with himself he can’t figure out why he hasn’t left.</li><li>he likes to remind everyone that he DID leave, for exactly thirty-one hours, to drive to new york for eddie’s funeral, though he left that early in a panic and drove directly back to derry.</li><li>somehow in the midst of mourning and trying to stay afloat while watching all of his friends move on with their lives, richie manages to come out to all of the losers. he tells bev point-blank that he was in love with eddie. the others… kind of piece it together.</li></ul><p>ANWAY this fic starts RIGHT AFTER beverly calls him to check in and then pointedly asks him why he’s still staying in their hellhole town</p><p><a href="https://rchtoziers.tumblr.com/post/189853160845/no-excuses-writing-meme-askbox-version">send me a ‘no excuses’ writing meme ask!</a></p>
Tags: im crying kat stop
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Question: hello from my main but LAST for the writing ask meme also ily xoxo gossip kat
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="798" data-orig-height="142" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/33f0e7f4d65a338fbb866ab7403e7260/ea76a58ae86bff5d-ff/s640x960/187209586a45e2be188ed98a7480cdd901dc441e.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="798" data-orig-height="142"/></figure><p><a href="https://theparadigmshifts.tumblr.com/post/189857137473/no-excuses-writing-meme-askbox-version"><i>[[send me a no excuses writing meme ask]]</i></a></p>
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Question: <p>Can you explain the significance of the idiot in the goldfinch?</p>
Answer: <p>ooh i’ll do my best, but this is from memory since i’m home for the holidays and don’t have my copy with me. (also i’m not like. smart and analytical, but i’m trying ok!)</p><p>so, as we know, in the goldfinch, the idiot is the book boris reads a lot in vegas, and theo then does a term paper on during their years apart, which already makes it a connection between the two of them. and then theo saying he thought of boris so much, and basically read the whole thing in his voice when they reunite in ny. <br/>even just the way the idiot is written, is a lot like the goldfinch, in the way that characters come and go and years pass but not a lot changes. it’s split up into parts, and some of the writing is pretty similar in terms of settings and people and how you never really know someone’s intentions or secrets. it’s very philosophical and existential in a tartt-esque way, you know? i’m getting off track, but i love this book a lot as well.</p><p>basically, the main character in the idiot is prince myshkin. dostoyevsky said that he wanted him to be an ‘entirely positive person with an absolutely beautiful nature’, and he’s supposed to be a truly good and virtuous person. <br/>he struggles with illness, which makes other people see him as a lesser human being who doesn’t understand much (hence why the book is called the idiot), leading to him (obviously) getting irritated about it a lot. <br/>he rushes into things and is very impulsive, and one of the main things in the book is that he falls recklessly in love with women without really knowing them, in a sort of obsessive way, before realizing he doesn’t really love them. remind you of anyone?  <br/>he also has a pretty complicated and destructive companionship with another man named rogozhin, who has the same obsessive nature and is sort of &hellip;. aggressive. they depart and reunite several times, and the nature of their relationship changes throughout the book, but ultimately stays the same at the end. </p><p>so, prince myshkin, all throughout the story, tries to do good. steps aside and puts other’s happiness ahead of his own. again, he’s supposed to be a genuinely good person. but the thing is, that all the good he tries to do, and the way in which he tries to be a good person, brings him nothing but misfortune and unhappiness (which always makes me think of the tgf line: “as long as i am acting out of love, i feel i am doing best i know how”). he gets left by every woman he “loves”, the people he actually does love, and many people that he considers friends. by the end of the book he and rogozhin are both involved in murder, as a result of their shared obsession with a woman, and both their love and rivalry.</p><p>this is just some of it, but just that is SO interesting, and it’s definitely not a coincidence that this is the book donna tartt chose to mention several times, and even name a chapter after, which is also the chapter where boris and theo meet again after all those years. also that whole meeting someone who becomes a big part of your life, losing touch with them for years, and then reuniting at strange times and having them be a different part of your life, is a big theme in the idiot as well. </p><p>one of the things i’ve thought about in relation to boris reading the idiot in vegas, is that he wanted to know what would happen to theo and himself. like many of us relate to the goldfinch and could apply its themes to our own lives, i’m certain boris did the same thing with that novel. which is honestly really sad, but very true. </p><p>there are also a LOT of paralleling quotes in both books, which i’m hoping to make a post about some time. anyways, there’s a lot more ways that the books overlap, but again, i don’t have my copy of the idiot with me right now, and i may be a little intoxicated. sorry this took me SO long to do, but i hope it’s at least somewhat satisfactory!! </p>
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Question: <p>first!</p>
Answer: <p>“As of 4:18 PM this very afternoon, Eddie was officially fourteen years old. Two more years until he could get his license (if his mom would even let him), and four more years of living in this shitty town until he could get out for good without anybody stopping him. Eddie was one step closer to being a real adult, and he couldn’t be happier.” </p><p>Send more fic asks! </p>
Tags: yeet, mine
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Question: <p>there should rly be a way where i can send u asks not from my main but BEFORE THE BEGINNING for the writing ask meme xoxo gossip kat</p>
Answer: <p>“Today was Eddie Kaspbrak’s birthday, and Richie Tozier was a little nervous to give the shorter boy his gift. It wasn’t the most expensive gift (it was homemade, which his mother had always told him reflected poorly on the Tozier family), but it was heartfelt and that’s what mattered most. It was also why Richie Tozier felt so goddamn nervous to give it. </p><p>He walked through the winter wonderland Derry had turned into, crossing over the Kissing Bridge for some last minute courage on his way to Stan’s for Eddie’s birthday party (Stan’s parents were the only ones Sonia trusted, even though she was still a little skeptical of them based on their choice of religion). </p><p>Richie traced the carving he’d made just earlier that summer, and told himself to get a grip. He could give his gift to Eddie, and everything would be okay. He wouldn’t ruin anything with just a little mixtape, right? </p><p>He was so lost in his worries that he didn’t hear Henry Bowers sneak up behind him until it was too late.”</p><p>More asks more asks!!!</p>
Tags: thanks for the ask bb!!!, i am excited for this fic, we will see how it goes, mine
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Question: <p>last :D</p>
Answer: <p>“Eddie ran. Eddie ran even though his mother always told him not to, he ran down the block even though the sidewalk was icy and he could’ve slipped and fallen and cracked his head wide open in a split-second, he ran in the freezing cold without his jacket or hat or gloves or scarf and maybe he was trembling and maybe he was trying not to cry but he ran nevertheless, he ran as fast as he possibly could because Stan’s house was right around the corner and all of the other losers would be there and Stan’s parents too and they’d be able to help Richie before it was too late. Eddie ran because if he didn’t&hellip;he couldn’t think about that. Not right now.”</p><p>Send me writing asks!!</p>
Tags: mine

Post id: 189853741686
Date: 2019-12-25 00:06:16 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189853741686/trashstack-we-need-more-trashstack-content-stat
Slug: trashstack-we-need-more-trashstack-content-stat
Reblog key: nWoT3fkm
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>Trashstack?</p>
Answer: <p>we need more trashstack content STAT right <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MC4bW7HAvuDRrQ0CF2LlbYQ">@nohomohank</a> ??? </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e644f75ad9842f5c5d811b9c9007143f/1bd1bd88fc034166-b1/s640x960/4ab4deff3850331bc94215d70c056e0cdbd71a17.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></div>
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Question: <p>for the ship ask, could you do richie and stan aka stanlard?</p>
Answer: <p>I have never heard it called stanlard but I love it omg stanlard/stozier rights!!!! </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/80f28c5d0fa370d136e93a594bc7561a/f460ae69f3741156-a7/s640x960/78538bf7cd87a96982bc96ecd5316ca6f8652b9d.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></div>
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Question: <p>Do you ship it? Stan/Bill/Mike </p>
Answer: <p>(tbh this is my fave cause then all the losers are with other losers? though I will also accept Stan/Patty because she’s fierce)</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6e6f7ffe48ce7c0b7eec455d50e2d382/92a674bb270adedf-d7/s640x960/559748079a66afcef09eb089c483941a2fe9620d.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></div>
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Question: you fuckinng dumbasses are wearing glasses during sex?
Answer: <p>am i expected to find the g spot by echolocation? </p>
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Question: Reddie 46?
Answer: <p><b>“Go back to sleep.”</b></p>
<p>“No one warned me it would be like this, that it would be this hard.” Eddie mumbled quietly, sipping his tea. “I thought throwing him out was supposed to be the hard part. No one warned me about the nights alone and all this other shit.” </p>
<p>“Yea well, that’s because if they did you would have never done any of this in the first place.” Richie replied.</p>
<p>“I know but- fuck. I still miss him. He’s a total ass but not a day goes by when I don’t wonder if we could have made it work.”</p>
<p>Richie moved closer to his friend, putting an arm around him. “He cheated on you Eds. He’s scum. He doesn’t deserve you or Quinn.” <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189903923937/reddie-46" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>&#129402;&#128073;&#127995;&#128072;&#127995; m,, mayhaps a grumpy eddie scolding a bemused richie for smth and then goin &ldquo;hold my hand&rdquo; bc he&rsquo;s soft even if he&rsquo;s yelly?</p>
Answer: <p>oh absolutely</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="424" data-orig-width="526"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ecbd00a4839e415125a74a4e626aad71/fb50c108b6307cb4-d6/s640x960/0a00e2e7f6ce5a171d6f3edeafb830799bfff904.jpg" data-orig-height="424" data-orig-width="526"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="410" data-orig-width="489"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c388d6272f95a50c3220bba9f18a95a5/fb50c108b6307cb4-b9/s640x960/a1094461b1db842e94d8c5e02662b7984d2e2151.jpg" data-orig-height="410" data-orig-width="489"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="541" data-orig-width="646"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eccb470585e946db3d200fc785ca730a/fb50c108b6307cb4-57/s640x960/fb3780bc919711e4ee22900494b22a997fd9ab2c.jpg" data-orig-height="541" data-orig-width="646"/></figure></div>
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Question: U already Know.. 4C Reddie 💘
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1277" data-orig-height="1324" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8be848e58eb13890e32cb32c8cf98261/34e123a336473599-98/s640x960/071f5260441cd50d9d219c9b454271eafca0a5d8.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1277" data-orig-height="1324"/></figure>
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Question: <p>hello it&rsquo;s kat from my main blog BUT 6 + reddie?? &#128155;</p>
Answer: <h2><i><b>6. You have to leave right now.</b></i></h2><p><b>TW - homophobia, home-grown conversion therapy, forced medication, poisoning, and vomit. Please do not read if you’re sensitive to these topics, and please let me know if you’d like me to add any other trigger warnings! (Also I will try to add a read more when I get home, I’m sorry!!!!!!!! also <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MatR9Pyl4cHn9f7x-ADRI3A">@rchtoziers</a> this is your fault you wanted angst)</b></p><p>It had been a night like any other night - Richie had scaled up the side of the Kaspbrak house, crawled through Eddie’s window, and plopped himself on Eddie’s bed while Eddie himself did homework. Richie would talk, Eddie would laugh; Eddie would talk, Richie would laugh. A few months ago, Eddie and Richie would even go so far as to cuddle with one another on Eddie’s bed, but those nights had stopped after Eddie got sick for a week - he didn’t want Richie to catch his cold.</p><p>It was a completely normal night for the two of them, one like any other - so why did Sonia Kaspbrak have to ruin everything out of nowhere?</p><p>Sonia called up from downstairs about two and a half hours after Richie first arrived. At first, Eddie just rolled his eyes and kept doing his homework while Richie tried to lick his elbow ( again, just an average night for the two of them ), but then Sonia’s heavy footsteps started coming up the stairs, and Eddie lost all the color in his face.</p><p>“Eds? Eds hey - what’s wrong?”</p><p>“Grab your stuff and go.”</p><p>“Exc-squeeze me?” Richie replied, no longer interested in licking his elbow but interested in Eddie’s new panicked demeanor instead.</p><p>“I said go.” Eddie barked out. Before Richie could ask any questions, Sonia called out again.</p><p>“Eddie-bear, it’s time for your medicine.”</p><p>Richie’s eyebrows raised. “But Eds I thought you didn’t -“ </p><p>“<b><i>You have to leave right now</i></b>.” Eddie cut him off, grabbing Richie’s bag and moving to throw it out the window. “Please, Richie - it’ll be so much worse if you stay here, she can’t find you here, she’ll -“</p><p>“I’m not leaving you alone with her. Not like this, okay? I’ll just - I’ll hide in the closet.” And if it had been another day, he would’ve tried making some sort of joke about coming out of the closet, but now wasn’t the time or the place, and only Bev and Stan knew that about him anyway. He made his way into the closet, even when Eddie protested, until Eddie’s door slammed open and his words fell short. </p><p>“Eddie-bear, who were you talking to?”</p><p>“No one, Mommy.”</p><p>“Are you lying to me, Eddie?”</p><p>“Of course not.”</p><p>“Of course not <i>what</i>?”</p><p>“Mommy.” </p><p>Richie’s brows furrowed from his hiding place inside the closet. What was this all about? And why was Eddie so scared? </p><p>“M-Mommy <i>please</i> - I don’t want to -“</p><p>“Oh Eddie-bear, I wouldn’t do this unless it were absolutely necessary, okay? Father Phillip said we had to at least once a week,  or we’d have to send you to that camp.”</p><p><i>That camp</i>. Richie’s stomach twisted into knots.</p><p>“B-B-But I’m not sick, Mommy, y-you’ve got it all wrong!” </p><p>Richie felt his eyes start to prickle as Sonia smacked Eddie across the face. He dared himself to be quiet, challenged himself to stay in one spot because Eddie had said it would be worse if she found out he was here, and anything endangering Eddie more than he was right now was out of the question.</p><p>“That’s a good boy. Now take your medicine.”</p><p>To Richie’s horror, Eddie gulped down whatever Sonia held out in front of him, and stayed silent while Sonia held up a piece of paper in front of him. </p><p>“What do you say?”</p><p>“<i>Mommy, please</i> -“</p><p>“Do you want me to send you to that camp, Eddie? With all of those perverted boys? So you can be fixed? What do you say, Edward?”</p><p>Richie covered his mouth and tried not to let the sob forming in his throat escape. No mother should ever, ever do this to her child. Richie had his suspicions when she first threatened the camp, but now - he had to get Eddie out of here.</p><p>“Eddie-bear, I will call up Father Phillip if you don’t -“</p><p>“All f-fags go to h-h-hell.” </p><p>“Good boy. Again.”</p><p>“All f-f-fags g-go t-t-to h-hell.”</p><p>“Again.” </p><p>“M-M-Mommy, <i>please</i> s-stop -“</p><p>“Again, Edward.”</p><p>“A-All f-fags g-g-g-go -“</p><p>And suddenly all Richie could hear was Eddie vomiting into the trashcan at his feet. It was silent for several moments, until Eddie threw up again. </p><p>“Good boy.”</p><p>Richie had had enough. Before Sonia could get another word out, Richie smashed his way out of the closet, took one look at the shocked Sonia before him, and gave her the biggest punch in the face he could muster. She toppled over, wailing, as Richie knelt beside Eddie to offer him help. His help was not accepted however, as Eddie shoved Richie away, his eyes wide with terror. </p><p>“No! D-D-D-Dont touch m-me!” </p><p>“Eds, I -“</p><p>“A-A-All f-fags go t-to hell, y-you <i>can’t</i>, I’ll g-get you<i> s-s-sick</i> -“</p><p>Richie shook his head and scooped Eddie up into his arms.</p><p>“Already going to hell myself, Eds. C’mon, let’s get outta here.”</p><p>Richie raced down the stairs with Eddie in tow, Sonia scrambling after them. </p><p>“You ruined my son, Tozier! You corrupted him you freak!” She screamed, and Richie just shut out her voice and focused on Eddie. </p><p>Eddie, who was trembling in his arms, paler than he’d ever seen him before. </p><p>Eddie, who was still afraid of infecting Richie with a sickness he didn’t have. </p><p>Eddie, who was sobbing, apologizing, and begging his mother to stop even though she was far behind them now.</p><p>They made it most of the way down the block before Eddie pushed himself out of Richie’s arms to puke again. </p><p>“I’m b-broken.” He told Richie, breaking down into tears again.</p><p>“You’re not, Eds, you’re not.” Richie replied, immediately by his side. “If you’re broken, then - then I’m broken too.”</p><p>Eddie turned to him, surprise lining his features. “Really?”</p><p>“Swear on your mom’s grave.”</p><p>“S-She’s not dead.”</p><p>“Yet. Come on, I’m taking you back to my place, Spaghetti.”</p><p>Richie picked Eddie up again, and off they went to the Tozier household. When the pair of them arrived, Maggie immediately pulled out their first aid kit while Wentworth called the police. </p><p>“What on earth happened, Eddie?” </p><p>“M-My m-m-mom -“</p><p>“She’s been hurting him.” Richie filled in. “She’s been making him sick, on purpose, and she<i> h-hit</i> him too.”</p><p>“Jesus.” Wentworth exhaled while waiting for the cops to pick up.</p><p>“Eddie, we’re getting you out of that house.” </p><p>“Mrs. T-Tozier, n-no - I’m not - I-I’m a p-p-pervert.”</p><p>And that stopped everyone short for a moment. Richie started to cry, which made Eddie cry harder, and the pieces fell into place for Maggie as her heart broke.</p><p>“Eddie.”</p><p>“I-I’m going to<i> h-hell</i>, you c-can’t -“</p><p>“Eddie, you’re not going to hell. And you’re not going back to that house. You listen to me, kiddo - you are welcome here no matter who you love, okay? You are not a sinner for this, you aren’t broken for this, and you are loved just the way you are. Alright?”</p><p>Eddie hesitated but then nodded in response. </p><p>“Richie, you know that too, right?” Maggie asked, turning to her own son. He hesitated, then nodded as well. </p><p>“Good. I’m taking the two of you to the hospital while Wentworth deals with your mother.” Maggie grabbed her coat, as well as a spare coat of Richie’s for Eddie. She looked at them both, a gentle hand on each of their shoulders.</p><p><i>“Everything will be okay.”</i></p>
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Question: <p>Richie is definitely a fan of all the Andrew Lloyd Webber musicals and will always watch them when they come around to a local theater (support theaters productions, y'all!), and I love the idea of Maggie initially having to drag Richie to them and it slowly turns into Richie having to drag her to them because he loves them so much &#128557;</p>
Answer: <p>RICHIE AND MAGGIE BONDING</p>
Tags: faves
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Question: are you married?
Answer: <p>um if i was married i wouldn’t be on the blogs. i’d be in the arms of my beloved….</p>
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Question: <p>hey it&rsquo;s the anon again, I just wanna say I hope tomorrow is a better day &#10084;&#65039; don&rsquo;t worry too much about trying to post for us, your mental health is what&rsquo;s important!</p>
Answer: <p>thank you again sweet sweet anon, I think it will be a better day, at least I hope so! I feel a little better this morning, sleep works some crazy wonders</p>
Tags: thank u!
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Question: <p>hey sorry if this isn&rsquo;t something you wanted to talk about but. I&rsquo;ve also gained a lot of weight recently and it&rsquo;s making my depression worse, so I feel you and you are not alone </p>
Answer: <p>thank you sweet anon, I hope things turn around for both of our sakes</p>
Tags: i would never wish this amount of self hatred or depression on anyone, so nonnie i hope you have a great day tomorrow, and that things look up for you

Post id: 189721149486
Date: 2019-12-17 14:44:32 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189721149486/people-keep-shipping-richie-and-connor-and-im
Slug: people-keep-shipping-richie-and-connor-and-im
Reblog key: t75ykugH
Reblog url: https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/189720865841/people-keep-shipping-richie-and-connor-and-im
Reblog name: bi-bi-richie
Question: People keep shipping Richie and Connor and I’m 🤮
Answer: <p>Yeah, I can’t stomach it. I don’t know why you’d go for shipping Richie with a homophobic side character who deeply traumatized him when you have 6 healthy Richie ships featuring fully developed characters to choose from. I just can’t approve of it at all.</p>
Tags: the only time that i can forgive it is if its a fic where richie is dating someone who’s abusive and hurtful to him, and then the losers put an end to that bullshit
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Question: “I’d rather do hard with you than easy with someone else” drabble prettt please?
Answer: <p>“Where is he?” Eddie asked the second Stan opened the door. </p>
<p>“He doesn’t want to talk to you.” Stan replied, trying to block the door.</p>
<p>“I don’t care.” Eddie stepped forward, expecting Stan to move. He didn’t. Eddie drew himself to his full height, still several inches less than Stan, and looked up at him. “I need to see him.”</p>
<p>“Eddie, you’re my friend but-”</p>
<p>“What did he tell you Stan?” Eddie was trying not to lose his temper but he didn’t want to do this. Not with Stan. His anger and frustration was reserved for his husband. “That it was my fault? I came home to an empty house and a note that said he needed a few days.” Eddie’s fists curled even thinking of it. “And I did it, I waited. I haven’t seen my husband for over two days and<i> I don’t even know why.</i>” He couldn’t stop the quake in his voice. The last few days had been a battle between his emotions, going from him being sad to furious in the blink of an eye. </p>
<p>“So I know, I know you two are best friends and I know you’re loyal to him but please, please let me in. He’s my husband, I deserve to know.” Eddie looked up at him, expecting to see a dispassionate Stan. Instead though he looked sad too, worried even. Stan was quick for a few long seconds and Eddie waited anxiously, sure that he was going to be turned away. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190572187292/id-rather-do-hard-with-you-than-easy-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: omg bless your heart and thank you for this, faves
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Question: <p>19 for adult Reddie pls :) </p>
Answer: <h2><i><b>19. I’ve missed this.</b></i></h2><p><i><b>TW - none! Fluffy fun! </b></i></p><p>God, Richie just wanted to be home. </p><p>Being on tour was exhausting as hell, and even though this tour was far shorter than any he’d done Before Derry (his life was split into Before Derry and After Derry now, fuck that Before and After Christ shit fighting a demon clown was way more significant than the birth of a fictional baby), the tour was still longer than he wanted it to be. </p><p>And things were different now. Before Derry, he went on tour and came home to a sad and empty house, too big for just one lonely comedian. </p><p>After Derry, he had Eddie. And Duchess. And Juliet and Tatum and Lola. (Richie never thought he’d be a father, but every time him and Eddie fostered a child, they ended up adopting as soon as the system would let them.)</p><p>Things were different now, and although Richie loved performing for audiences across the United States, all he really wanted was to curl up with his husband, his kiddos, and his dog and watch holiday movies until they all fell asleep.</p><p>Who went to see comedy shows on Christmas Eve and Christmas anyway? </p><p>Eddie had been furious at first, but so had Richie - his manager said they had to schedule shows for when they’d sell best, and apparently Trashmouth Tozier fans wanted to see him make bad jokes as a holiday gift. His manager Lauren told him to buck up, and use the money to buy the girls the best gifts they’d ever had, and have their own little Christmas a couples days late. Richie thought it was bullshit. Eddie told him to do it anyway, so here he was, in freezing cold Chicago, while his family (his!! family!!) was at home in sunny Los Angeles, celebrating Christmas Eve without him. </p><p>He’d finished the show for the night, and even though some old friends had invited him out for drinks, Richie had declined and headed back to the hotel. He had a Skype date with his little ones before they headed to bed. </p><p>He logged on to the call, and was immediately met with the giggling faces of Juliet (7 years old, bright red hair that reminded him constantly of Beverly, and the oldest of his three kids) and Lola (4 years old, dark hair paired with bright blue eyes, and currently obsessed with dinosaurs). Tatum and Eddie were missing. </p><p>“HI DADDY!” Lola squealed, waving at the screen emphatically. Richie laughed and waved back. </p><p>“Hey Loopy, you’re awfully awake. Don’t you know it’s past your bedtime?”</p><p>“Not past my beddy time! Papa said!”</p><p>Richie raised an eyebrow at this. “Papa said, huh? Juliet, did Papa say bedtime was moved up for some reason?” </p><p>Juliet shrugged, but her grin gave her away. “We’re waiting to see Santa.” </p><p>Richie’s heart ached. He wished he could be there more than anything. “Well Santa only comes to visit if you’re fast asleep in bed. So the longer you wait up, the less likely it is you’ll see him. Where’s Papa? I wanna make sure he knows the Santa rules.”</p><p>Juliet ran off the screen and Richie took in the background for the first time. Normally they Skype from the living room, which is covered in drawings and photos and anything the girls said they wanted on the wall. The wall behind them was blank, and unfamiliar. </p><p>“Loopy, whose room are you in?” Lola burst into a fit of giggles, and turned off the Skype call. </p><p>Richie immediately panicked, calling Eddie directly from his phone, not his computer. The phone rang a few times, and Richie had already pulled up tickets for a flight home when Eddie picked up.</p><p>“Richie -“</p><p>“Where are you and Tatum? Loops and Juliet hung up on me and they’re not in the living room and I didn’t get to see you and is everything okay? Is Tatum hurt? What’s -“</p><p>“Richie.”</p><p>“Eds, come on just tell me what’s going on holy fuck -“</p><p>A knock sounded from his hotel room door.</p><p>“I don’t need any room service I’m just fine thanks don’t mind me and my mental breakdown!” He shouted at the door before returning to the phone call. </p><p>“Daddy don’t have a mental breakdown!” A small voice sounded from the other side of the door, followed by some shushing and “for fucks sake, Loops, you gave us away”, “Tatum just because Daddy talks like that doesn’t mean you can”, and lastly, “ok, Boomer.”</p><p>Richie ran to the door and threw it open as fast as he could. There stood Eddie, Juliet, Tatum, Lola, and even Duchess, all decked out in holiday attire. </p><p>“You’re here.”</p><p>“Of course we’re here, Rich.” Eddie said, stepping forward and kissing his husband gently. “The girls really missed you.” </p><p>Richie looked down at his little munchkins. “Did you really miss this guy?” Tatum (6 years old, with black curly hair and big glasses) was the first to tackle him with a hug. The other two joined and Richie toppled over, causing everyone to burst into laughter. Eddie let Duchess down, and soon enough Richie had three little gremlin-angels trying to tickle him, his precious puppy licking his forehead, and Eddie taking a pictures and videos from the doorway.</p><p>Once the girls were all tired out and fast asleep in the king-sized bed, Eddie fell asleep shortly after. They’d traveled all day to get there in time, and travel already made Eddie anxious enough with Richie there - so the sleep was well-deserved. Richie snuck out his phone, and snapped a picture of his husband, his kiddos, and his puppy all sleeping in the same bed. </p><p><b>“I’ve missed this.” </b></p>
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Question: 19. “I’ve missed this.” + trashstack? 🥺
Answer: <p>anything for u mal 🥺</p><p>Richie was fucking tired. </p><p>Ok, that was the understatement of the god damn century. SNL was doing their 40th anniversary show and it had to be great. </p><p>Richie had been in meetings all week, rehearsing and rewriting and re learning scripts. Not to mention shooting all the stuff that had to be pre filmed.</p><p>And their host, who was apparently a fan of Richie’s, had asked to rehearse his monologue with him.</p><p>Needless to say, he hadn’t gotten a lot of sleep that week, even compared to his usual nocturnal, SNL based schedule. </p><p>But it was finally over and he didn’t think he fucked it up too bad, not that the countless cuts of his material hadn’t left his ego bruised.  He quietly turned the key into his apartment door and slipped off his shoes. </p><p>He snuck into the kitchen and turned the lights on to pour himself a well deserved drink. </p><p>A stirring came from the couch across the floor. A shifting, followed by a sleepy, </p><p>“Richie?” </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie choked on his drink, taken aback by the sudden, though soft voice. He coughed and wiped the dribble of cranberry vodka off his chin. </p><p>“Benny, baby what are you doing on the couch?” </p><p>Ben grumbled, “Oh no, what time is it?” </p><p>“It’s about 1 am, my darlin’” Richie chuckled, coming closer to the couch. </p><p>“Ugh” Ben defeatedly stuck his face in the pillows. “I’m sorry Riche, I slept through the show. I had every intention of staying up and watching. I’m just such an old lady I fell asleep.”</p><p>Richie sat and placed Ben’s head in his lap, “Don’t apologize, babe, I know it’s been a long week at work.”</p><p>“Yeah! But this was really important to you and I haven’t seen you all week because of it! Wanted to see your face.” He mumbled into Richie’s leg. </p><p>“Well it’s your lucky day, Benny, cus’ If you stop burying your face in my leg you can see it now.”</p><p>Ben brought his face up and planted a kiss on his lips. It was innocent and sleepy. </p><p>“mmm <b>I’ve missed this</b>,”  Ben said when they broke apart. </p><p>“Remind me why I work so much if it keeps me from you, Benny.” </p><p>He kissed him again, quick and sweet.</p><p>“‘Cus you love your job, Rich,” He laughed.</p><p>“Not as much as I love you.” </p>
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Question: <p>oooh she likes you!! that&rsquo;s so sweet!!!!!</p>
Answer: <p>I sure as hell hope so cause I’m gone for her and I have been for a while now</p>
Tags: am i...richie tozier, or is it just the yearning
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Question: “I’m not drunk enough for this.” Richie and Stan (only as friends) Thanks ☺
Answer: <p><b>“I’m not drunk enough for this.”</b> Richie mumbled, flipping the small ring over and over in the palm of his hand. He couldn’t believe how heavy it felt, such a small thing but it carried so much weight. </p>
<p>“I don’t think you should be drunk at all.” Stan said from next to him. The two couldn’t have looked more different. Stan sitting straight up, not touching the bar and Richie leaned over it, forehead nearly resting on the counter. “I’m pretty sure Eddie wouldn’t want that.” Stan added, sipping his drink. </p>
<p>Richie exhaled, puffing his cheeks out as he did as he nodded. “I’m really going to do this. I’m really going to ask him.”</p>
<p>“<i>Finally</i>.” Stan teased, looking at his best friend. “We’ve been waiting for the real thing since you proposed with that ring pop in third grade.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189647367622/im-not-drunk-enough-for-this-richie-and-stan" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie + holiday prompt #2
Answer: <p>Jane!!!! Yay thank you!!!! Expect an overuse of italics!!!!</p><p><br/></p><p><b>

“Are you- are you pulling down mistletoe?”</b></p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie huffed, landing on his feet with a thud, sprig of mistletoe in hand. “Ben hung up way too much. I can’t tell if he’s just upping his chances of ending up under one with Bev or if he just wants every combination of losers to kiss. Either way. Too much.”<br/></p><p>“Eds, there is no such thing as too much <i>love</i>,” Richie said, snagging the mistletoe from his hands. Eddie frowned. <br/></p><p>“It’s not <i>love</i>, Richie,” he said, a hand on his hip. “It’s forcing intimacy between people who might not even want it!”<br/></p><p>“Damn, Eds, who are you so desperate not to kiss?”<br/></p><p>Eddie flushed. “Don’t call me Eds, you know I hate that.”</p><p>Richie ignored him. “Who are you avoiding forced intimacy with?”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes. “<i>You</i>, dick for brains.”</p><p>Richie gasped, a hand flying to his chest. “Eddie Spaghetti, I am hurt! Appalled! Simply broken-hearted.”</p><p>“Don’t call me Eddie Spaghetti, that’s even worse than Eds. And what Voice is that even supposed to be?”<br/></p><p>“Leading lady from a black and white movie,” Richie answered. “Not good?”<br/></p><p>“Can I have the mistletoe back, please?” Eddie asked, not answering. He held a hand out.<br/></p><p>“C’mon, Eds,” Richie said. “It’s our first holiday away from home! Mistletoe is a tradition at holiday parties. Do you want to - you don’t want to ruin Christmas <i>and </i>Hanukkah, do you?”<br/></p><p>“Yes, because having ten less mistletoe in this studio apartment is going to <i>ruin Christmas and Hanukkah</i>.” Eddie reached out to grab the sprig from Richie but Richie was too quick, holding his hand up above his head where there was no way Eddie could reach it. “Richie!”<br/></p><p>“Nope!” Richie said, backing up when Eddie stepped closer, a hand on his shoulder for balance as he tried to jump up to reach Richie’s hand. “You know, technically we’re both under the mistletoe right now.”<br/></p><p>Eddie stepped back immediately, cheeks turning pink. He looked away. “What the fuck ever, Trashmouth.”</p><p>“But I get it,” Richie continued sadly, “you don’t want <i>forced intimacy</i> with me. I’ll just have to go mend my wounded heart, my -”<br/></p><p>“I don’t want <i>forced </i>intimacy, you big dumb -” Eddie stopped, huffing. He crossed his arms over his chest. “You know I haven’t had my first kiss yet. I don’t want it to be because somebody… Like, because they have to, you know? For tradition. I want it to be because somebody <i>wants </i>to kiss me.”<br/></p><p>He was looking at the ground, Suddenly Richie’s beat up black Converse came into his line of sight and he could feel how close he stood.</p><p>“Kiss me,” Richie said quietly. They were two words Eddie had been waiting to hear from his best friend for years, but they didn’t feel like he thought they would. He never wanted them said out of pity.<br/></p><p>“Rich, I <i>just </i>said -”<br/></p><p>“I’m not holding the mistletoe anymore.”<br/></p><p>Eddie’s breath hitched. Slowly, he picked his head up, noticing on the way that both of Richie’s arms were at his side, mistletoe clutched in one hand. When his eyes reached Richie’s face he let out a breath he hadn’t realized he’d been holding. <i>This </i>was what he’d imagined, over and over, when Richie said those two words.</p><p>“C’mon, Eds,” Richie murmured, his free hand coming up to cup Eddie’s hot cheek. His eyelids fluttered as Richie leaned closer. “Kiss me.”</p><p>“Don’t call me Eds,” he muttered, closing his eyes. He let out a small gasp when Richie’s lips touched his, and he pushed up on his toes to get closer. The kiss was soft and slow, and Eddie reached down to Richie’s hand, taking the mistletoe from his grasp and throwing it to the side, not caring where it landed. He laced their fingers instead.</p><p>“What was that for?” Richie asked, barely putting any space between them. </p><p>Eddie smiled and put his free hand on the back of Richie’s neck, pulling him back in with a whispered, “We don’t need it.”  </p>
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Question: Hey, i am looking for reddie fics where richie and/or eddie are into any kind of sport? Thank you!
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="204" data-orig-width="1254"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eb789ef7ea08d15685df3591f5d99494/45632b35597fe0fb-c6/s1280x1920/ba8ccf8495fbac455074a9b4bcefce4764c00780.png" data-orig-height="204" data-orig-width="1254" data-media-key="eb789ef7ea08d15685df3591f5d99494:45632b35597fe0fb-c6" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="1252"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cc9a1495f5b409b8c6f31abe3825d848/45632b35597fe0fb-08/s1280x1920/32bba09db7c26a05f0fea77ce39244c9aece1db1.png" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="1252" data-media-key="cc9a1495f5b409b8c6f31abe3825d848:45632b35597fe0fb-08" alt="image"/></figure><p>Hi! You can find our list of Dancer!Eddie <b><a href="https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/post/189091021775/hello-do-yall-happen-to-know-of-any-good">here</a></b>. Let’s get on with the Sports AUs!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18555979/chapters/43983244">Are You Ready to Rock n’ Roll?</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> || M || Chapters 2/? || Last Updated: June 2019</b></p><p><i>(I promise I will update this at some point guys. Before the new year. If not you all have the right to come yell at me. -Mady)</i></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak is tired of figure skating, the little town he lives in, and most importantly, his mother. But when his best friend Bill drives him down to Bangor one day, he meets the Losers Club, a rag tag roller derby team and their loudmouthed captain, Richie. Resparking the passion inside of him, Eddie decides to join. But what happens when ice skating and roller skating mix? What if his mother finds out? And will his happiness truly last?</p><p>A fic based on the movie Whip It, directed by Drew Barrymore.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/43027703">Angels in Outfields</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> || M || Chapters: 15/28 || Last Updated: November 2019</b></p><p>He slams his locker shut just in time to see Stan walking over, smug look on his face and something clutched in his left hand.</p><p>“I think I might have found the perfect thing for you,” he says. His voice is smooth and easy and his eyes read trouble. He raises his hand and holds a flyer in front of Richie’s face</p><p>Derry High School Baseball TryoutsWeek of February 25thPlease come with running clothes, a baseball mitt, running shoes, and cleats.</p><p>“Oh, fuck no,” Richie says. He doesn’t even need to read the whole thing to know that this isn’t his jam. Nothing about this has is name on it and no. Fuck no. This isn’t happening.</p><p>Except it is.</p><p>Richie takes solace in his inability to play any kind of physical sport ever. He knows he’ll hate this, but he also knows he won’t make the team. Not in a million years.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20825639/chapters/49506098">but i’m weak, and what’s wrong with that?</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m7VVcn3rv2UoLotgIe5aXsA">@wastingstarlight</a> || E</b></p><p>Eddie’s stomach makes a sickening lurch. Because he’s <i>seen</i> those hands.</p><p>Because those hands belong to Richie Tozier—loudmouthed first-line center of the Torrance University men’s hockey team, all-around sarcastic asshole, and the guy Eddie’s had a crush on for the past three years.</p><p>And Eddie has to see him in <i>class</i> tomorrow.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14131905/chapters/32566236">All’s Well That Ends Well</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRtpK2Xu3N4vgVb2TuEvh5Q">@happytreasure</a> || E</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak fought hard to get where he is. It took eighteen years of pretending to be a girl. It was hours of training on the volleyball court: sweat, blood, and bruises so severe they’d give his mother a heart attack. But it’s all worth it when he gets invited to play on the University of California’s women’s volleyball team.</p><p>He hopes leaving the close-minded town of Derry will finally give him the taste of freedom he’s been craving.</p><p>He definitely doesn’t expect to become a part of a group of seven people who are all connected to each other in one way or another. And he definitely doesn’t expect to come face to face with a familiar boy to whom he owes a favor.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12816174">Eddie and Beverly’s Psych Project</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/CieraDarlene/pseuds/CieraDarlene">CieraDarlene</a> || T</b></p><p>And so Eddie and Beverly end up at one of the player’s frat house, being handed beers. Eddie actually hates beer, but he drinks it anyway because he’s not about to be the sober man out. Eddie sits with Beverly in the living room, and watches as people wander into the house and immediately ruffle Richie’s hair, and smack his ass - a practice Eddie never understood personally. A bunch of heterosexual dudes smacking one another’s ass, in some weird way to say “Hey, atta boy!” Weird.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17501090">and he’s off!</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Coveffinder/pseuds/Coveffinder">Coveffinder</a> || T</b></p><p>Warnings: Sonia’s A+ Parenting</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak gets hurt running track without permission, which means he has to deal with Sonia’s wrath.</p><p>But Sonia Kaspbrak isn’t that scary when he has the Loser’s Club- and Richie Tozier- on his side.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14539509">walk alone or run away</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myTbLZ8amls4JiNHEu2V9uQ">@rebeccabunch</a> || E</b></p><p>Richie Tozier is Eddie Kaspbrak’s rival. At least, that’s what Eddie says to everyone who will listen—including Richie most of the time.</p><p>Richie Tozier is a man, not of lies, but of half-truths and truths said too plainly out in the open that they sound like lies to the untrained ear. He does not lie—he lets others lie for him.</p><p><i>or, a college au where lots of things go wrong and some very important things go right.</i></p>
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Question: <p>10, 29, 47 for the gif maker question thing! :~)</p>
Answer: <p>hello there! I greatly appreciate you sending in an ask, but I was actually just reblogging so more gif-makers could take a gander at the list! I have never made any gifs (it is a talent I lack) but thanks again for asking the questions!!!!</p><p>(also again, mad props to any gif makers out there I am constantly impressed, thanks for your dedication to your fandoms)</p>
Tags: sorry for the confusion nonnie!!!, love you anyway!!!
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Question: I can’t remember if u did this or not but how about the loser’s best subjects in school? If u did that what do you think they would do during college?
Answer: <p>I can’t remember if I did that either so I’ll just do it anyway!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a0ec17e26fd506eadd5ebd07189b61eb/12c72a541a0b4164-c7/s640x960/8b065a68498ca816c28c98db0d20649f990c6293.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie</b> isn’t a huge fan of school. He doesn’t particularly love any subject. Math is too complicated, history is boring, English is okay but his teacher is mean, and science is ‘stupid’. Luckily Ben is in that class with him and helps him. The only class he really enjoys is gym. He loves to run, it makes him feel free.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4f8ccb9ba085ef1fc16de8c7ff24bd0a/12c72a541a0b4164-3d/s640x960/8f8191eee1dda05d2104086e753810cc04b421ce.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat"><b>Stan’s</b> favorite class is math. He loves that there’s a definitive right and wrong answer. It makes it way easier than English, which is all about feelings and meaning. He likes history too, but mostly because he gets to watch Mike and Ben get really excited in that class. It’s easier for him when his friends enjoy themselves and are more than willing to explain everything to him. Science is also pretty easy, but it’s not something he particularly likes. He DESPISES gym. He gets all sweaty and his hair gets messed up and he has to change in front of everyone. It’s not fun.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f6a61f21443b9a9dddeef4480a1fc849/12c72a541a0b4164-57/s640x960/79732beca546774307902c8db7be5001e39c98a4.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat"><b>Ben</b> also does not like gym. At. All. He hates being forced to excercise and change in front of everyone. Luckily, any Loser that has gym with Ben will always do his best to block him from other people’s view, which makes it a little more bearable. Besides gym, he likes most of his classes and he’s good at all of them. His favorites at English and history. He loves talking about history with Mike and writing poems for Bev.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/215750412e584372fa752b464ce57380/12c72a541a0b4164-9e/s640x960/0766d20b6c16d668efe46fea0c9ffa1533809c3c.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie</b> doesn’t care for school, yet somehow gets nothing but A’s. He’s not a big fan of science but he’s never gotten lower than a B on a test, he doesn’t pay attention in English, but he always understands what they’re reading, he thinks history is boring, but easily aces all the quizzes, and he falls asleep in math, yet somehow is always able to help the Losers with their math homework. He only likes gym a little bit, and that’s just because he gets to hang back with Bill (who constantly brings in forged doctors notes), claiming himself to be his “service dog”.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e9fe340bd7111d4b5c710ce06a6a2f5b/12c72a541a0b4164-df/s640x960/221d3561fd1936469cefb81ea14162cfb970e967.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat"><b>Bev</b> thinks school is boring. The only thing she likes is that she gets to see her friends. The only class she’s all by herself in is math and she hates it. She has science with Stan, history with Ben and Mike, English with Eddie, Mike, and Stan, and gym with Richie and Bill. They all have the same lunch so she gets a chance to see everyone.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2cc1e4d9a163e9b0a58ebe9543fbb29e/12c72a541a0b4164-b8/s640x960/04d07d1a57cb96ad803fc469f3548ad593e6c6d3.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat">Once <b>Mike</b> convinces his parents to enroll him in the public school he gets to see all his friends every day. Obviously his favorite class is history with Ben, English with Stan being a close second. He has gym with Eddie and loves racing him. Science is kind of boring but he doesn’t mind. Math he finds interesting but he’s alone so it’s also kind of boring.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d584b076af402d6c60e641c5bb5c9c3d/12c72a541a0b4164-83/s640x960/959d1504776a4f25ef7b2308984d23e5d97884fa.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat"><b>Bill</b> thinks everything is boring except for English. His grades aren’t great but he doesn’t really care, he only really cares about English anyway. Stan doesn’t like that at all and recruits all the Losers to tutor him so that he at least has passing grades.</p>
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Question: Hanbourough! (Mike and Bill)
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="4000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fa7ccbc15cbdddfa3533feb36dd1438a/026b83b1d2ad0b00-54/s640x960/aecdeb13b9f48e0a6307ba841c5440261b08b2ef.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="4000"/></figure><p>the hecker licked his cheek. Bill doesn’t appreciate it.</p>
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Question: “I’m not drunk enough for this.” Richie and Stan (only as friends) Thanks ☺
Answer: <p><b>“I’m not drunk enough for this.”</b> Richie mumbled, flipping the small ring over and over in the palm of his hand. He couldn’t believe how heavy it felt, such a small thing but it carried so much weight. </p>
<p>“I don’t think you should be drunk at all.” Stan said from next to him. The two couldn’t have looked more different. Stan sitting straight up, not touching the bar and Richie leaned over it, forehead nearly resting on the counter. “I’m pretty sure Eddie wouldn’t want that.” Stan added, sipping his drink. </p>
<p>Richie exhaled, puffing his cheeks out as he did as he nodded. “I’m really going to do this. I’m really going to ask him.”</p>
<p>“<i>Finally</i>.” Stan teased, looking at his best friend. “We’ve been waiting for the real thing since you proposed with that ring pop in third grade.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189647367622/im-not-drunk-enough-for-this-richie-and-stan" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: richie’s contact name for ben is “amazing phone sex DO NOT IGNORE CALLS” because richie thinks it’s funny, and ben’s contact name for richie is just “🤓💪”
Answer: <p>why is this literally the best headcanon ever? istg u know them better than stephen king<br/></p>
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Question: A prompt for you ?? Reddie are in an established relationship and Eddie saying to Richie “I didn’t mean it! Can’t we just go back to how things were?” And Richie responding with something like “I don’t see how we can Eddie. I gave you everything I have: my love, my attention,  my fidelity, my trust. Everything I have I gave to you.  I don’t have anything left to give you that could change this” .....oh and I request NO PART TWO...just break my heart and walk away lol
Answer: <p><i>I changed the words just slightly but I hope you and your angst loving heart still enjoys this. </i></p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie stood in the doorway, watching Richie throw clothes in his battered suitcase. “Richie, babe please stop.” His voice broke on the last word but it didn’t matter, Richie didn’t even react. </p>
<p>“I didn’t mean for it to happen like this.” Richie didn’t stop packing, didn’t even look at him and Eddie felt his heart crack open. Richie loved to have the last word. The fact that he wasn’t saying anything told Eddie just how furious he was. Eddie’s bottom lip trembled, tears threatening to escape and overwhelm him but he couldn’t let them. He knew if he started crying he wouldn’t be able to stop. </p>
<p>“Can’t we go back to how things were?” He asked softly. “Richie, I don’t want to lose you.” His voice was barely above a whisper but it was true. He couldn’t imagine that this was how it ended between them. They were supposed to get married, to buy a house. Their story didn’t end like this.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189539831617/a-prompt-for-you-reddie-are-in-an-established" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Headcanon that the Losers Club all watch The Princess Bride one night as kids. Ben&rsquo;s the only one who&rsquo;s seen it before &amp; he makes it his mission to get the other losers to watch it. They don&rsquo;t understand why Ben loves it, then they watch it. They all love it for different reasons. The other 5 Losers immediately decide afterward that Richie is Miracle Max &amp; Eddie is Valerie. </p>
Answer: <p>Richie gets all offended like &ldquo;what do you mean, why can&rsquo;t I be Westley?!&rdquo; and the rest of the Losers just give him a look and he concedes &ldquo;yeah, okay, I see your point&rdquo;</p>
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Question: Hot hot hot hot chocolate 
Answer: <p><figure data-orig-width="804" data-orig-height="438" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2c95b86a3c81f89010055cd415c5be57/tumblr_inline_p0vl4hpIJh1ris26e_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="804" data-orig-height="438"/></figure></p><h2><b><i>HEY WE GOT IT</i></b></h2>
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Question: Lesbian Reddie fucks me up because my poor gay heart can't handle the power of 40 year old lesbian Richie Tozier
Answer: <p>HER POWER… could you imagine forty year old lesbian comedian richie tozier. the power that has once she comes out. her talking about her amazing girlfriend eddie and how they both have man names so you <i>know</i> they’re lesbians</p>
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Question: hello ur basically the stenbrough god so i have an idea which i’m not sure if anyone else has thought of... have u considered.... a stenbrough spiderman au.... bill is spidey stan is mj.... thank u... 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1500" data-orig-height="1500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b19738a5f3b1546825639cddae52ded2/tumblr_inline_p4b77zCsVR1v1v11g_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1500" data-orig-height="1500"/></figure><p>look,,,,,,,,,i’m in love with this</p>
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Question: Richie isn't usually one to take his shirt off during sex especially when he starts dating eddie and just knows that they look nothing a like. While Eddie also has a slight fear of taking his shirt off because of the scar he now has over his chest. After finding out about Richie's not so nice view of himself. While their making or making love 😏😏 Eds takes off his shirt and encourages richie to do the same and then kisses and praises richies body while he makes flustered noices
Answer: <p>This is so sweet 😭😭😭</p>
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Question: can i get some bev headcanons?
Answer: <p>heck yeah you can! this ask has been sitting in my inbox for 2 whole years because I’ve always thought I was horrible at writing headcanons! but today I said, ‘fuck it, I can post what I want and if it’s shitty I don’t care!”</p><p> So here are some adult!Bev headcanons because that’s the vibe I’m feeling rn!</p><ul><li>after IT: Chapter 2, obviously Bev leaves her ShittyAsFuckHusband™️ for Ben, aka PurestMotherfuckerOnThePlanet™️</li><li>and because she is a #famous fashion designer, word of her divorce from Tom spreads across the internet quickly </li><li>at first, people question her decision, but then Bev makes a statement in an interview that Tom was horribly abusive to her, and that she simply couldn’t stand it anymore. </li><li>the internet explodes again because Tom Rogan? abusive? huh? But then a few other women who were with him before Bev speak up too, and it quickly becomes clear that he is about to be blacklisted and #cancelled from here on out</li><li>Bev is mostly happy to be with Ben, having the media’s support against her abusive ex-husband is just a bonus. the other bonus is that she gets letters from women and girls everywhere, claiming that her strength was inspiring, and that by seeing her move past the abuse, they believe they can do it too</li><li>Bev starts two new lines of clothing - one called January Embers (duh) that is a line of inclusively sized clothes just perfect for any date - want a suit or dress for a fancy dinner? done. a cute outfit for a hike with your significant other? got that too!</li><li>the other fashion line is called Believe, and this is specifically a line of clothing where almost all of the profits go directly to helping women and children out of domestic and parental abuse situations. </li><li>she is invited to all the charity dinners, and Ben is more than happy to attend with her (except for the time she was invited to the Trevor Project charity dinner, where she took Eddie as her plus one because Richie forgot to ask for a plus one to the damned event like an idiot™️)</li><li>Bill’s book agent contacts her and asks if she’d be interested in writing a memoir. At first she’s incredibly worried that delving into her past will bring nothing but anxiety, fear, and trauma back into her life, but after outlining some ideas and talking them through with her FIANCÉ Ben Hanscom, she decides she’s brave enough to write it</li><li>Bev and Ben get married in January, a year and a half after defeating IT for the second time. Richie is her Maid of Honor, Mike is Ben’s Best Man, and all of the other losers (plus Audra and Patty) are part of the bridal party. they honeymoon in Italy, because there’s nothing Bev loves more than real Italian cooking and nothing Ben loves more than architecture (and, well, his wife Beverly)</li><li>anyways the point of the story is that Bev is a feminist and abuse survivor using her past to make positive change for the future and Twitter loves the shit outta her the end</li></ul>
Tags: beverly marsh, ben hanscom, bev marsh, beverly marsh hcs, it chapter 2, it chapter 2 hcs, headcanons, yay, mine
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Question: quick! whatever you do don't think of eddie and richie being kickass uncles/god dads to any future niblings. don't even think about richie being that uncle that spoils those kids and mimicking their favorite characters for hours on end. and definitely don't think of eddie carefully (carefully) playing with those kids at the park during a losers get together and uncle eddie is the one they run to when they scrape a knee. i mean it. don't think about it.
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="520" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/abc72e07532e0aae26c74845b695c312/59b457213ae1f9cd-4e/s500x750/a613ddb3d54d8ef3578bad720f248b3a3caae5c5.png" data-orig-height="520" data-orig-width="500" data-media-key="abc72e07532e0aae26c74845b695c312:59b457213ae1f9cd-4e"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 189503416309
Date: 2019-12-06 03:54:42 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189503416309/hi-thanks-for-doing-all-of-these-yall-are-such
Slug: hi-thanks-for-doing-all-of-these-yall-are-such
Reblog key: vFCiYjI5
Reblog url: https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/post/189477855681/hi-thanks-for-doing-all-of-these-yall-are-such
Reblog name: thederrylibrary
Question: hi!! thanks for doing all of these yall are such good humans!! do you know of any stanlon college aus?
Answer: <p>Here you go!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15644496/chapters/36333984">paranoia</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> || E</b></p><p>When Eddie Kaspbrak applies to the Kenduskeag College of the Arts, he doesn’t think he’s going to get in. He thinks it’s worth a shot, and he thinks he’ll regret not trying, but actually making it in to the school of his dreams isn’t even in the realm of what he thinks is possible.</p><p>And he <i>definitely</i> doesn’t expect his entire life to change after getting that acceptance letter in the mail.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15513714/chapters/36012039">Pure Art </a>|| by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgbVQfv-5QGquAqTyqAflzw">@richieshawaiianshirts</a> || NR </b></p><p>“…And in that moment, the exact moment the duo finished their cigarettes and started walking away, Eddie wished he had taken his camera with him. The boy would make such a perfect model, his angular face and the patterns he was covered in (oh the patterns!). He was sitting there and looking at the awfully dressed boy leaving the park, crossing the street while laughing and that’s when it hit him.</p><p>&ldquo;Fuck,” Eddie muttered and frantically jumped to his feet…”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12475540">The Losers Go Birding (Sorta)</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/pointundertaken/pseuds/pointundertaken">pointundertaken</a> || T</b></p><p>The Losers, who attend the University of Maine, head to Acadia for some birdwatching. Stan (of all people) is distracted.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15675789">anytime you’re ready</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w">@tozierbraks</a> || T</b></p><p>Twenty minutes later the wind was getting harsher, he pulled his sweatshirt tighter around himself and gripped his tea between laced fingers. It shook the trees around him, creating a soothing rustling sound as it rushed through the branches. Still no jays in sight, but there was something flitting in his peripheral vision, flashing white every time the breeze got especially strong. He turned to find it and noticed a small piece of rolled paper sticking out of the entrance to the birdhouse. Curious, he got up to grab it and carefully unrolled it. The handwriting inside was large and blocky.</p><p>Dear Stan…</p>
Tags: anytime youre ready got me swooning

Post id: 189492335486
Date: 2019-12-05 16:02:20 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189492335486/jealous-richie-hc-time-i-have-his-head-canon-that
Slug: jealous-richie-hc-time-i-have-his-head-canon-that
Reblog key: zJLMS4Pa
Reblog url: https://sloppybitchreddie.tumblr.com/post/189491999145/jealous-richie-hc-time-i-have-his-head-canon-that
Reblog name: sloppybitchreddie
Question: Jealous richie hc time: I have his head canon that eddie as a kid had a big ass crush on jeff goldblum (hes his type! Tall goofy dark hair big ass glasses and, saying this as a jewish richie stan, jewish). When they grow up and the jeff goldblum renaissance happens eddie teases richie by being like hmmmm daddy goldblum could still get it huh? Richie goes into a panic spiral and starts beefing w jeff on social media
Answer: <p>Oh my god, this ask is better than any fic I’ve written! Your mind is exquisite, my love. Just imagine Eddie being a kid and watching The Fly for the first time with the Losers at a sleepover and it’s seriously gross, but Jeff Goldblum? He’s so handsome and funny, and it sparks this huge crush where Eddie secretly buys magazines where he’s on the cover and rents out all his movies to watch.</p><p>And then Jurassic Parks comes out when he’s 16 and it utterly cements his sexuality (he’s completely oblivious to the fact that JG looks like an older version of his goofy best friend). Richie notices of course, seeing how flushed Eddie gets when he’s on screen and how he squeezes his thighs together. And that is not okay. Cue an intense life-long hatred of JG, with Richie being like “Jurassic Park was fucking shit” and all the Losers being like “wtf dude it was like the best film ever” and one afternoon Eddie’s reading this interview with JG in a magazine and Richie rips it out of his hands and throws it in the trash. He instantly feels bad and buys him ice cream to say sorry but Eddie doesn’t talk to him for the rest of the day.</p><p>Then when they’re together post Chapter 2, it starts again. Eddie makes some off-hand comment about JG still being really handsome for his age and calls him Daddy Goldblum as a joke, which makes Richie foam at the mouth with white-hot jealousy (tho the daddy thing is interesting and Richie makes a mental note to explore that more later). So he starts ribbing JG online and making all these pointed gags about him while the internet goes insane and places like Buzzfeed start posting all these articles, like “Why the hell does Richie Tozier hate Jeff Goldblum?” All the other Losers think it’s hilarious and say to Eddie, “so you really have a type huh?” and Eddie’s like “I have no idea what you mean.”</p><p>OMG but imagine if then Eddie and Richie were at some awards ceremony or industry party and JG was there and somehow Eddie gets introduced to him, and JG just takes his hand and in typical suave JG fashion says, “And who’s this lovely young man?” and Eddie is dying. And Richie sees and is RAGING.</p>
Tags: this is the best thing ive read all day, faves

Post id: 189644634651
Date: 2019-12-13 12:28:12 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189644634651/43-85-please
Slug: 43-85-please
Reblog key: XQrwn42J
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189631677332/43-85-please
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: 43 + 85?? Please
Answer: <p>
<b> “I never meant to hurt you.” “Take my jacket. It’s cold outside.”
</b>
<br/></p>
<p>“Are you nervous?” Bev asked, sitting on Richie’s bed and watching him.</p>
<p>“No, no I’m fine. Totally fine.  I always change shirts six times before getting coffee with an old-” Richie stopped himself trying to think of what word was big enough to describe Eddie. Flame? Love? Soulmate?</p>
<p>Bev stood, wrapping her arms around Richie’s waist. “He contacted you, Rich, he wants to see you.”</p>
<p>“Probably to tell me he’s married or joining the clergy or something.” Richie mumbled. Then, louder, “It’s been almost a decade Bev. I don’t even know what to say to him, or how I’ll get any actually words out that aren’t ‘hubba hubba’.”</p>
<p>“Maybe see if you’re still attracted to him before panicking.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189631677332/43-85-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: faves

Post id: 189625568985
Date: 2019-12-12 11:30:59 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189625568985/richie-tells-eddie-about-his-one-night-stand-with
Slug: richie-tells-eddie-about-his-one-night-stand-with
Reblog key: 7ysgyDTT
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/are-you-reddie-for-it/189617758567
Reblog name: are-you-reddie-for-it
Question: Richie tells Eddie about his one night stand with Ben and Eddie just goes same cuz at this point all of the losers have slept with Ben at least once... for science
Answer: <p>richie: i fucked ben</p><p>eddie: i fucked ben too</p><p>richie: …without me? :(</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189621448324
Date: 2019-12-12 04:29:39 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189621448324
Slug: 
Reblog key: BR1gadl7
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/189599467497/eddie-would-def-have-panic-attacks-and-just-bury
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>Eddie would def have panic attacks and just bury himself in Richie whether it be tummy or thighs Eddie is THERE and is parked there until he calms down. Richie pets him and goes thru the rationality process Eddie&rsquo;s therapist gave them!!!!! </p>
Answer: <p>This is so sweet 😭 Richie&rsquo;s big soft body is like the perfect teddy bear or pillow to latch onto whether Eddie&rsquo;s upset or wanting to rant a mile a minute, he just plops himself onto Richie (maybe burying his face in his chest/tummy or absently running his hands over Richie&rsquo;s arms/shoulders) and lets out everything that&rsquo;s got him in a bad place and feels infinitely better afterwards.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189615971946
Date: 2019-12-11 22:09:58 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189615971946/ben-about-beverly-your-hair-is-winter-fire
Slug: ben-about-beverly-your-hair-is-winter-fire
Reblog key: eE07oTKk
Reblog url: https://nohomohank-deactivated20200218.tumblr.com/post/189615960057/ben-about-beverly-your-hair-is-winter-fire
Reblog name: nohomohank-deactivated20200218
Question: ben about beverly: your hair is winter fire. january embers. my heart burns there too // ben about richie: you are going bald. your hairline is receding. please clean the shower drain.
Answer: <p>-happy anniversary, babe &lt;3<br/></p>
Tags: faves

Post id: 189433038456
Date: 2019-12-02 15:36:46 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189433038456/in-regards-to-the-dad-bod-appreciation-comic-when
Slug: in-regards-to-the-dad-bod-appreciation-comic-when
Reblog key: OYlJFOrl
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/189403519052/in-regards-to-the-dad-bod-appreciation-comic-when
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: In regards to the dad bod appreciation comic When Richie comes home later that day he finds the mirror broken and he’s like “Ed’s why is the mirror broken” and Eddie just gives him a look like a person who fuckin murdered someone and is like “It made my husband feel like shit” and Richie is touched but also terrified
Answer: <p>I’m drawing this, I hope that’s okay 👀</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189429688362
Date: 2019-12-02 10:55:56 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189429688362/hey-amelia-im-feeling-really-sad-rn-could-you
Slug: hey-amelia-im-feeling-really-sad-rn-could-you
Reblog key: 7YFUvZOk
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189409991667/hey-amelia-im-feeling-really-sad-rn-could-you
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Hey Amelia :( I’m feeling really sad rn, could you write some tooth rotting fluff with a side of pining idiots for me please? ❤️😅
Answer: <p>Sara, my dear, anything for you. I hope this helps. ❤❤❤</p>
<p>I combined your fluff request with this:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="1015" data-orig-height="138" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/94f014d2a47737c013f5a85123b58340/2ed83429ee2bd146-72/s1280x1920/df84f592a4bcbe2730ac0821e4c6431ebcbecc26.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1015" data-orig-height="138" data-media-key="94f014d2a47737c013f5a85123b58340:2ed83429ee2bd146-72"/></figure><p>“I’ve made a mistake”</p>
<p>And, true to form, this got really long so you can click the title to read it on AO3</p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21631021">Of bookstores, bow ties and tea drinkers</a></b></h2>
<figure data-orig-width="1050" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/41c98958bd41716e64bdfe7c80bc7ec5/2ed83429ee2bd146-17/s1280x1920/c0bbdae2e924b50bdce195569d96fbcbfcd4c00a.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1050" data-orig-height="550" data-media-key="41c98958bd41716e64bdfe7c80bc7ec5:2ed83429ee2bd146-17"/></figure><p>Preview: </p>
<p>Only then did he get a better look at the man. He was utterly adorable, wearing a sweater vest and bow tie with his fitted slacks. Small glasses sat on his nose and his blond curls were tousled from holding up the books. Richie had to remind himself not to stare.“Thank you again.” The man said, pushing his glasses up. “I could have been trapped there all night.”“Always happy to help someone in distress.” Richie replied, smiling at him. “Even if it was from their own folly.” Richie fell even more in love as the man blushed, his cheeks matching the red in his sweater.</p>
<p><i>or, Richie falls for the cute bookstore owner</i></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189409991667/hey-amelia-im-feeling-really-sad-rn-could-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post id: 189429370299
Date: 2019-12-02 10:20:55 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189429370299/eddie-can-you-just-go-see-what-is-wrote-on-the
Slug: eddie-can-you-just-go-see-what-is-wrote-on-the
Reblog key: GslJ4Jc7
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189412238025/eddie-can-you-just-go-see-what-is-wrote-on-the
Reblog name: oldguybones
Question: Eddie can you just go see what is wrote on the bridge pls ?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/841e1f0608772c10b10bd92d8db6c28c/f012365721ae9370-e8/s640x960/a047b3002963ac0e2ab1146deda39530eed66a3d.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="841e1f0608772c10b10bd92d8db6c28c:f012365721ae9370-e8" alt="image"/></figure><p>Can you be more specific?</p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189422313631
Date: 2019-12-02 01:43:49 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189422313631/list-five-things-that-make-you-happy-then-put
Slug: list-five-things-that-make-you-happy-then-put
Reblog key: kok1IIPk
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>List five things that make you happy, then put this in the askbox for the last 10 people who reblogged something from you. &#128149;&#128149;&#10024;&#10024;</p>
Answer: <p>this has been sitting here for a while but I haven’t had the chance to get to it! </p><p>1. my apartment &amp; roommates</p><p>2. that face jdg makes in that Chapter 2 scene where you can tell how much Eddie loves Richie </p><p>3. the fact that I’m not broke</p><p>4. the color of sunlight shining through the leaves during the late spring/early summer</p><p>5. being bi as fuck</p><p>thanks friend!!!</p>
Tags: ask memes

Post id: 189394498916
Date: 2019-11-30 19:03:01 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189394498916/tl-is-timeline-and-no-worries
Slug: tl-is-timeline-and-no-worries
Reblog key: GYEtshvG
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>tl is timeline! and no worries &#129402;&#10083;&#65039;</p>
Answer: <p>omg I am an old fart </p><p>but thank you sweet sweet anon, you are pure of heart and also please stop by and say hi sometime ❤️</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189394443201
Date: 2019-11-30 18:59:50 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189394443201/youre-such-a-kind-person-youre-always
Slug: youre-such-a-kind-person-youre-always
Reblog key: r3r6th9x
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>youre such a kind person ?? ?? ?? youre always doubting yourself on the tl but youre literally so sweet </p>
Answer: <p>I&hellip;am crying anon you are too kind also what is TL I am an ancient and very confused gal</p><p>But also seriously thank you I needed this today</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189462218166
Date: 2019-12-04 01:34:09 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189462218166/hey-im-a-huge-fan-of-your-art-but-was-too
Slug: hey-im-a-huge-fan-of-your-art-but-was-too
Reblog key: i3L06mHT
Reblog url: https://gazebodj.tumblr.com/post/189422828987/hey-im-a-huge-fan-of-your-art-but-was-too
Reblog name: gazebodj
Question: Hey! I’m a huge fan of your art but was too nervous to ever write in! I love how you put more personality to Richie and Eddie other than ‘they fell in love that’s it’. And you inspire me! So! Much! Anyways (before I ramble even more) I wanted your opinion: chubby Richie. Is it valid?
Answer: <p>thank you so much nonnie, it’s an honour to be your insp and sorry about the late reply!!!! :”””””””| thank you for writing in it genuinely means a lot!! i’m glad you did!!! and eheh i’m glad you like my richies and my eddies :^) </p><p>and fuck ya dude. FUCK YA DUDE!! chubby richie RIGHTS </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f869a3476e60bc4bdd4ef5fdfca5a32d/fce77112bf421590-58/s1280x1920/d82509d77108427d49c52176a53e65455fa5a22d.png" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700" data-media-key="f869a3476e60bc4bdd4ef5fdfca5a32d:fce77112bf421590-58" alt="image"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 189457137655
Date: 2019-12-03 20:17:43 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189457137655/i-adore-your-art-its-simply-mesmerizing-i-love
Slug: i-adore-your-art-its-simply-mesmerizing-i-love
Reblog key: g2WFnrcP
Reblog url: https://gazebodj.tumblr.com/post/189422951357/i-adore-your-art-its-simply-mesmerizing-i-love
Reblog name: gazebodj
Question: i ADORE your art, it's simply mesmerizing. i love to look at it when i'm not feeling okay, it is a kind of therapy. thank you. ♥  hope you're having a great day!!
Answer: <p>:”””””””””””””””””| oh my god anon…………… thank you so much for the sweet message, i’m glad you find comfort in my stuff!!!!!! keep on truckin’!!!!!!!! </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6d3c350180623bf38e4a5e07c5e7140c/8724316c2d2f0fd9-fe/s1280x1920/2d91b044661ac7909916f46e7e0ae6ac6245d567.png" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700" data-media-key="6d3c350180623bf38e4a5e07c5e7140c:8724316c2d2f0fd9-fe"/></figure>
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Post id: 189451567891
Date: 2019-12-03 13:51:28 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189451567891/does-stan-have-a-hearing-aid-on
Slug: does-stan-have-a-hearing-aid-on
Reblog key: bd4oNLXW
Reblog url: https://richiethedicktozier.tumblr.com/post/189396508084/does-stan-have-a-hearing-aid-on
Reblog name: richiethedicktozier
Question: Does Stan have a hearing aid on??
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1651" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8c1b155bc64588fa7243b795ce2b2700/ce98af8936b19911-a3/s640x960/af24f54d7ce3fe0727f030cb04a66b93738e4ae0.jpg" data-orig-height="1651" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p>yep!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189334662591
Date: 2019-11-27 18:32:22 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189334662591
Slug: 
Reblog key: oMkrlin2
Reblog url: https://lostinthevast.tumblr.com/post/189331468871/it-headcanon-eddie-puts-butterfly-clips-in
Reblog name: lostinthevast
Question: <p>it headcanon..... eddie puts butterfly clips in richies hair..... thats all....</p>
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3700" data-orig-width="3900"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fea19c1b46e3702d59da894ac542979c/26cadd92e1c84b03-ad/s640x960/88defdd1a1a88634fd9a4906ebd9b44bddf19a61.png" data-orig-height="3700" data-orig-width="3900"/></figure></div><p>I love the way you think</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189440361475
Date: 2019-12-02 23:13:30 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189440361475/tonight-im-thinking-about-richies-hand-on-eddies
Slug: tonight-im-thinking-about-richies-hand-on-eddies
Reblog key: mjavGSWO
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/are-you-reddie-for-it/189402119022
Reblog name: are-you-reddie-for-it
Question: Tonight I’m thinking about Richies hand on Eddies calf/ankle in the hammock and crying
Answer: <p>Imagine Richie’s internal monologue, trying to decide where he could put his hand.</p><p><i> ‘If I put it on Eddie’s foot he’ll think I’m trying to tickle him. His calf? That’s too weird. Knee? Knee feels like we’re in a relationship (god if only). His ankle is safe, right? I can put my hand there, maybe run my thumb over the skin, no one will notice. My secret is safe.’ </i></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189149082698
Date: 2019-11-18 16:12:09 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189149082698/what-are-the-fluffiest-reddie-fics-please-no-more
Slug: what-are-the-fluffiest-reddie-fics-please-no-more
Reblog key: zJjp6ET2
Reblog url: https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/post/189063458679/what-are-the-fluffiest-reddie-fics-please-no-more
Reblog name: thederrylibrary
Question: what are the fluffiest reddie fics? please no more angst like, ever
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="206" data-orig-width="1254"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/27908905d99767e09b6342266669f579/adb385897f98ddd1-45/s1280x1920/80ccd99524acf18048c5e8792ffbc9aa4d287b57.png" data-orig-height="206" data-orig-width="1254" data-media-key="27908905d99767e09b6342266669f579:adb385897f98ddd1-45" alt="image"/></figure><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12663300">Five Times Richie Kissed Eddie and One Time He Doesn’t Have To</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0bbQjoLIoxrd52RmXaumjA">@toziers-token</a> || T</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak is a little inexperienced in the kissing department and Richie Tozier is more than willing to help him out.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14164689">Of Worries and Windows</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCiosHZtr5xx_5TpmpyKtA">@reddie-to-write</a> || G</b></p><p>“Cut the crap, Richie,” Eddie whispers curtly, and Richie shuts up, his eyes widening behind the thick lenses of his glasses. “Why are you climbing through my window?”</p><p>Richie is silent for a second. He looks down at the floor, using his finger to jam his glasses up the bridge of his nose, and Eddie can’t really tell but thinks his cheeks might be a little bit red. “I, uh…” He starts, and Eddie leans forward in spite of himself. The room is dark and feels full, somehow, the air Richie exhales thick with tension or a secret.</p><p>Or: Richie keeps climbing through Eddie’s window at night, and Eddie can’t stop himself from asking why.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12755934">five times richie told eddie he was going to marry him (and the one time he actually asked)</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> || T</b></p><p>(based off of number 21 of my prompt thing on Tumblr.</p><p>I’m going to marry you one day)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21373294#main">the sidewalk angels echo hallelujah</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqp709h_jmnsGJxuM1_Z6HA">@andillwriteyouatragedy</a> || E</b></p><p>Richie’s not sure what he expects when Eddie calls on the night of December 24th, but it’s certainly not for Eddie to immediately demand, “What are you doing for Christmas tomorrow?”</p><p>“Uh, <i>hi,”</i> Richie says pointedly.</p><p>“Dickhead,” Eddie replies.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21050252">19 Years Plus 21</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Phineasflynns/pseuds/Phineasflynns">Phineasflynns</a> || T</b></p><p>They fall silent again for a few minutes, only daring to pull apart when a drop of rain hits Eddie’s head. Both look upward, watching as the clouds break and rain begins pouring down, drenching them both in seconds. Richie looks back down, gaze fixed unwaveringly on Eddie. God, he loves him. He doesn’t know how he’ll live without seeing him every day. Eddie looks back down, hair soaked and bangs plastered to his face, and Richie’s heart swells.</p><p>“Cute, cute, cute.” He breathes, lifting his hands to cup Eddie’s cheeks. They move in unison, Richie swoops down and Eddie pushes up onto his toes to meet him. Their lips brush, cold and wet from the rain. Eddie pulls Richie closer with hands in his hair, and Richie rubs his thumbs gently across Eddie’s cheeks as he pours his all into the kiss. He only hopes Eddie understands.</p><p>AU where Richie and Eddie reconnect by accident a few years after they’ve both left Derry. Their memories are still gone, but their feelings aren’t, and they fall in love all over again.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15343215">Hot Chocolate</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> || T</b></p><p>Based on the prompt: “Eddie steals all of Richies’ sweatshirts.. and there’s one that’s big on Richie so obviously it’s huge on Eds and he’s wearing it and Richie’s just over there fuckin dying.”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21040460">Imagine Me and You, I Do</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkHSKfrykuE655MTsWRNmqA">@brooklynbabybucky</a> || G</b></p><p>“Eds?” Richie pokes his head down the aisle under the sign advertising jerky, but Eddie isn’t there. He walks down the length of it, browsing the shelves for himself, and when he emerges at the other end, he spots Eddie’s plaid pajama pants across the way in front of the icee machine.</p><p>Richie doesn’t make his way over there just yet. Instead he leans back against the end of the shelf and watches as Eddie sets his armful of snacks down so he can grab a cup and get to work on mixing all the flavors together. He’s got this adorable little excited smile on his face as he pulls the level for the cherry flavor, and he bounces on the balls of his feet as he waits for it to fill.</p><p>And that’s when it hits him.</p><p>Richie wants this with Eddie, wants it forever. To be with him every day for the rest of his life. He wants Eddie to be his, and for himself to be Eddie’s. Just the two of them, partners in crime in every way forever.</p><p>And there isn’t even anything all that significant happening to make him realize this. They’re just roaming around a convenience store in their ratty old pajamas at 1:43 in the morning, but Richie has never felt it stronger, has never wanted it more.</p>
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Question: any fics with slytherin!eddie?
Answer: <p>Probably my favorite Losers Hogwarts headcanon is Slytherin!Eddie. Unfortunately, they’re in short supply (like Eddie himself) and we could only find one completed Slytherin AU! </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15366636/chapters/35657214">Inexhaustible Source of Magic</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> and <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> || T</b></p><p>The Triwizard Tournament is back at Hogwarts and this time, two students from each school will be chosen to participate. When Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak are elected by the Legendary Goblet of Fire to compete, they must come together as a team and overcome their differences to prove to themselves and to others what they are capable of.</p>
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Question: Y for stozier
Answer: <p><b> “You’re the love of my life, you know that?”</b></p>
<p>“Richie, baby I think you can hear me. I have to believe it because otherwise-” Stan let his head fall, squeezing his eyes tightly so the tears couldn’t fall. “Otherwise it would mean you were gone.” </p>
<p>The words were hushed even though they didn’t have to be. It was only the two of them in the hospital room and it was questionable if Richie counted. </p>
<p>His eyes were closed, breath ragged as machines beeped and hummed around him, driving Stan crazy with their inconsistency and constant noise. Not that Richie cared, nothing bothered someone in a coma. </p>
<p>He’d been there for two days, since he’d collapsed suddenly in their small apartment. Stan hadn’t let himself cry or panic, not until Richie was being loaded into the ambulance, paramedics surrounding him and running a battery of tests. Only once they had all sat down, confirming that they’d done all they could for now, had he broken down, silently crying as he took Richie’s hand. It was so damn cold. Richie’s hands were usually warm, full of life. Richie always warmed his hands, taking Stan’s hands in his own and breathing on them until he deemed them warm enough. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189112024312/y-for-stozier" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Hello! Do y’all happen to know of any good Dancer!Eddie reddie fics??
Answer: <p>As a former dancer myself, I approve of this ask.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12519724/chapters/28506624">on pointe</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/myhDDqTkCdFnx3fYsRE_-Ag">@tossertozier</a> || E</b></p><p>eddie was a freshman at boston university of the arts, majoring in dance with a concentration in ballet. he went to sleep early, woke up earlier &amp; took nothing for granted.</p><p>he fucking hated his dorm neighbors, loud, obnoxious idiots who got drunk all the time. they didn’t even know where the library on campus was. he didn’t have any idea how the three of them, especially the one with curly hair, even GOT into that school.</p><p>“piano prodigy,” the tall one explained “got magic fingers”</p><p>eddie nearly punched him</p><p>&amp; he didn’t believe him, nobody on their floor believed richie tozier could have been a prodigy of anything, especially when he slept through midterms &amp; mixed up the dates for finals. when eddie heard the gossip he was relieved, he was overjoyed. he thought they’d kick him out &amp; he would finally get some goddamned peace and quiet on his floor - and more time to rehearse.</p><p>until, first day of class in january when his teacher walked in with an overzealous expression “class, we have a student who will be joining us this semester for an extra credit opportunity. please welcome your new rehearsal pianist, richie tozier.”</p><p>oh.</p><p>oh no.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13828647#main">Wonderful</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/may3awboe9Hue7BXg7MkMQQ">@talktoziertome</a> || G</b></p><p>He was a punk. He did ballet. What more can I say? Eddie has a crush on his ballet partner’s skater boyfriend, Richie.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19556167">You Are the Dancing King</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCVYMhsvZAayBoNXR3uA0vw">@wackywriterwhowriteswhenever</a> || G</b></p><p>Request from anonymous on Tumblr: Reddie one shot: I’m in love with the idea of Eddie being a really good dancer and one day Richie sees him dance and is awestruck :’)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20926361">Let’s Hear it For the Boy (My Baby He Don’t Talk Sweet)</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWAJQEc3f2Vix9zmfSAbGOg">@poetromantics</a> </b><b>|| G</b></p><p>It wasn’t that hip hop was bad or anything. Hip hop was based off of confidence and funk, and Eddie didn’t carry that. Eddie Kaspbrak carried the ability to do twenty perfect turns with unparalleled spotting ability (and top notch technique) at the drop of a hat. But hip hop? No, no. Fuck no. He didn’t like it. Not at all.</p>
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Question: there are so many fics where richie proposes, but where are my eddie proposing fics? where are my fics where richie always wanted to marry eddie but never thought it was even an option because he thought eddie’s terrible first marriage would have put him off for life. where’s my sappy proposal fic where eddie proposes and richie cries and and eddie laughs at him for it and then also cries?? where???
Answer: <p>whenever i think of eddie proposing im always caught between him going All Out and giving richie the most romantic proposal possible bc his last marriage lacked romance and eddie wants romance this time dammit, and him just rlly quietly proposing bc he and richie have never needed anything flashy or over the top. like he just whispers, ‘richie, will you marry me?’ while theyre falling asleep together one night and thats enough for them</p>
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Question: Stan died 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="459" data-orig-height="226" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5b1879ab9a31defcd703dbc006552ad2/tumblr_inline_owth61Hz7l1v8w7lj_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="459" data-orig-height="226"/></figure>
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Question: X for the alphabet prompts please????
Answer: <p>
“X marks the spot, right?” <br/></p>
<p><b> “X marks the spot, right?”</b> Bill asked, pointing to a tree with an rough X carved into it. </p>
<p>“Sounds like us.” Ben agreed as everyone crowded around the tree in question. <br/></p>
<p>Richie was hanging back though, far less excited about this than the others. It was the night of their tenth high school reunion. Amazingly, all of them had shown up like they’d agreed. They had made a pact the night before graduation that they would all come back for this reunion- and that that would be the night they dug up the time capsule they had buried. <br/></p>
<p>The reunion had been fine, boring by Richie’s standards but he was happy to see his friends again. They were scattered around the country but still talked and tried to see each other a few times a year. It was rare to have all seven of them together and Richie had enjoyed the night purely for that, dancing and drinking with his friends was always a win for him. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189332296322/x-for-the-alphabet-prompts-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>hey, take your time with posting, there&rsquo;s no rush. hope you&rsquo;re ok</p>
Answer: <p>you are the kindest anon bless your soul</p>
Tags: anon, thank you from the bottom of my heart sweet anon
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Question: richie would give eddie rides on the back of his bike just so they could be close together when they're riding to school and home. the losers ask eddie what's wrong with his bike and eddie always makes up an excuse for it (flat tire, broken handle, needs to be oiled) and bill or even mike offer to fix it but eddie will be blushing the entire time saying not to bother with it because between him and richie they just enjoy hugging during those small bike rides
Answer: <p>richie would also offer to fix up eddies bike bc even though he loves riding w eddie (he especially likes when eddie sits on the handlebars and leans back into him) he would feel kinda bad abt the fact that eddies bike is broken and would also want to fix it to impress him. except ofc theres nothing to fix but eddie INSISTS its broken and so by trying to fix the bike richie ends up actually breaking it. and he feels incredibly guilty but eddies just like “oh well! guess i’ll just keep riding with you :)” and like. richie has to admit he’s happy abt but he cant understand why <i>eddie</i> seems happy abt that bc hes an oblivious idiot </p>
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Question: Hi! I really loved your version of We are Flightless I literally cried when I heard it. I was just wondering if you could post the chords you used? Thank you for your contribution to this fandom you’re amazing!! ♥️♥️
Answer: <p>Hi, thank you so much! I’m so glad that you liked it, I’m honestly really proud of the way that it came out. Alfie’s lyrics are so amazing and I knew I had to try and write something even remotely worthy of it.</p><p>I’ve created a Google Doc with the words and chords <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/document/d/19hOaRPjbkVs3AoSD1Ght42zDxNRxvl7CAV5RAHa0oHA/edit?usp=sharing">HERE</a>,</b> and I might start making these charts into a folder if you or anyone else is keen to have the chords to the songs I’ve done in one place! </p><p>Please tag myself and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5xYsAY1cMpjOkD5qI4z__g">@likesubwaysfeel</a> if you post a cover, we’d be so stoked to hear it!</p><p>I’m working on a pretty sweet fully produced version of the song too, so please stay tuned for that!</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnV91674uCXQOp04F1_zzPg">@sharkpuppyofficial</a></p>
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Question: bichie being chaotic boyfriends 
Answer: <p>The losers had all decided to go to the park for a picnic one day. After lunch a game of touch football was arranged, as per Bill’s suggestion. Stan chose to sit out on the game (“to even up the teams, of course”) and was refereeing. Bill took Bev and Ben on his team and Mike chose Richie and Eddie. Mike’s team was winning and Richie started to get cocky.</p>

<p>“Oh, did ya see that? Bill, did you see??” He danced around his boyfriend, laughing, after scoring another touchdown for his team.</p>

<p>“Yeah, yeah.” Bill rolled his eyes, as he walked back to get in position. “It’s a-all Mike, anyway.”</p>

<p>“All Mike?” Richie scoffed. “I scored that point, babe!”</p>

<p>“All you did w-w-was run and catch the ball,” Bill pointed out. “Mike did m-most of it.”</p>

<p>“Run and catch the- that’s like the whole point of the game!” Richie was starting to get worked up and Bill had to hold back his smirk at how easy it was to get him like this.</p>

<p>Bev saw right through him and rolled her eyes at the pair as Eddie shouted for the to just get on with the game already.</p>

<p>Bill had the ball and he was running with Richie close on his heels. Then just before Richie reached him Bill passed the ball to Ben and smiled at the frustrated groan from Richie.</p>

<p>“Guess you a-a-aren’t quick enough, babe!” Bill called over his shoulder.</p>

<p>Ben passed to Bev after being caught by Mike, and she scored the next point.</p>

<p>“We’re still beating you,” Richie said to Bill when he caught the smug look on his face. “And you have scored a single touchdown. So suck it.”</p>

<p>Bill laughed and turned to his teammates. “N-next one’s mine!”</p>

<p>“You’re going down, Denbrough.”</p>

<p>“In y-your dreams, sweetheart.”</p>

<p>Mike started with the ball this time, passing it to Richie when Bev tapped him. Richie was running, aiming for that touchdown line, when he heard Bill behind him.</p>

<p>“You l-look real hot, Richie!”</p>

<p>Richie ignored him.</p>

<p>“Can’t wait to get you home and in my bed, baby!”</p>

<p>Richie turned around to look at him and stumbled over his feet, crashing to the ground.</p>

<p>“Oh, shit!” Bill ran over to him, dropping to his knees and probably getting grass burn on them. “Shit. Are you okay?”</p>

<p>Richie rolled onto his back and looked up at him. “You asshole!” He sat up, throwing himself at Bill and tackling him to the ground. “This is your fault!”</p>

<p>“You f-f-fell!” Bill shot back, flipping them so that Richie was on his back again. “Don’t blame m-me.”</p>

<p>“You were shouting dumb shit!” Richie said trying roll them again. But, Bill had his arms pinned beside his head and was sitting on his torso. It was then that he looked down and realised their positions. Bill on top of him, pinning him down, it was a little too like… well, other situations.</p>

<p>“Are you blushing?” Bill asked, that smug look coming back to his face. “Richie?”</p>

<p>Richie looked away. “No.”</p>

<p>“Oh?” Bill slid further down his body so that he could lean down and meet his eyes. “Richie, l-look at me.” His grip had loosened on Richie’s arms and they slipped free of his grasp.</p>

<p>Richie turned to face him again and smiled at him. Then in a sudden movement he used Bill’s lowered defences to flip them again so that he was laying on top of him. Bill didn’t fight it, not that he would have to try too hard. Richie wasn’t putting in much effort to hold him down once they had been flipped.</p>

<p>“You’re such a smug asshole,” Richie said.</p>

<p>Bill opened his mouth to reply but was cut off by Richie’s lips on his in a messy kiss. One of Bill’s hands moved to Richie’s ass as he kissed back, still laying there on the grass.</p>

<p>Needless to say, the football game was cut short.</p>

<p>—</p>

<p><i><a href="https://www.peachyuris.tumblr.com/ask">[[send a ship + prompt for a short drabble]]</a></i></p>
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Question: Bev, is there a reason why you chose the colors you chose to represent each loser? 
Answer: <p>Well, there are seven colors in the rainbow, right? And there are seven of us. I guess I just always kinda thought about it, and which color would represent each of us just seemed obvious to me right away. </p>

<p>Bill is red because it’s like the king of all colors; it’s bold, it’s strong, it’s powerful, it represents strong emotions like love and anger, and it’s the first color in the lineup, when you draw or paint a rainbow. Also, Bill predominantly wears red, his bedsheets are always red, his hair has red in it. It just works. </p>

<p>I’m orange because it’s warm, but it’s also fiery, and I’d like to think that I’m both of those things, too. It represents heat, and fire, but also comfort. Plus, my hair is basically orange, and I wear it a lot. I have always gravitated toward the color orange.</p>

<p>Mike is yellow because it’s the brightest, happiest color. It represents the sun, and all things that are full of life. He loves yellow, and he wears it all the time, and he’s obsessed with bees, if that’s relevant, which I think it is, haha. </p>

<p>Ben is green because I feel like it’s a really stable color, that can be calm and neutral, or bold and bright. It represents nature, and plants, the endless, resilient circle of life. He wears a green sweatshirt more often than anything else.</p>

<p>Stan is blue because it can be pale, and tranquil, and happy, like the sky during the day, but it can also be dark, and deep, and a little scary, like the sky at night. Blue represents sadness, yes, but also calm and serenity. Most of Stan’s clothes are blue, and so is his room.</p>

<p>Richie is purple because it’s magical. It’s different - a mix of other colors that blend together to make something beautiful and unique. It exudes energy and confidence. The glasses Richie wears the most have purple rims, and he wears it more often than anything else.</p>

<p>Eddie is pink because it’s a color of completely mixed emotions. Deep or reddish pinks are strong, bold and confident. Pastel or bluish pinks are pretty, delicate and calm. It’s this juxtaposition that reflects Eddie’s personality. He’s not shy about saying that pink is his favorite color, and he wears it almost every day. A lot of his stuff is pink, too.</p>

<p>- Bev xx</p>
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Question: 'sleep on the floor' by the lumineers seems like a reddie song, have you heard it? The signer is trying to convince their lover to run away with him from their toxic hometown and it just...oof
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Question: richie & eddie get together at 14, and stay together for two years, but then richie gets worried he’s holding eddie back because it’s both of their first relationship. he suggests that they see other people; maybe they don’t know enough/experienced different types of relationships to be a good one for the rest of their lives. but it’s not like they aren’t still in love with each other during this, because they are, and richie doesn’t think he’ll ever love anyone as a much as eddie. (1/2)
Answer: <p>

they realize they ruined each other for anyone else, but they’re extremely okay with it. no one understands why eddie’ll stay up till two am watching my own private idaho just for river phoenix like richie does, and eddie’s the only one that let’s richie practice his voices on him. eddie gives good notes and encourages him to keep working, because his ambition and aspiration are two of his favorite things about richie. they’re perfect for each other &amp; they fucking realize it at the age of 17. (2/2)<br/></p><p>god i love this concept but also i can see them dating throughout their teen years and then splitting up in their early twenties because theyre worried that their relationship is all they know and feel pressured to try and expand their horizons but they last only like two months and any date they go on with other people is a catastrophic failure and when they get back together they basically propose to each other at the same time bc they realise theyre it for each other</p>
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Question: <p>Richie glowing is indeed very cool also the losers can go on cute camping trips and he&rsquo;ll just glow up the place also I know for a fact that Richie is the type to only wear neon clothes so he&rsquo;ll look more &ldquo;glowy&rdquo; and that&rsquo;s what the kids call a fact </p>
Answer: <p>He does! That’s what we call a fact baby!</p><p>Honestly the idea of Sky High AU losers going camping is a dora ble especially if Mike is the Layla equivalent I bet he would be a real help and it would be so much fun</p><p>Also consider: Ben still builds the Losers a clubhouse and when the sun goes down its all dark in there but instead of using a flashlight it’s just Richie &amp; Eddie sitting in the hammock together all content, Richie glowing faintly just enough for them for them to see</p>
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Question: God Eddie Month but the losers treat it like an awareness month with lectures and speeches and throwing out little eddie factoids throughout the day
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Question: Can I ask for some reddie prom fics?? (bonus if it has smut and Africa by toto lmao)
Answer: <p>Oh nonnie, Africa by Toto and Lovesong by the Cure deserve to be in every single Reddie fic. It’s just Reddie culture at this point. Here are some prom recs! (Bonus points are always appreciated &lt;3)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21218189">Like Real People Do</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/strawbebbyy/pseuds/strawbebbyy">strawbebbyy</a> || T</b></p><p>He thinks, surprisingly calmly, that it would be easy to tell Richie the truth. It would be so, so easy to finally be honest with him. The words are right there on the tip of his tongue - Eddie’s never been brave, really, but right now he thinks he could be. Alone with Richie behind the gym, he thinks he could be brave just this once.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21130505">Slow Dancing</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/dearlykyu/pseuds/dearlykyu">dearlykyu</a> || M</b></p><p>It’s prom night for the Losers Club. Richie isn’t sure he can take being surrounded by all these goddamn gushy couples. Not when the one he loves is right there.</p><p>He was right. It’s too much for him.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21010451">Walls Come Tumbling Down</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/dadsBBQparty/pseuds/dadsBBQparty">dadsBBQparty</a> || T</b></p><p>“Aren’t prom proposals supposed to be really big? How do you expect me to say yes to this when you’re only bringing it up in the library?” Eddie asked.</p><p>“Well, I had a dance sequence planned, but the librarians knocked that idea down.”</p><p>—</p><p>Even after ignoring Eddie for who knows how long, Richie still expects him to say yes to his prom proposal. Eddie knows he’s dense since he says yes.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20540591">on this midnight street</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> || T</b></p><p>Stan just rolled his eyes and picked his satchel from the floor, sending Richie one last look. Richie tried to smile in response, but deep down he knew that Stan was right. If he didn’t pluck up the courage and ask Eddie, then he would never really know what his answer would have been. This way, if he is rejected, then at least he knows where he stands.</p><p>“I’ll ask him,” Richie muttered after a moment, causing Stan to stop and whip his head around, his eyes wide in shock this time. “When I see him, I’ll ask him.”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17700959">Silhouettes in Neon Lights</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> || T</b></p><p>Eddie believes it was just a moment. A moment where clarity slipped from his reality, where he thought he could be love and be loved like the movies. Where he falls in love with his best friend and his best friend reciprocates those feelings, and of course, they live happily ever after. That clarity had vanished and he acted on instinct, acted with his heart, and knew, even with a tiny part of his brain, that he was really, in fact, in love with his best friend.</p>
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Question: Hey! Do you have any angsty Reddie fic recs where Eddie stays dead or dealing with Richie mourning him, and he comes back?
Answer: <p>Angsty fix-its, coming right up!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20871122">keep talking. i’ll walk to the sound of your voice</a> || by @<a href="https://theappleppielifestyle.tumblr.com/">theappleppielifestyle</a> || T</b></p><p>Eddie makes another noise, not quite a scream but not anything else either.</p><p>Stan drops his hand.</p><p>“Hey, Eddie,” he says. “Welcome to the peanut gallery. I wrote you a letter, but I guess you won’t get it now.”</p><p>(Or, Eddie and Stan stick around as ghosts after they die. Unable to make themselves known to the other Losers, they have to find other ways to communicate.)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21327013">Please Eddie (don’t make me wait too long)</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/acornandroid/pseuds/acornandroid">acornandroid</a> || T</b></p><p>Eddie opened his eyes finally; the bright light was jarring and sent a stabbing pain straight through his skull. He grimaced, squinting his eyes closed as he adjusted to the daylight streaming through the trees. Part of him had expected it to be dark, but he wasn’t entirely sure why.</p><p>He must be laying on a rock, because there was a stabbing pain against the middle of his back, and the unpleasant pressure of the handle of his bike crammed against his chest.</p><p>Richie’s stupid face came into view next, his hair long and wild and thick glasses magnifying his eyes.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20861357/chapters/49586801">Dead Man Walking</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWrA3YtqP8FZzu3L0Ny8UQg">@glenflower</a> || E</b></p><p>A month after Richie helps bury him, Eddie Kaspbrak turns up on his doorstep.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1493912">as the ghost begins to bleed (series)</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqp709h_jmnsGJxuM1_Z6HA">@andillwriteyouatragedy</a> || T - E</b></p><p>Richie becomes a necromancer. Things sometimes go right and sometimes they go terribly, horribly, wrong.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21287768">breathing just a little, calling it life</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2sIls9q_0PErUGkTEunHkQ">@lvslie</a> || T</b></p><p>He has dreams about Eddie floating in water.</p><p>[Or: Richie goes back, inevitably.]</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20699522/chapters/49168793">Eddie (Since You’ve Been Gone)</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mM9VaPkRK2z9P9OH2-ich-g">@ourladyofresurrection</a> || E || 26/? || Last Updated: 11/4/2019</b></p><p>Three weeks after the Losers’ final battle of IT, Richie has been struggling to come to grips with Eddie’s death, ruminating over the one that got away and the truth he’d never been able to confront.</p><p>Then Beverly has a vision that Eddie is still alive and trapped in the sewers, and his past resurfaces.</p><p>Conflicted by joy over seeing Eddie again and wrestling with his own repressed feelings for him, Richie realizes that he must confront his own secrets, no matter the cost.</p><p>That is, if Eddie even makes it out alive</p>
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Question: <p>honestly id read tf outta any of those but the eddie being sick one seems ljke such a cool concept &#129402;&#128150;</p>
Answer: <p>bless your heart, thank you for your vote!!!! </p><p>“I made a house” chapter 2: 0</p><p>“I’m not sick fuck you” but eddie is sick and like needs a hospital: 1 </p><p>“I am homeless and cold” says poor sweet richie: 0</p><p><i><b>( what fic should I write next? cast your vote now! ) </b></i></p>
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Question: So I think I might be bi? But if I am it changes almost nothing about my life because I am happily and monogamously married. But if it doesn't really matter, why do I have so many feelings about it???? Anyways, I am asking you because it seems like there is a 50/50 chance of a delightful and pithy answer or a picture of a bird as an answer. 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="354" data-orig-width="573"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f08877a24089b943ae396ae52786f8fb/tumblr_inline_p48xe3YVm11rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="354" data-orig-width="573"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="433" data-orig-width="673"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7784477ea2d2cb0471f10776166e439a/tumblr_inline_p48xhvLzqz1rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="433" data-orig-width="673"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="432" data-orig-width="771"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c63275037768239a78b0bf875e94e57b/tumblr_inline_p48xlnZnOT1rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="432" data-orig-width="771"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="423" data-orig-width="673"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/85e4335f02b2da09cef39bd0082778f8/tumblr_inline_p48xxvayaO1rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="423" data-orig-width="673"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="435" data-orig-width="684"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ed1b40cfaa88b85689b2efe0a4ae7b5a/tumblr_inline_p48y28FXVI1rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="435" data-orig-width="684"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="433" data-orig-width="714"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/93eaabd31bd54e49f72025aa16b429f2/tumblr_inline_p48yduHM9S1rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="433" data-orig-width="714"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="412" data-orig-width="742"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c59283f993d66bafc292447d87a0b252/tumblr_inline_p48yowfQb11rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="412" data-orig-width="742"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="425" data-orig-width="754"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be90ec373e148b77c40df034a9444536/tumblr_inline_p48yr4kKKu1rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="425" data-orig-width="754"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="419" data-orig-width="721"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/03f97a585c0bf5e4e396e1d52f1a7be8/tumblr_inline_p48yulg3cn1rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="419" data-orig-width="721"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="428" data-orig-width="727"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3066b4e89c2408d98b8f9c21acecf1c2/tumblr_inline_p48z30CMG51rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="428" data-orig-width="727"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="415" data-orig-width="953"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/54c5e73e72ba1c3d666d22ef3b5719ed/tumblr_inline_p48z9i6fZA1rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="415" data-orig-width="953"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="414" data-orig-width="573"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/56391921503cc31bfcbe4321e59a9a90/tumblr_inline_p48zegBYID1rezucq_540.png" data-orig-height="414" data-orig-width="573"/></figure>
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Question: Omg, let my baby stay by Mac Demarco is a song Richie would write to Eddie when they're like, 17 and Eddie being like, moving away or something like that, and you can't change my mind, pls make this a one shot or something I just can't write
Answer: <p>Eddie looked around his room, though it could barely be called that anymore. 
Everything that made it his room was packed away, his track medals no longer hung off the mirror, the pictures of the losers were hidden in some box, even his dresser was empty. <br/></p>
<p>It wasn’t Eddie’s room anymore, just like Derry soon wouldn’t be his home. Tomorrow morning he and Sonia were moving to Texas to live with his aunt. His mom decided that Derry was too weird, that it held too many bad memories, and that she didn’t want to spend another second there. </p>
<p>He had protested, it was his senior year and she was making him leave, but it boiled down to the fact that he was only 17 and she was his parent. He was powerless.</p>
<p>Eddie swallowed back tears as he fell to his bed, trying not to let his sorrow overtake him.  He’d just left the losers. All of them had given him things to remember them by- Stan had given him a book about birds in Texas, Ben had made him a friendship bracelet that he’d tied on Eddie’s wrist with a sad smile. He had managed not to cry until the very end, when all of them had to say good bye. They made promises to write and call but all of them knew it wouldn’t be the same. Things changed when people moved away, even if none of them wanted to admit it they all knew it. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188743348072/omg-let-my-baby-stay-by-mac-demarco-is-a-song" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>eddie will and theo, aka the smol gays playing opposite finn wolfhard </p>
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Question: <p>ooh ooh I&rsquo;m gonna go with richie, max from ST, and I know it&rsquo;s random but newt from maze runner? </p>
Answer: <p>okay DOPE AS HELL, I LOVE THESE! I am a hawaiian shirt wearing badass bitch who is lowkey in love with her best friend and also would die for them/would ask her to kill me if it meant keeping her safe #whoops</p><p>( send me three characters you associate me with! ) </p>
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Question: why does everyone say eddie and stan die? where's the information from? 
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Question: I'm sick of all these people acting like Richie isn't a straight A student. I've decided. Richie is the morosexual here. The first time he heard Eddie mix up 'gazebo' and 'placebo' he felt such a rush of adoration he actually got a headache. Richie has to edit all of his essays for him because Eddie has the barest grasp on grammar and doesn't know the difference between 'where' and 'were'. He carved their initials on the kissing bridge almost immediately after hearing HOW DO YOU AMPUTATE A WAIST
Answer: <p>my thoughts are that they’re both morosexual, personally. both dumb as fuck. and In Love as fuck. you seriously had me at richie having hearts in his eyes for the way eddie mistook placebos for gazebos</p><p>also you sent me this ask like three times are you alright</p>
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Question: Bill tried to make “Ed” happen as a nickname and Eddie just would NOT have it in a way that makes his “don’t call me Eds!!” Bullshit seem SO FAKE
Answer: <p>eddie was like “its not ed its eds!” and from behind bill he could see richie break out in a Huge grin and he blurted out, flustered, “i mean its not eds its <i>eddie!!!!!” </i>but it was too late. richie had already won. </p>
Tags: 
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Question: Richie and Eddie as parents... man. First, hard agree with everything, like... Richie is protective but has a sense of when to be more relaxed, and has some idea of what good parenting looks like, and Eddie is so afraid of being his mom and he does worry about health stuff and sometimes err on the side of being too permissive, but also... The two of them at a parent-teacher conference would be a NIGHTMARE. The double-barrelled rapid-fire EXCUSE ME MY CHILD IS NOT TO BLAME FOR THIS.
Answer: <p>hfjgfdsdjkhfhjds they’d throw some other kid under the bus to try and get their kid off the hook. like their daughter is a real trouble maker and always disrupting class and they Know this but when the teacher brings it up theyre like “ok but what about zach? hm? we’ve heard he’s a real distraction. and everyone always blames our daughter for pulling the fire alarm but zach is the one who peer pressured her into it, so really. <i>he’s</i> the one who pulled it” (“and yknow, who <i>hasnt</i> pulled a fire alarm?” richie adds)</p>
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Question: Omg, let my baby stay by Mac Demarco is a song Richie would write to Eddie when they're like, 17 and Eddie being like, moving away or something like that, and you can't change my mind, pls make this a one shot or something I just can't write
Answer: <p>Eddie looked around his room, though it could barely be called that anymore. 
Everything that made it his room was packed away, his track medals no longer hung off the mirror, the pictures of the losers were hidden in some box, even his dresser was empty. <br/></p>
<p>It wasn’t Eddie’s room anymore, just like Derry soon wouldn’t be his home. Tomorrow morning he and Sonia were moving to Texas to live with his aunt. His mom decided that Derry was too weird, that it held too many bad memories, and that she didn’t want to spend another second there. </p>
<p>He had protested, it was his senior year and she was making him leave, but it boiled down to the fact that he was only 17 and she was his parent. He was powerless.</p>
<p>Eddie swallowed back tears as he fell to his bed, trying not to let his sorrow overtake him.  He’d just left the losers. All of them had given him things to remember them by- Stan had given him a book about birds in Texas, Ben had made him a friendship bracelet that he’d tied on Eddie’s wrist with a sad smile. He had managed not to cry until the very end, when all of them had to say good bye. They made promises to write and call but all of them knew it wouldn’t be the same. Things changed when people moved away, even if none of them wanted to admit it they all knew it. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188743348072/omg-let-my-baby-stay-by-mac-demarco-is-a-song" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: congrats on 500, you deserve it! could you write something about mike confessing his feelings to bill? 🥺
Answer: <p><b><i>Thank you so much, darlin! Here’s a little drabble for ya under the cut!</i></b></p><p>Mike Hanlon had always been good at waiting.</p><!-- more --><p>He waited until it was his turn to hold his family’s kittens instead of pushing other out of the way.</p><p>He waited for someone to save his parents when he couldn’t.</p><p>He waited to make friends.</p><p>He waited to tell anyone about the creepy clown he’d seen.</p><p>He waited for the bullying to stop so he could ask a boy he liked to the prom.</p><p>He waited for his turn to leave Derry after graduation.</p><p>He waited even longer when his grandpa got sick, and he had to take over the farm for a little while.</p><p>He waited for the phone calls and letters from friends who left him behind.</p><p>He waited for his turn to leave Derry after his grandpa passed away.</p><p>He waited for twenty-seven years for that fucking clown to come back.</p><p>He waited alone at the Jade of the Orient, hoping that at least one of them would come back.</p><p>He waited until he could have a moment alone with Bill again for the first time in twenty seven years.</p><p>He waited to tell the losers the truth about the ritual.</p><p>He waited and waited and waited</p><p>Mike Hanlon was done waiting.</p><p>They’d defeated the clown, they’d lost two members of their club, they’d watched Neibolt collapse and Richie cry and they’d all let out a breath of relief. Mike felt guilty for dragging Eddie to his doom ( he was sure Richie would never forgive him for that ), but selfishly, he was just glad that Bill had managed to escape relatively unscathed.</p><p><i>Will you go to prom with me? No, no - too forward, Mike. Um, hey - hey uh, so this prom thing? It’s - I’ve never - oh boy am I in trouble&hellip;</i></p><p>He walked alongside Bill on the trip back to the Townhouse, trying his best to untie the knot his stomach was in as he saw Bill’s wedding ring. On the outside, he may have seemed cool and collected, but inside? He felt like a kid again, nervous and sweating and not sure if he was acting normal or like the weird homeschooled kid. Bill must’ve picked up on his nervous energy, no matter how hard he tried to hide it, because suddenly Bill’s hand was grasping his and Mike couldn’t help but blurt out, </p><p>“Willyougotothepromwithme?”<br/></p><p>That&hellip;was not what he’d meant to say. Bill chuckled. </p><p>“A b-b-b-bit late there, Mikey.”<br/></p><p>“I meant - I, well you - uh -” Mike found himself blushing, but Bill didn’t let go of his hand, and Mike couldn’t bring himself to pull away because it felt <i>right.</i></p><p>“I’ll g-g-g-go to the p-prom with you. W-W-We’re a little old, t-though.” Bill replied, and Mike’s heart was melting right then and there because Bill was smiling that Bill smile and it made him feel a little dizzy just looking at it.<br/></p><p>“I love you.” Mike managed to say, his voice cracking on the L word. Bill smiled that smile and raised his hand to Mike’s cheek.</p><p>“I’ve b-b-b-been waiting f-for you to s-s-say that f-f-f-for twenty-s-s-seven years.” </p><p>Mike Hanlon had always been good at waiting, but his wait for love was over.</p>
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Question: who is a baby
Answer: <p>me!</p><p>and him</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="484" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ff32f1e6f37072083f50af6cd70e6a5c/a01f2bfaaf4e1c77-2a/s640x960/a04041805d6f251c04fc8506a10ef6651ce0b39f.png" data-orig-height="484" data-orig-width="640"/></figure>
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Question: eddie fidgets and moves around in his sleep and wakes up for a few mins a lot during the night and riche has a love hate relationship with it because sometimes eddie will lower his entire body on top of richie and tuck his head under his chin on his chest and his thighs around his hips and richies heart will flutter and hell kiss the top of his head and place a (comforting) hand on his ass but other times eddie smacks him in the face with an elbow or sprawls out so far richie has four cms of bed
Answer: <p>eddie is really the ‘i can be your angle…or yuor devil’ meme while he sleeps</p>
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Question: Reddie + in the rain + a bet, please
Answer: <p><b>Thanks for the prompt! Don’t know if this is what you imagined, but I hope you like it ! ♡ This is a little inspired by the movie ‘Remember Me’. Also, this got kinda long. Enjoy!</b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21032942/chapters/50580332">READ ON AO3</a></b></p>
<p><b>Warnings: smoking weed, mentions of sex, uhh shitty behavior</b></p>
<p>Richie’s week didn’t exactly get off to a good start.</p>
<p>When he’d woken up Monday morning to take a smoke before heading off to school, he’d never pictured his week going the way it had. </p>
<p>It started mildly, Richie forgetting to check the student pages to see that his 8am class had been cancelled and he’d gotten up early for nothing. Then he’d ended up stepping in dog shit on his way back home and at the exact same time, the weather gods had decided it was a good idea to provide the earth with some pouring rain. He’d been soaked within five seconds. </p>
<p>Nothing too bad, but just enough to make someone go “I’ve just had a really long hard day” before grabbing a beer from the fridge and settling down in the couch to watch Netflix for the rest of the night. He’d ended up messaging Beverly to meet him in the park to smoke weed, her reply a stream of heart-eyes and thumbs-ups. </p>
<p>The two had met, sitting down on their designated bench for the night, burning joints between their fingers. Both of them loved the park at night, especially their usual spot that was located on the other side of where the hobos slept.</p>
<p>But his bad Monday hadn’t ended there. In fact, it had only gotten started. Because that was when a stranger had stopped before them, a woman seeming to be around 50. </p>
<p>“You can’t smoke that”, she’d said. “It’s illegal.”</p> <p><a href="https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/188707137381/reddie-in-the-rain-a-bet-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: edbev sibling evidence: both eddie and bev had shower caps with the same design of hearts, bev had blue and eddie had red
Answer: <p>bev got her shower cap first and eddie commented ‘i like the hearts on it’ and she said ‘theres another one with hearts. you should grab it. we can match’ and eddie said, excitedly ‘yeah, ok, awesome’ but as he said that richie strolled over and was like ‘what if <i>i</i> wanna match with you, marsh?’ and then all three of them looked down at the box of shower caps at the same time. looked back up at each other. then leapt forward, shoving each other out of the way to reach into the box. bev got there first, elbowing richie in the guts to do so. and she held the shower cap up triumphantly, giving richie a smug look, before handing it to eddie. eddie’s expression was both pleased and mirroring bev’s smug look over to richie. richie grumbled ‘whatever, i wouldve also given it to eddie anyway.’ </p><p>and eddie and bev would use their matching caps against the others after that (mostly richie). like richie would swagger over to a corner of the clubhouse where eddie and bev were reading comics together and eddie’d be like ‘sorry. you can only sit here if you have hearts on your shower cap.’ or bill and ben would be making alterations to the clubhouse one day and bill would be like ‘hey eddie, bev, can you guys help?’ and bev would be like ‘no can do, bill. its against the rules of the Heart Caps Club to do any kind of chore’ and then she and eddie would go back to lazing on the hammock</p>
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Question: I'm crying I'm watching chapter 1 on tv and in the scene in Ben's bedroom there's a  moment where Stan, Richie and Eddie are talking over each other but you clearly hear Richie say 'I don't know, maybe he's just looking for friends Stanley!' I never noticed that before and I can't handle it help
Answer: <p>god i KNOWWW 😿😿 i love ben and i feel so bad that everyone makes fun of him for not having friends. ben is VALID also i get richie is trying to be funny but i want to deck the shit out of him for calling ben a nerd and making fun of his hobbies </p>
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Question: <p>YOUR FIC!!! i&rsquo;m so excited to keep reading it!! i teared up a little already keep up the good work!!!</p>
Answer: <p>omg I am CRYING THANK YOU FOR READING BB!!!! ❤️❤️❤️</p>
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Question: hi! i'd love prompt dialogue 4 and 7 with either an drunken confession or bookstore au! 💓
Answer: <p><b><small>Reddie </small></b><small>+ #4: there’s something i need to get off my chest &amp; # 7: “h-how long have you been standing there?” + drunk confession <br/><b>trigger warning:</b> gay slurs<br/></small></p>
<p><small>Richie flopped against Ben, eyes drooping. Ben patted Richie’s cheek mindlessly while he watched Beverly from across the crowded room. Like something out of a fucking Netflix original rom-com. Richie couldn’t understand how Ben did it. He said as much. <br/></small></p>
<p><small>“Do what?” Ben asked as he glanced down to where Richie was curled up against him. <br/></small></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/188570960897" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: there’s something so beautiful about a man who is terrified of germs falling in love with a man who’s nickname is “trashmouth” like what kind of b-grade romeo and juliet shit is that. but i love it.
Answer: <p>richie is everything eddie has been taught to hate and thats why eddie likes him so much</p>
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Question: so wbk that richie is a service top but i havent seen anyone consider like,,, eddie being almost caught off guard by richie blatant;y going 'tell me what you want me to do' because he's never really been offered that amount of control before, especially not in such an intimate setting, so he kinda gets super emotional abt it. obviously he transforms into Full Brat Form a little later but for their first few times he's super apprehensive about asking for what he wants the poor bby
Answer: <p>this is so tender and im soft over it but now im imagining their first time being like</p><p>richie: what do you want me to do baby?</p><p>eddie, nervously: i dont know. what do you want to do?</p><p>richie: whatever you want</p><p>eddie: but is there something <i>you’d </i>like to do?</p><p>richie: i want to do whatever you want to do</p><p>and they go on like that for like. a half hour</p>
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Question: stozier bottom richie fics perhaps ? thank u
Answer: <p>Hi nonnie! Some of the fics recced are merely sub!Richie rather than bottom!Richie because anal penetration does not actually occur throughout the fic. Hope this is helpful!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20118034">We’ll Figure it Out</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> || E</b></p><p>“This was all Bev’s fault. Richie swore he was going to strangle her the next time he saw her. He couldn’t curse her though, he loved her like a sister. She would be onstage next, he could strangle her after she performed.”</p><p>Or a Stozier Mafia AU for this year’s (2019) It Big Bang!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15319245">Euphoric</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> || E</b></p><p>Set in the We Happy Few Universe so it’s probably a good idea to read that first to get the gist. [Let Richie get dicked 2018]</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12741804">Did You See His Teeth?</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGtd-biEh_V9NyBMH61X7PA">@birdboyinthedeadlights</a> || E</b></p><p>Richie can only take so much.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12946107">Dirty Glasses</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Sovvie118/pseuds/Sovvie118">Sovvie118</a> || E</b></p><p>Richie is sick and home from college and wants Stan to entertain him.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18629929">+1</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/SevlinRipley/pseuds/SevlinRipley">SevlinRipley</a> || E</b></p><p>Prompt: “Oh, my god, do that again.” &amp; (from a daddy kink list) “Do you want it? I’ll buy it for you.”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17696606">Richie’s Down &amp; Dirty Cleaning Service </a>|| by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> || E</b></p><p>Based on the prompt: “I lost a bet to you and the circumstances were supposed to be a joke but I took them seriously&quot;</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17296037">Every Time I Look at You (It’s Like the First Time)</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> || E</b></p><p>Richie and Stan are the only two students left in their dorms over holiday break. They spend the evening together, bonding and getting to know each other over cocoa and snow angels.</p>
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Question: BEVERLY MARSH PEGS
Answer: <p>she pegs both women and men and i think thats So fucking sexy of her</p>
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Question: <p>&#127925; I like your laugh and I like your smile you make my heart beat fast like I just ran the mile &#127925; </p>
Answer: <p>omg I am crying HEY NOW, YOURE AN ALL STAR</p>
Tags: This was so PURE, THANK YOU NONNIE
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Question: <p>I just sent an ask about the song you wrote and THEN I had to go read some beautiful ass poetry, how did you get to be so creative? </p>
Answer: <p>I am literally sitting here at work, not working, and instead crying because you are TOO NICE!!! Thank you!!!! (also maybe I might dabble in more poetry? I wrote that late at night when I was feelin some sort of way so maybe not but???? who knows???)</p>
Tags: Literally crying, thank you kind anon
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Question: <p>I just have to tell you, I listen to Ode to Trashmouth fairly often, it&rsquo;s just so cute and beautiful I love it so much </p>
Answer: <p>I ??? Am ??? Crying ??? Thank you so much!!! Expect another song (perhaps with some bad rapping, hawaiian t-shirts, and love confessions) soon</p>
Tags: !!!, this made my day!

Post id: 188544451695
Date: 2019-10-23 19:18:00 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188544451695/the-great-tit-richie-wouldnt-know-how-to-act
Slug: the-great-tit-richie-wouldnt-know-how-to-act
Reblog key: DV9MKQxW
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/edsbev/188491477238
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: the great tit... Richie wouldn't know how to act
Answer: <p>stan would very deliberately NOT tell richie about this bird. even though it’s one of stan’s faves. one time stan caught richie flipping through one his bird books and he launched himself out of his seat and ripped the book from richie’s hands before richie could get to the great tit page. mike likes talking about birds with stan but they have to come up with a code name for the great tit so they can talk about it together around richie. and its all well and good until richie barges into the clubhouse one day, grinning, and tells stan proudly that he’s discovered his fave bird. stan already knows what he’s going to say, knows that his days of torment have Begun. ‘the great tit,’ richie declares. and stan asks how he found out about it, glaring at mike over richie’s shoulder bc mike probably slipped up. but richie’s just like ‘i made a typo while googling ‘great tits’ and that came up’</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 188571222868
Date: 2019-10-24 23:23:54 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188571222868/heres-one-thing-the-writers-do-not-believe-in
Slug: heres-one-thing-the-writers-do-not-believe-in
Reblog key: Z1FkLKK2
Reblog url: https://argylemikewheeler.tumblr.com/post/188434227870/heres-one-thing-the-writers-do-not-believe-in
Reblog name: argylemikewheeler
Question: Here’s one thing: The writers do not believe in love at first sight (*cough* *cough* Mileven *cough* *cough*)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="303" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0060cec7a376d169a182205bb6f3ede6/4a81845db75fffa8-c9/s640x960/eeb80cd3b5fc57f1c6982159ad019e4d63c6ecb9.jpg" data-orig-height="303" data-orig-width="540"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 188563258315
Date: 2019-10-24 15:47:19 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188563258315/just-more-eddie-please
Slug: just-more-eddie-please
Reblog key: C3Vvptzl
Reblog url: https://sloppybitchreddie.tumblr.com/post/188442917335/just-more-eddie-please
Reblog name: sloppybitchreddie
Question: Just,,, more Eddie please,,,
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="3400" data-orig-height="3500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1dba70a5981a3a8a9c309e39b004d5db/389c593b4ee2eb1d-11/s640x960/950046b60d05cc77fbcb6860250f69bbe31f49ef.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="3400" data-orig-height="3500"/></figure><p>ask and you shall receive…. I love him</p>
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Post id: 188534453829
Date: 2019-10-23 07:35:35 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188534453829/can-you-do-reddie-first-time-headcannons
Slug: can-you-do-reddie-first-time-headcannons
Reblog key: Rw8drBNG
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188494662375/can-you-do-reddie-first-time-headcannons
Reblog name: oldguybones
Question: Can you do reddie first time headcannons?
Answer: <p>i literally got this ask like four months ago but i’m The Worst about responding to prompts</p>
<p>anyway this is very long and very NSFW so here we go! continued under the cut</p>
<ul><li>so i think richie and eddie would be those dumb teenagers that would be like “doesn’t count til the dick goes in” so even though they’ve been fooling around for like 2 years, they both are like “yes we’re pure virgins”<br/></li>
<li>i think they would’ve gotten together around 16. richie’s teasing would slowly get more and more flirtatious until he’s just blatantly flirting with eddie all the time. neither of them even realize it at first, until one day after one of eddie’s track meets in tenth grade</li>
<li>eddie gets second and he’s a little disappointed but trying to seem like he’s not. richie notices right away so when eddie jogs over to his friends in his running shorts richie’s immediate response is to say something stupid to make eddie laugh</li>
<li>so the first thing he thinks of is “damn eds, look at that ass!”</li>
<li>and all the losers roll their eyes and eddie smacks him on the arm and they all start to head to the parking lot so they can go get dinner</li>
<li>but richie’s kind of standing there, like it just fucking occurred to him that ??? eddie does actually have a nice ass????? like he’s known it. objectively, he supposes. but for some reason eddie is in front of him and entirely unaffected by his comment because richie says shit like that all the time. but richie’s like.. do i actually mean that? am i actually flirting with him?</li>
<li>the answer is yes</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://eddiesleftarm.tumblr.com/post/176506415701/can-you-do-reddie-first-time-headcannons" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188530112297/anything-involving-road-trips-any-couple-or
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Reblog url: https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/post/188494544607/anything-involving-road-trips-any-couple-or
Reblog name: thederrylibrary
Question: anything involving road trips, any couple or better yet everyone! love a good adventure
Answer: <p>Ahhhhh ofc! I’m obsessed with some of the IT roadtrip fics that have been written. Here’s a handful of the best!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12327069/chapters/28028088">go west</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6h0ZiFN_xkUmPhj1GnsARA">@oneangryshot</a> || Teen</b></p><p>1996: richie and eddie finish school, drive to san francisco, change their lives ft. hair braiding, a fake las vegas wedding, waterfalls, bumper cars, and approx. <b>3300 miles.  </b></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12678057/chapters/28904064">Six Different Ways</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mE6SriGdzLIxBw0ribmZK7w">@waxagentwrites</a> || Explicit</b></p><p>It was a short walk across a long country for Eddie Kaspbrak to lose all of his friends to their separate futures. Good thing there’s plenty to do along the way.  </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14670522">5555</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSk4cmwu0lB4N-9y_jIwKdQ">@finnwolfhard</a> || Teen || (Major Character Death)</b></p><p>“I am not harmless,” Eddie had said, his eyes thundering—a challenge. “I could ruin your life.”</p><p>“I dare you,” Richie had replied, a smug smile on his face.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20737916">we’ve been migratory animals</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGjty9R_h8RZiwPKs4K4_EA">@joshuawashinton</a> || Not Rated</b></p><p>As they reach the town limits, he sees the sign up ahead: <i>You are now leaving Derry.</i> A thrill shudders through him — they’re out. Things will be different now, no more deadlight-visions swallowing him up inside. Richie rolls down his window, and before anyone can do more than look at him quizzically, he unbuckles his seatbelt, lifts himself up out of his seat somewhat, and leans out the window to flip the sign off. “Fuck you!” he bellows. The wind whips his hair into his eyes, and he lets out a slightly manic laugh. Then he feels hands grabbing at his shirt, and Eddie is yanking him back into the car.</p><p>–</p><p>Or, the Losers take a road trip to Florida, and Richie’s having nightmares from the deadlights that he can’t seem to shake.</p>
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Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188523639612/whats-your-gif-making-process
Slug: whats-your-gif-making-process
Reblog key: gyRLMMd0
Reblog url: https://alexturner.tumblr.com/post/188494322096/whats-your-gif-making-process
Reblog name: alexturner
Question: what's your gif making process?
Answer: <p>make gifs and then try not to have a breakdown every time ya’ll give it 150 likes and 2 reblogs</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 188447154836
Date: 2019-10-19 12:51:43 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188447154836/hi-this-is-strangely-specific-but-could-u-possibly
Slug: hi-this-is-strangely-specific-but-could-u-possibly
Reblog key: 1ncN8u2s
Reblog url: https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/187582422978/hi-this-is-strangely-specific-but-could-u-possibly
Reblog name: billdensbrough
Question: hi this is strangely specific but could u possibly write hcs or somethin about stenbrough being together when they get the call? like they’re all domestic n shit and then mike calls :/
Answer: <p>i love you….but i hate you…….but i love you</p>
<p>(this will allude to some scenes in chapter two so dont read if you havent seen it yet, obviously)</p>
<p><b><a href="http://stansletter.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank">send me stenbrough related requests!</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://stansletter.tumblr.com/post/187582422978/hi-this-is-strangely-specific-but-could-u-possibly" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 188429975567
Date: 2019-10-18 16:57:32 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188429975567/uhhh-au-where-reddie-date-as-teens-in-derry-and-at
Slug: uhhh-au-where-reddie-date-as-teens-in-derry-and-at
Reblog key: UUcspOg9
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_477489372?188416075557
Reblog name: 
Question: uhhh au where reddie date as teens in derry and at the end of highschool they secretly get married (lets pretend homophobia doesnt exist okay) because they know they wanna be together forever and they wanna do something stupid before they go to different cities for uni and then when they do they completely forget eachother because of it but years down the line when eddie is about to marry myra the papers dont go through and come back saying eddie is already married to one «richie tozier»
Answer: <p>WRITE A FIC</p>
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Post id: 188459634535
Date: 2019-10-20 01:09:26 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188459634535/hey-bell-if-you-could-fix-the-2nd-movie-what
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Reblog key: PDrICYxp
Reblog url: https://edskaspbrakz.tumblr.com/post/188409451421/hey-bell-if-you-could-fix-the-2nd-movie-what
Reblog name: edskaspbrakz
Question: Hey Bell, if you could fix the 2nd movie what would you do or if that's too big of a question what would you most change?
Answer: <p>fix everyones characterisations, give mike an actual story line/arc, let richie flirt with eddie, let reddie interact, show richie and eddie pining for each other as kids, bevchie friendship, edbev friendship w sibling vibes (i kno thats not in the book but i want it), eddies abuse is addressed and NOT turned into a joke, show benverly having cute/lighthearted moments together as adults, and keep stan and eddie alive and let reddie end up together bc im cooler and sexier than stephen king</p>
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Reblog key: OxHVdFzv
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: you can't just say all that and then not give us the fic name, come on, man lol
Answer: <p>Again!!!!! I cannot recommend this fic enough if you like seeing poor Richie in pain but then hoping and hoping his friends will be able to help him and NO PATRICK NO NO NO YOU SOCIOPATH anyway enjoy</p><p>I was running out the door for dinner with a friend when I posted but YES HERE IT IS:</p><p><b>I’ve Got Soul But I’m Not a Soldier by Smokeybubble </b>(if anyone knows if the author has a Tumblr, please let me know!!! I’d love to follow them!)</p><blockquote><p>Richie Tozier has one hell of a birthmark.</p><p>Or, the obedience curse fic that literally no one asked for.</p></blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20553548/chapters/48788900">https://archiveofourown.org/works/20553548/chapters/48788900</a><br/></p><p>Give it a read!!!!</p>
Tags: recommended, Anonymous

Post id: 188377475121
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Reblog key: nX3BVzMH
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: what fic are you reading? the one that left on a cliffhanger?
Answer: <p>I was running out the door for dinner with a friend when I posted but YES HERE IT IS:</p><p><b>I’ve Got Soul But I’m Not a Soldier by Smokeybubble</b> (if anyone knows if the author has a Tumblr, please let me know!!! I’d love to follow them!)</p><blockquote><p>Richie Tozier has one hell of a birthmark.</p><p>Or, the obedience curse fic that literally no one asked for.</p></blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20553548/chapters/48788900">https://archiveofourown.org/works/20553548/chapters/48788900</a><br/></p><p>Give it a read!!!!</p>
Tags: recommended, no seriously, ALSO read the warnings before you read please!!!, Anonymous

Post id: 188418925081
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Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188418925081/stozier-headcanons-or-just-like-anything-stozier
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Reblog key: I9XDW3K8
Reblog url: https://gingerbreadmunson.tumblr.com/post/188418891975/stozier-headcanons-or-just-like-anything-stozier
Reblog name: gingerbreadmunson
Question: stozier headcanons? or just like, anything stozier that brings you great joy?
Answer: <p>omg yes ok so like here are my headcanons</p><ul><li>stan sleeps in a tshirt he stole from richie after richie left it at his house by accident after staying the night</li><li>richie stole one of stans cardigans after stan let him borrow it when it was cold out and he didnt want richie to be cold. he likes that it smells like stan and will sometimes return it to stan only for it to get taken back once it smells like stan again</li><li>they like to hold hands all of the time</li><li>they both know exactly how to calm each other down and know when each other have something theyre upset over</li><li>richie will go with stan to look for birds and they just have little talks about everything and anything and stan doesnt even mind that much sometimes when richie accidentally scares away birds</li><li>richie will also just sit with stan while stan does puzzles or anything similar even though its really hard for him to just sit there and stan will just let richie blab on about things if he needs to because he knows how hard it is for richie and he enjoys richie’s company</li><li>richie likes to make jokes/use pickup lines using names of birds or scout related things and stan always blushes and nudges richie playfully and is just like “….shut up” and richie always gets the biggest smile ever after <br/></li></ul><p>these are all ones that popped into my head hope u enjoy </p>
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Post id: 188361639574
Date: 2019-10-15 09:56:16 GMT
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Reblog key: 9ttNpEtM
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_473437472?188353415017
Reblog name: 
Question: 34 for the kiss ficlet :)
Answer: <p>sorry this took a million years for me to upload lmao i actually wrote it pretty fast but then was just movin around so much i never got time to upload it from off my laptop hhHh ANYWAY enough of my excuses. here u go! im a sucker for hurt/comfort </p>
<h2>→ taken from <i><a href="https://halloweenhader.tumblr.com/post/188179304287/50-types-of-kisses-writing-prompts">this</a></i> prompt list | send more if u wanna!</h2>
<p><b><i>34. kisses that start on their fingers and run up their arm, eventually ending on their lips</i>  </b></p>
<p><b>+</b></p>
<p>Richie can feel the tears threatening to spill from his eyes at any second.</p>
<p>He sits on the edge of the bed, his hands shaking as he looks down at where he’s holding his folded glasses in his lap. One of the lenses is cracked. He tried to scrub as much of the blood that he could off them in the waters of the quarry before coming back to the townhouse, but he should’ve known better. There’s still a hardened, dark red that he can see in between the lens and the frame. He’ll have to get new glasses soon.</p>
<p>He places his glasses on his nightstand and he hears the bathroom door click open from behind him. His bottom lip trembles and he squeezes his eyes shut. He feels the mattress dip and arms wrap around his neck from behind. The feeling of Eddie here, with him, touching him, all of it’s a little bit… <i>overwhelming</i>. Not in a bad way of course; he’s got him here now, he’s safe. <i>Eddie</i> is safe.</p> <p><a href="https://halloweenhader.tumblr.com/post/188343231632/34-for-the-kiss-ficlet" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://beeloved.tumblr.com/post/188353428200/reddie-in-the-water-first-kiss
Reblog name: beeloved
Question: reddie + in the water + first kiss
Answer: <p>Richie watched his friends whoop and holler, celebrating the fact that they had done it. They’d survived. They’d won. It was an amazing moment. Pennywise was dead and they were free. Richie knew that as well as the rest of them but he couldn’t bring himself to celebrate with them. <br/></p>
<p>Instead his eyes traveled to Eddie, who was trying to dunk Mike under the water. Both of them had their heads thrown back, belly laughs erupting from them and all Richie could think about was that Eddie had come so close to dying. Pennywise’s claw had nearly impaled him and for a terrible moment Richie had known what it would be like to not have Eddie in his life ever again.</p>
<p>It had terrified him. <br/></p>
<p>Even watching Eddie now as he complained loudly about how dirty the water was, Richie couldn’t quite shake the feeling. It had nestled deep in his gut, the knowledge of losing something that wasn’t even his to have. Bile rose in his throat and he pushed it back down, knowing he’d never hear the end of it if he puked now.</p>
<p>“Rich?” Eddie swam over to him, eyes round with concern. “What’s wrong?”</p>
<p>“Nothing Eds.” He blinked, staring at his friend, trying to remind himself that Eddie was alive, he was fine.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188130940032/reddie-in-the-water-first-kiss" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: moeeee do 34 and Bichie bretty bls 💕
Answer: <p><b>hi this is bad im so sorry this took so long i tried. also get ready to cry.(from 100 prompt ask)</b></p><p>Everyone kept watch over Richie. His wild personality made the rest of the Losers watch him like a ticking time bomb. One day it was bound to go off, it was just a matter of when. And Bill’s eyes never strayed from Richie Tozier. Not for a second.</p><p>In elementary school when Richie would have a fistful of crayons, coloring wildly outside of the lines, Bill would often giggle, watching as the colors molded into jagged messes of different shades and when hung on the wall by the teacher, Bill could easily point out where Richie’s drawing was.</p><p>Through middle school in their accelerated classes, Richie would often be sat back in his chair, unfolding paper clips and gnawing absentmindedly on his pencils, and Bill’s gaze would ever so often avert from the board to snatch the pencil from his hand before he got lead poisoning.</p><p>“Y-you know th-that’ll kill you!”</p><p>Their hushed bickering sent them to the principal’s office that afternoon, where Bill watched Richie’s restless knee bounce up and down as they waited for their punishment.</p><p>Richie and Bill were side-by-side in all their advanced high school courses, passing notes back and forth without the teacher’s knowledge (they had gotten very good at being subtle after their incident in middle school landed them in detention). The two were inseparable, and wherever one went, most of the school knew the other was not far behind. Even though Richie considered himself quite the charmer of the student body, Bill’s bedroom window was open like the door to a therapist’s office, one that Richie climbed through in the dead of night to voice all of his girl-related frustrations. And though Richie’s face was only illuminated partially from the moonlight, Bill’s wide blue eyes were always fixed on him with concern, knowing that his watchful eye was what kept Richie grounded.</p><p>One October night, Bill’s eyes were locked with Richie’s as a few mere sentences warped their relationship forever.</p><p>“I think I love you.”</p><p>Bill’s eyes never left Richie’s body as they moved together under the moonlight.</p><p>Their senior year, Bill’s eyes always met with Richie’s with knowing, coy looks and subtle smirks, ones that Mike immediately pointed out as the entire Losers’ Club was sitting at lunch.</p><p>“So when were you gonna tell us about this?” Hanlon grinned, giving Richie a playful jab to the ribs.</p><p>“Probably when one of them finishes after eye-fucking so hard.” Stan grumbled back with an eye-roll.</p><p>On the dance floor at their senior prom, Richie’s eyes were glued to his feet as Bill guided him through the beat of “The Wonder of You.” Though Bill’s wide blue eyes were filled to the brim with tears, they never left Richie as they moved across the floor.</p><p>When Richie moved to L.A., he begged for Bill to come with him, tears staining the sheets as his arms pulled his blue-eyed boyfriend closer and closer. It wasn’t until he found a handwritten letter in his mailbox two years later that Bill finally packed up his things and moved to meet his beloved Trashmouth.</p><p>After moving to the sunshine state, Bill found himself blinded by the blacklight Richie would be under show after show. And Bill’s wide eyes would stare up at his tall curly haired boyfriend in the front row as he played song after song with his raspy voice. His eyes never left Richie once as he moved on stage, and the two of them frequently met eyes throughout the show.</p><p>Bill noticed that his helicopter-like presence was starting to become overbearing for Richie as time went on, and as Tozier became more hellbent on ‘making it big’, he felt himself being pushed away by the very man he had traveled to see.</p><p>Their apartment was absent of Richie, but an accumulating number of empty bottled took his place. Quickly. Bill found himself coming home to carry handfuls of bottles to the dumpster outback rather than his boyfriend. Richie’s schedule, much like his personality, became sporadic, and it was only in the early, early, hours of the morning that Bill would see Richie’s silhouette move silently from room to room, his long figure ominous against the slowly rising sun.</p><p>At first, Bill tried not to mind, knowing that soon these days would pass and Richie would be back in his arms once again. However, as weeks turned to months, Bill became worried, having not seen Richie for more than a few hours once a week, if he was lucky.</p><p>One morning, as the sun’s rays touched the kitchen window, Bill walked out of the bedroom to see that familiar figure leaning against the kitchen counter, an unknown bottle of alcohol in its right hand.</p><p>“R-Richie?” Bill called out, his voice soft and filled with hope. A chuckle came in return. The sound was hollow, hoarse, and it made Bill’s hair stand.</p><p>“Hey, Billy…” Richie’s voice was basically a low growl, and the silence that fell between them was cut off by the gulping of some unknown liquid. Bill walked over to the tall figure, whose face was slowly starting to become visible as the sun rose. As he got closer, Bill could smell the alcohol wafting back at him, and the scent was nauseating. Still, he got closer, arms wrapping around the taller man’s frame. He felt one of Richie’s hands on the small of his back.</p><p>“I m-missed you.”</p><p>“Missed you too.” Richie’s voice was soft against his hair, and lips pressed to his forehead.</p><p>Bill remembered how he had tried to reconcile with Richie, how he tried to pry the bottle from his hands, the drink spilling onto both of them in the process. He remembered how raw his voice felt when he started to yell, and how painful it was to hear Richie retort with his hoarse, broken voice. He remembered how even when Bill reached to hold his sleeve how wild Richie’s eyes looked before he left.</p><p><b>“You don’t get to decide what’s best for me.”</b></p><p>But Bill always had. He always did. He wishes he had at that moment.</p><p>Bill’s eyes were filled with tears as Richie stormed out in the early morning. He remembered the sound of his horrible sounding van speeding off.</p><p>He should have stopped him.</p><p>Tears poured as Bill packed up his things and moved back to Derry, where Richie’s parents insisted on holding the funeral; they poured as all the Losers held hands while the long black casket was lowered into the ground, and they poured as everyone began to head back to their respective homes. Bill tried to do the same.</p><p>But Richie was his home.</p>
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Question: i am in love with your dad bod richie asks. i’d like to add by saying the when eddie sleeps on top of richie EVERY part of him is comfortable. his head on richie’s chest, his arms wrapped around his waist, and his legs folded on top of richie’s soft thighs. it’s eddie’s favorite place to be in the world.
Answer: <p>god yes eddie would become even <i>more</i> of a cat because richie is so soft that eddie would be curling up and falling asleep on top of him all the time</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 188150822572
Date: 2019-10-05 16:57:28 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188150822572/if-eddie-takes-richies-last-name-hed-be-et-and
Slug: if-eddie-takes-richies-last-name-hed-be-et-and
Reblog key: qk634I1B
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Question: If eddie takes richie's last name he'd be E.T and there is not way richie isnt going to take full advantage of this
Answer: <p>Richie pokes his forehead and yells “ding!” all. the. time. </p>
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Question: the truth of the matter is that bill was every loser's gay awakening and the sooner we admit that the sooner we'll advance as a society
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="58" data-orig-width="314"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0df319161324f017d99c54a514196a6e/412a1d817250b9d7-da/s400x600/9c7f1027bd19e6ebcc67f5f384c954442b33381f.png" data-orig-height="58" data-orig-width="314" data-media-key="0df319161324f017d99c54a514196a6e:412a1d817250b9d7-da"/></figure>
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Question: Hey! I didn't know if you'd want to so I'm asking anonymously but I saw you write songs and like musical theater and I'm working on a musical adaptation of IT so I was wondering if you wanted to help? If not that's perfectly fine I just thought I should ask
Answer: <p>also oh my goodness I have no idea how long ago this message is from, sorry for originally missing it - but yes! hit me up!!!!</p>
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Slug: holy-crap-i-was-sitting-in-my-room-and-this-song
Reblog key: iJS1KGKW
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Question: holy crap i was sitting in my room and this song came into my head and i realised it was this song i heard when i first came into the it fandom and it was the first thing i really loved and encouraged me to join and make my own content and i knew i had to listen to it again and i never realised IT WAS YOUR SONG AND IVE BEEN FOLLOWING YOU THIS WHOLE TIME. anyways just wanted to share that with you and tell you i still love it to this day :)
Answer: <p>oh my GOD I’m going to CRY thank you so much for your love and support!!!!!</p>
Tags: peachybeverly

Post id: 188100440447
Date: 2019-10-03 05:15:03 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188100440447/oh-my-god-oh-my-god-oh-my-god-can-we-get-a-part
Slug: oh-my-god-oh-my-god-oh-my-god-can-we-get-a-part
Reblog key: t7MHnrnG
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Question: Oh my god oh my god oh my god can we get a part two to the sick Richie Au??? Like pretty please, I need Richie to actually admit his real feelings while not being so sick and for Eddie to feel the relief when the nurses tell him Richie is gonna be alright
Answer: <p>Yeah….I feel gross with all this fluff. <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/187931860513/dont-know-if-youre-still-taking-prompts-but">Part 1. </a></p><p>Richie stared at the table, debating if he had enough junk food. Sure there were of his friends favorites but what if Eddie didn’t want the usual? What if he was in some crazy mood and decided that red vines and popcorn wasn’t enough to stay? Richie pondered going back out to the store and just buying everything insight-there was no way Eddie could turn down a buffet of treats right? Not when he saw the effort that Richie had put into the night, going as far as to get seven different movie options. Somehow Eddie had gotten out of four movie nights in a row and although Richie wasn’t sure why-he was positive it was his own fault. After all, Eddie had literally saved his life-the doctors assured him of this-but after leaving hospital things had gotten weird. </p><p>Eddie wasn’t home most nights, and when he was he stayed locked up in his room with the music blaring. Richie had tried to talk to him-to beg for a fraction of the attention he used to get but Eddie would brush him off and make some excuse to leave. The others had no idea what was going on either thus being no help whatsoever. There was a giddiness in the pit of Richie’s stomach, an unmet need that Eddie had left behind as he began to ghost him. This had to work because if it didn’t-well Richie was sure he would just go insane. He needed his Eds, needed his best friend so much that it nearly ate him alive. </p><p>His roommate’s door opened, and Richie was immediately on his feet, watching as Eddie slung his jacket his jacket onto his back and glanced his way. “Hey Rich, I thought you were gone.”</p><p>“Nope, just getting things ready for our movie night.” Richie gestured to the covered coffee table, eager to see Eddie’s reaction. “I got all your favorites and a few more. Beverly recommended some horror movie but if you aren’t in the mood for that I got action, romance and even a flick from japan that is supposed to be especially good-I’ll even endure the subtitles just for you.” </p><p>Eddie scrunched up his face, “I’m sorry but I promised Bill I’d meet him at the bar tonight.” </p><p>Richie’s heart dipped, “Wh-What? No-no come on, you’ve been out with Bill for the past four Fridays! I thought we could do movie night like we used to because-”</p><p>“I know I’ve been busy lately Rich but I told Bill-”</p><p>“Are you fucking him or something?” It was supposed to be a joke, a jab if you will but the desperate chuckle that followed gnawed at the tension in the air. “Not that I would care or anything,” the thought made his stomach churn but he pushed it down, “but it’d be nice to have a heads up before I walk in after class and catch a full view of Bill’s hairy ass as he plows you into the sofa.” The image danced in his head and Richie felt the bile climb his throat. </p><p>“The only person who has ever had sex on the couch is you.” Eddie scoffed, shoving his hands into his pockets. “And no, I’m not seeing Bill, he’s my friend. I like to spend time with my friends.” </p><p>“I’m your friend.” Richie whined, knowing full well how pathetic he sounded but knew that there was no point in hiding his disappointment. They had been drifting, Richie could feel it but no matter how hard he tried he couldn’t pull Eddie back to him-like they were on two different courses and soon it would be too late to reconnect. “And I want to spend time with you too.” </p><p>This made Eddie let out a deep sigh, “Richie-”</p><p>“No.” The trashmouth nipped, pointing a wagging finger in Eddie’s direction, “Don’t lie to me Eddie, I can tell when you are about to lie because you make this face that looks like you are ripping out pubic hair. Tell me the truth, what did I do wrong? Are you mad at me or something?” </p><p>“I’m not mad at you Richie.” Eddie replied softly, rocking on his heels and biting on his bottom lip. “It’s nothing like that.” </p><p>“Then what?” Rihcie pleaded, crossing the room so that there wasn’t any furniture separating them. “I mean you haven’t even let me repay you for saving my life! It’s like you’ve been avoiding me or something.” Eddie dropped his gaze and Richie knew he had a finger on the pulse. “You have been avoiding me!” </p><p>“Can we not do this right now? I told Bill that I’d be there in like five minutes.” Eddie pleaded tapping his watch. “I promise we will talk when I get back.” </p><p>“We can’t wait because if we do you would have had time to come up with the lie that you are going to feed me.” Richie knew how this was going to work, if he let Eddie slip away now there was no going back, their friendship couldn’t endure another excuse and Richie would rather die than let thirteen years of being the best of friends fall apart. “How can I fix this? Just tell me what to do and I’ll do it Eddie.” Richie hadn’t realized that he had been advancing on his friend, his heart nearly fracturing his ribs with the forces of it’s pounding. If he reached out, Richie could touch Eddie, could pull him close and beg but he didn’t-couldn’t because that wasn’t what they did so instead he waited.</p><p>He expected Eddie to speak the truth but instead he shook his head and stepped back. “You can’t do anything Richie. This is my thing that I need to deal with okay? I know you don’t understand but-”</p><p>“The help me understand!” Richie shouted, causing Eddie to jump in surprise. “Please.” He whispered now, pleading with Eddie as the string that connected them became taught. “I at least deserve to know why.” </p><p>It looked like Eddie was going to break, his breaths coming in short bursts as the wheels in his head turned. “When you were sick, when you’re fever spiked you started talking-not that you ever stop talking but this time it was different, you weren’t spewing vulgarity or jokes or anything sensible.” </p><p>“Oh man, what did I say?” Richie sputtered, unwilling to believe this..“Did I admit that I’ve got a thing for my 90 year old english professor or-fuck did I admit that I was the one who borke Stan’s grandpa’s vase?” </p><p>“No,” Eddie mumbled, “nothing like that.” </p><p>“Then what?” </p><p>Looking at the door Eddie took a second to answer but when he did his voice dripped regret onto the carpet. “You said that you loved me, that you never got to tell me that you had always loved me before Pennywise killed me.” </p><p>Richie blinked, unable to process the explanation. “Pennywise?” He choked out-watching tears began to fill in the corner of Eddie’s eyes. “What the fuck is a Pennywise.” </p><p>“A demonic clown.” Eddie whispered to his shoes. “You weren’t making any sense and were totally freaking out, screaming my name over and over again and repeating that you loved me and I just-” There was choking noise in the back of Eddie’s throat that caught his words. “I can’t handle that Richie. I already have a hard time as is and that was just the cherry on top.” </p><p>“Eddie.” Richie stated, like his name was the answer to all the questions in the world. “Eddie I-”</p><p>“I don’t want the speech.” Eddie cut, “I think I’ll just die if you explain to me that we are friends and that it was the fever talking because I’ve been so fucking in love with you ever since we were teenagers and the moment you pity me the moemnt I will explode. It’s not fair I know, and I know this is a lot of shit to put on you but just please don’t hate me! Please, please don’t hate me Richie. I’m sorry I’m like this and I know that if you just give me a little time and space I can pretend that it never happened. It’s just-”</p><p>“Oh my god, shut up.” Richie goraned, his heart leading those two steps to Eddie and without warning he pulled the other man to his chest and connected their lips. Eddie let out a surprised squeak but melted as soon as Richie’s hands slipped across his back, squeezing out the last of the space between them. Eddie tasted sweet, much sweeter than Richie would have expected. Richie’s chapped lips moved against Eddie’s smooth ones, and a few seconds skipped past them before they pulled apart. “Fuck I’ve wanted to do that for so long.” </p><p>Eddie stared up at him with those brilliant doe eyes. “So you do-”</p><p>“Yes. I’m ashamed it took a near death experience for me to admit but yes, I do love you Eddie. I always have.” </p><p>Eddie sighed, leaning into him. “Thank god.” </p>
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Question: reddie + at the other's place + relief please? :')
Answer: <p>“You were just going to leave without telling me?” Eddie asked, standing in Richie’s door. He didn’t bother to try and keep the hurt from his voice as he watched his boyfriend throw clothes in his suitcase.</p>
<p>“I was going to call you once I got there. Everything is just- it’s too much right now Eds.” Richie replied. His words may have been stubborn but his tone was apologetic. Eddie watched as he ran a hand through his hair, looking around frantically. </p>
<p>“I can’t find my fucking blue tie. I can’t wear anything else, all the others have ducks or they light up or some shit. Why the fuck don’t I have any normal ties? I can’t show up in- I need-” </p>
<p>Richie broke down then, sitting on his bed and finally starting to cry. Silently, Eddie went to Richie’s drawer and grabbed the tie he was looking for, the plain blue one. The one that was appropriate for an occasion like this.</p>
<p> Then he sat next to Richie on the bed, putting his arms around him and letting Richie collapse onto him. <br/></p>
<p>“She’s gone Eds. She’s really-” Richie started, the rest was muffled by cries. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188046523962/reddie-at-the-others-place-relief-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: are you kidding me with your new icon??? like are you kidding? are you joking?????? are you jokin me rn???????
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="972" data-orig-width="864"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/db94fa58f67b3d78faccf49f5899a093/5f19016f37c50566-2d/s1280x1920/446c6e4749137dbbed075def4b243687390086ff.jpg" data-orig-height="972" data-orig-width="864" data-media-key="db94fa58f67b3d78faccf49f5899a093:5f19016f37c50566-2d"/></figure><p>I WISH I WERE</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187963034382
Date: 2019-09-26 15:11:59 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/187963034382/richie-never-had-a-gay-awakening-he-just-one-day
Slug: richie-never-had-a-gay-awakening-he-just-one-day
Reblog key: tphVG3Kr
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Question: richie never had a gay awakening he just one day went to shout at someone and “you’re a sloppy bitch” came out of his mouth and he was like “oh yeah no i’m definitely gay”
Answer: <p>he calls someone a sloppy bitch around the losers one day and all the losers pause and look at him. and he’s like ‘what?’ and bev says ‘did you just come out to us?’</p>
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Question: Would you happen to know any fluff fanfiction about benverly? Maybe one where Ben finds out about Beverly's abusive relationship?
Answer: <p>Sure thing, here ya go! There should be waaaay more Benverly-centric fics than there actually are, but here’s what I could find :) </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20642324">it’ll be alright </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Val_Creative/pseuds/Val_Creative">Val_Creative</a> || Not Rated</b></p><p>Ben falls in love, endlessly like a wave, over and over.  </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20644769/chapters/49025243">Love Like an Inferno</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/MyHeartBurnsThereToo/pseuds/MyHeartBurnsThereToo">MyHeartBurnsThereToo</a> || Mature</b></p><p>It’s been a week since the final confrontation with IT and Ben and Beverly are ready to take the next step in their relationship.</p><p>Mostly ready.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12185646/chapters/27664245">The Adventures of Egg Boy and Winter Fire Girl</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/theloversclub/pseuds/theloversclub">theloversclub</a> || Not Rated</b></p><p>Making Bev breakfast had seemed simple when he woke up at dawn but now he was overthinking everything. What if she got salmonella? What if she choked on a piece of the shell? What, he thought nervously, if she didn’t like eggs?  </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13680894">Crazy Little Thing Called Love</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/theloversclub/pseuds/theloversclub">theloversclub</a> || General</b></p><p>He was seizing the day. He was getting a move on. He was asking Bev out. On Valentines day. When she said no, kindly but firmly, it was going to crush him. Yet, here he was by her locker. Flowers in his hand and irrational, stupid hope in his heart.  </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12764187">first kiss</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/angelsprunch/pseuds/angelsprunch">angelsprunch</a> || Not Rated</b></p><p>beverly only feels safe in ben’s room</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15108887">she’s the prettiest girl at the party (and she can prove it with a solid right hook)</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/dearg0d/pseuds/dearg0d">dearg0d</a> || General</b></p><p>Ben can’t figure out how to tell Beverly he’s in love with her.<br/>Turns out, he’s been doing it for the past four years.  </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187955989845
Date: 2019-09-26 04:39:57 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/187955989845/can-we-please-get-some-more-of-that-amazing-richie
Slug: can-we-please-get-some-more-of-that-amazing-richie
Reblog key: YFmx9nf0
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Question: CAN WE PLEASE GET SOME MORE OF THAT AMAZING RICHIE OUTFIT IN YOUR BUFF BEV ART
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/52df67ddf788d85c41daeef4d680e76d/tumblr_inline_p1panzyhIX1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/efb1a0df2bbc22cf5b3b4d132edf83f8/tumblr_inline_p1pany3Qpc1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843"/></figure><p>pls accept these late night denny’s pick-up car richies (bev took the pic)</p><hr><p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart">IT STICKERS</a></p>
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Question: stanley uris would’ve been such an amazing dad @ stephen king i’m still mad at you for taking him from me
Answer: <p>lISTEN he really would’ve been an amazing dad. He and Patty would’ve loved their kids to the moon and back and would’ve had so much fun decorating the nursery and WOW I’m sad. </p>
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Question: 93 & 78 for Stanlon?
Answer: <p>For you ma, babe! <br/><b><br/>“You’re more than that.”</b> &amp; <b>“You’re worth it.”</b></p>
<p>Mike refused to cry.</p>
<p>He couldn’t cry right now. </p>
<p>Not when it was Stan’s locker that was destroyed by hurtful words and slurs scrawled in awful red paint. The metal was dented, obviously having been kicked repeatedly while something foul smelling dripped out of the bottom of the locker and both boys were too worried about what it was to open it. Mike swallowed heavily, reaching out to touch the lock, knowing Stan’s combination by heart before he felt Stan’s hand on his, stopping him.</p>
<p>“Were you hit?”</p>
<p>Stan’s voice was soft, almost a whisper and Mike bit his lip softly before nodding and he felt Stan go tense beside him.</p>
<p>“They got my gym locker.”</p>
<p>“Those fuckers.”</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/187895324695/93-78-for-stanlon" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar lendo</a></p>
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Question: Wait im so confused... did you come back, like havent u been gone?
Answer: <p><small>I have indeed been gone, but I am back back back again!!!</small></p>
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Question: Hey, would you be okay if I made like a response video to your Eddie song thing? Like richie responding to it or something? It’s totally fine if you don’t want to, I’ve just watched the video a million times and would like to maybe do something similar with Richie’s response. I’ll give you credit if I do end up posting it. I just love the idea so much and it’s so cute and true to character that I couldn’t help but imagine richie responding obnoxiously. 
Answer: <p><small>Yes, absolutely! This is ages late, and maybe you’ve already made the response, but if you haven’t - go ahead! I’d love to see it because it’s art!!!! &lt;3</small></p>
Tags: Anonymous
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Question: ur url is sick !
Answer: <p><small>thanks my pal!!!! &lt;3 </small></p>
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Question: list 5 things that make you happy, then put this in the askbox of the last 10 people who reblogged something from you. spread the positivity!
Answer: <p><small>oh I adore this!!!!!! </small></p><blockquote><p><small>1. my best friends</small></p><p><small>2. netflix</small></p><p><small>3. sleep</small></p><p><small>4. musical theatre</small></p><p><small>5. all of YOU</small></p></blockquote>
Tags: faves, this is so cute, stellarbisexual
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Question: Stan and Bill, do you have sleepovers together a lot (that include cuddlefests of course)?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="312" data-orig-width="518"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/755e757f3bdf086547cf1157f8813b9a/tumblr_inline_p23j4msxKQ1vulr2e_540.png" data-orig-height="312" data-orig-width="518"/></figure><p>S-sometimes… we end up c-cuddling when w-we’re asleep, but we don’t fall asleep that way. Late m-movie nights end up becoming s-s-sleepovers, and n-nights when Richie uses my h-house for a small p-party. <br/></p><p style="">- Bill<br/></p>
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Question: WELL thank you for what you do! And I really loved Richies outfit in your recent Bev and Rich art, so if you ever felt like providing more content of ~that~ and like, any other amazing Dork Richie outfits I would give you lthe. Four dollars I have
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1632" data-orig-height="1793" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d27f3868b9265399dd56c42443fa9087/tumblr_inline_p228m8uuMm1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1632" data-orig-height="1793"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1188" data-orig-height="2217" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c60671b379206af4dd186f38f5fc6ea2/tumblr_inline_p228mxel0q1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1188" data-orig-height="2217"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1847" data-orig-height="1664" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e7204f6b34fdfc2b9861f70034aad9a3/tumblr_inline_p228nclbND1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1847" data-orig-height="1664"/></figure><p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart/it-2017-chibi-losers-stickers-pre-order">( IT STICKERS)</a></p>
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Question: Eddie with tan skin and soft pink clothing makes my heart absolutely melt!! I love your artwork!! 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2209" data-orig-height="1942" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1678faaf17708998a6267a6294ce6459/tumblr_inline_p29qqaLnvj1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2209" data-orig-height="1942"/></figure><p>thank u ;u; i love my BOYYYYYY</p>
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Question: headcanon: after everything settled into normalcy after s2, el sometimes finds herself thinking the party just likes her because of her powers 
Answer: <ul><li>it would start innocently, with Dustin and Lucas asking El to do cool tricks<br/></li><li>and she doesn’t mind doing it. At first.</li><li>but then they keep asking. All of them. Even Mike. Even at school, which is dangerous for all of their safety.</li><li>And they don’t mean to be insensitive, but they just find it so <i>cool</i> and they don’t even really consider the consequences.</li><li>But then El gets fed up, and ignores them for a few days, even convincing Hopper she needs a day away from school.</li><li>And in this isolation, she starts to worry that they’re using her. </li><li>When they go to check on her, she tells them this and they all apologize for making her feel this way. And they promise to not use her as a party trick anymore. </li><li>Instead, Dustin decides to learn magic so <i>he’s</i> the party trick one now and it’s a disaster, but El <i>loves</i> it.</li></ul>
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Question: im in love with gczebos. dev if u see this ily 
Answer: <p>ooo yes what a cutie, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPHPtuQqQq-Ui39CUfSpoLw">@gczebos</a>​ someone has a crush on you!</p><p><i><a href="https://officiallyreddie.tumblr.com/ask">Anonymously send me your Tumblr crush!</a></i></p>
Tags: Oh my god?? i feel blessed
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Question: for eddie- what are some things about ritchie that make you happy? or vice versa?
Answer: <p>most things about richie make me happy…i dont know how being with richie couldn’t make someone happy…i haven’t seen him in a while since he has been sick…I haven’t seen anyone except bev and mike and bill once when we bumped into each other in the bathroom but…i know it sounds super ridiculous to most people but I’m pretty scared about going right near someone who has the flu. I’ve never had it before and my mom used to force me to get the flu jab every year but I haven’t had it yet this year because i hate needles and she hasn’t been there to make me get one…it seems dumb now that I didn’t…i actually really miss being with everyone…especially richie…</p>

<p>…yeah, i guess i could make a list of the stuff i like about him the most, it might make me feel a bit better about missing his dumb face so much…</p>

<p>- he always smells like cherries because thats the flavor of liquid he uses in his vape pen…it actually smells really good even though it shouldn’t <br/>
- playing with his hair always makes me feel really relaxed and i miss being able to touch it<br/>
- i hate his dumb ugly shirts but they’re like his trademark and i think i would be sad if he stopped wearing them. i guess they do brighten up a room when he’s in it<br/>
- because of cheeto he always has a tiny ginger kitten on his shoulder now wherever he goes and…i know i said i dont like cats but it makes me want to cry he’s like a stupid…gentle giant<br/>
- hes really messy and kinda dirty and he doesn’t shower a lot but he makes a special effort if he knows we’re gonna be together and he knows it makes me uncomfortable. like…he always showers right before we go out anywhere together and i know he wants to kiss me if he has just brushed his teeth<br/>
- i miss his stupid glasses…theyre always dirty and im constantly cleaning them but they actually look really nice on him and i think its pretty cute that he’s so blind<br/>
- i know I’ve said this before but richie is actually really really nice and caring and sweet and i really miss talking to him face to face…</p>

<p>i guess if youre reading this richie i miss your stupid face please get better soon…</p>

<p>- EDDIE</p>
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Question: getting bi is a duet between beverly and richie feat. bill on the sax
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-embed tmblr-full" data-provider="youtube" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304" data-url="https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DYUDab9piv_U"><iframe width="540" height="304" id="youtube_iframe" src="https://www.youtube.com/embed/YUDab9piv_U?feature=oembed&amp;enablejsapi=1&amp;origin=https://safe.txmblr.com&amp;wmode=opaque" frameborder="0" gesture="media" allowfullscreen=""></iframe></figure><p>this is the best thing i’ve ever seen</p>
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Question: Why fall in love when you can fall on the floor and never get up
Answer: <p>It was past 5AM when the doorbell rang and Eddie was about ready to murder someone. He pulled his covers over his head for a moment as if that would somehow make the person at the door go away. The doorbell rang again and this time Eddie knew he couldn’t ignore it.</p><p>He groaned and dragged himself out of his warm bed into the chilly night air. He shuffled into his slippers and wrapped himself up in his fuzzy robe. It was so comfortable that he was sure he would have fallen asleep standing if he hadn’t known who was at the door.</p><p>Eddie made his way downstairs and open the front door to be greeted by Ben, Beverly, and Richie. Beverly had draped her arms around Ben’s shoulders and was singing an off-key rendition of <i>Come On Eileen. </i>She seemed so far gone that Eddie was sure she would topple over if Ben let go off her.</p><p>“Eddie!” Richie shouted and he raised his arms as if he had just scored a touchdown. Eddie scrunched his nose when the smell of beer and vodka hit him.<br/></p><p>“Great.” He sighed as Richie wrapped his arms around him and hung off him like a sack of potatoes. He nearly succeeded in dragging Eddie down with him, but he shifted his balance just in time.<br/></p><p>“Thanks for getting him home safe, Ben.” Eddie said and he pulled Richie up so he was at least somewhat standing on his own feet again.<br/></p><p>“No problem. I think Stan has had the worst of it though.” Ben said, gesturing to the car behind him. Stan was sleeping with his head on the dashboard which was surely going to cause some neck problems for tomorrow.<br/></p><p>“Bill is going to kill him at the wedding.” Eddie groaned.<br/></p><p>“We all knew what we were getting into.” Ben said and he looked at Beverly as if she was the most beautiful person in the world. Beverly, at this moment, was crouched behind Ben’s car with her underwear around her ankles and taking a piss. <br/></p><p>“Im going to take care of that.” Ben sighed. “I’ll see you at the wedding.”<br/></p><p>“Sound like a plan. I’m going to take care of Mister Tozier here. See you later, Ben” <br/></p><p>“That’s Cap’n Tozier for you, you scallywag!” Richie shouted in a not half-bad pirate voice. </p><p>“Aye, Captain, you’re gold is upstairs, just follow me.” Eddie said as he closed the door behind Ben and put his arm around Richie’s shoulders to support him.<br/></p><p>Richie was leaning heavily on Eddie while he mumbled about “gold” and “wenches.” Eddie wanted to hate it, but it was a little endearing really. He couldn’t deny that he liked taking care of Richie. </p><p>“You know, Beverly and Ben were kissing the whole time.” Richie said when they reached the first floor. “He’s got girl cooties now.”</p><p>“Really? Cooties, huh?”<br/></p><p>Richie nodded and made a gesture as if he wanted to push his glasses up his nose even though he had been wearing contacts for years now. Eddie didn’t think he was ever going to completely shed that habit.</p><p>“It’s gross, I hate love.” <br/></p><p>Eddie frowned and he let go off Richie. Richie continued to stumble into their bedroom without him.</p><p>“You hate love?” Eddie asked, crossing his arms.<br/></p><p>“Why fall in love when you can fall on the floor and never get up.”<br/></p><p><i>Fuck. </i>It seemed as if it happened in slowmotion. Eddie tried to reach Richie as fast as he could, but Richie had dropped like a pile of bricks on their fuzzy rug. Eddie thanked God that he had at least fallen onto his knees first and hadn’t just faceplanted and risked breaking his nose.</p><p>“This is comfy.” Richie said, his voice muffled by the rug. Eddie checked to see if he was really okay, but he should know by now that Richie was nearly indestructable.</p><p>He sat down next to Richie and began to take his shoes off for him.</p><p>“So you don’t like falling in love, you prefer falling on the floor?” Eddie asked, pulling at Richie’s boots. “There’s no one you love in the whole universe then?”<br/></p><p>“There is one guy.” <br/></p><p>Eddie smiled as he proceeded to take Richie’s clothes off for him so he could at least sleep somewhat comfortably. Richie didn’t even seem to realise what was going on and he easily complied.</p><p>“Tell me all about him. Is he handsome?”<br/></p><p>“Only the handsomest!” Richie said as if that was common knowledge. “He’s got really soft brown hair and big eyes like bambi, and he has the sweetest smile and cute freckles…”<br/></p><p>“What a dreamboat.” Eddie grinned and he helped Richie off the floor so he could put him to bed.<br/></p><p>“Only problem is, he’s marrying Bill tomorrow.” </p><p>“Fuck you, Rich.” Eddie snapped and he pushed Richie off him. He didn’t mind taking care of him when he was drunk, but he didn’t have to take jokes like that. <br/></p><p>“I’m kidding, I’m kidding, lover boy.” Richie said quickly and he pulled Eddie in his arms. Eddie turned his face away when Richie tried to kiss him.<br/></p><p>“You know I love you more than anything.” He pleaded.<br/></p><p>“… go on.”<br/></p><p>“And I hate love sometimes, because when I see other couples kiss I miss you even more than usual.” <br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, but he allowed Richie to kiss him anyway. Maybe he was a bit of a sucker for cheesy things like that, but who could blame him. After three years of marriage he was still as crazy about Richie as ever.</p><p>“Now, instead of falling on the floor, why don’t you fall into bed with me?” Eddie said before whispering in his ear. “I let you be the little spoon.”<br/></p><p>He had never seen Richie dive into bed so fast. Eddie climbed into bed as well and wrapped his arms and legs around Richie like a backpack.</p><p>“This is nice,” Richie sighed and he snuggled into Eddie’s embrace.”…and no girl cooties.”<br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and laughed. Three years, and he would never get enough of his lovable idiot.</p>
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Question: Can you please write something where Eddie is a huge punk from when he reveled after the whole placebo thing and Richie never got out of his Hawaiian fase, cause nobody every writes stuff like this.
Answer: <p>So, I pictured all of them wearing some horrible 90s clothing in this. :p</p><hr><p>“You’re not seriously wearing that tonight, are you?” Beverly groaned when she saw <br/></p><p>Richie had never been into fashion. Not because he thought he was too cool to keep track of trends; he knew exactly which songs were in the top 40 or which movies were playing at the cinema that week. He just had no idea what would look good on him and what wouldn’t. He had never really dared to venture beyond his iconic Hawaii shirts much to Beverly’s dismay. Most people assumed that he wore them ironically and Richie decided to roll with that. It was easier to pretend that he dressed like a walking disaster on purpose than to actual make an effort to look good and fail.</p><p>“You’re not seriously wearing that to the party, are you?” Beverly groaned when she saw Richie’s outfit of choice. He was wearing an orange hawaii shirt underneath a pink and blue neon coloured windbreaker, and some baggy jeans.<br/></p><p>“What do you mean? I look fly as fuck!” Richie said, flexing his non-existent muscles. He looked at Stan for support, but he just rolled his eyes. Stan wasn’t exactly one to talk either. He just wore slacks and button-ups, because those never went out of style. <br/></p><p>“What about this whole thing says ‘underground rave’ to you?” Beverly asked. Now Richie had been waiting for this question, so he stomped his feet with a smug look on his face and his sneakers lit up. Bevelry sighed and rolled her head back. “They’re never gonna invite us again.” </p><p>“Why do you care so much about these punks anyway?” Richie asked.<br/></p><p>“Because the punk scene is blowing up and as a fashion major I <i>need</i> to be on top of that before it goes mainstream.” <br/></p><p>“Whatever, Cindy Lauper, let’s just go.” <br/></p><p>The party was a half hour drive out of town in an abandoned warehouse. The city was going to tear it down next week, so no one really cared if a bunch of college students started the job for them.</p><p>They were definitely not the first people there and even the parking lot was crawling with people. Richie saw a lot of leather, piercings, studs, and multi-coloured hair. He could hear the familar sound of shredding guitar tearing through the warehouse.</p><p>“Here is the plan, guys, we need to divide and conquer.” Richie said, draping his arms over Stan and Bev’s shoulders. “Bev, you’ve got Haystack waiting at home, so you’re strictly going after those fashion tips, but Stanny and I need to get laid because it’s been a while.”<br/></p><p>“Speak for yourself.” Stan snorted.<br/></p><p>“Foreign chicks don’t count, Staniel, that’s too easy. They don’t speak a word of English and all they want is some all-american cock.”<br/></p><p>“Lori is Canadian, you dickweed.”<br/></p><p>“Exactly.”</p><p>“Okay, that’s enough you two.” Beverly interjected before Richie really managed to rile Stan up. “Sounds like both of you could use some action tonight. We’ll split up and mingle. Meet me on the dancefloor if you’re lonely.”<br/></p><p>She winked at the boys and disappeared into the crowd of punks. Richie admired how Bev managed to look at home wherever she went. </p><p>“I bet you ten bucks that I can get more phone numbers tonight.” Richie said, and a slow smirk made its way onto Stan’s face. He was never one to back down from a bet.<br/></p><p>“Twenty.” <br/></p><p>The two boys shook hands and then went their separate ways. Stan went into the direction of the stage while Richie walked over to the improvised bar. </p><p>He tried to start a conversation with several girls and boys that went to get drinks, but most of them gave him one look and ignored him. He guessed that Bev had been right about the outfit. Maybe he was able to get away with it on campus where he was generally seen as the class clown anyway, but here he just stuck out like a sore thumb. After a particular nasty glance from a girl with a purple mohawk, Richie decided that he had had enough for now. He supposed he was going to have to pay Stan twenty bucks after tonight. <i>Fuck.</i></p><p>Richie didn’t want to spend more money on overpriced beer that wasn’t even cooled, so he decided to go for a smoke. Maybe he was able to chat someone up if there wasn’t a band playing over him. Talking was his strong suit anyway when it came to picking up guys and girls.</p><p>The evening air was chilly and he wished he hadn’t left his windbreaker in the car. His shirt didn’t offer much protection against the cold. Richie rubbed his arms as he looked around for a friendly face. He noticed a boy smoking by himself in black jeans with chains on it and a studded leather jacket. </p><p>“Got a light?” Richie asked, fishing a cigarette out of his pocket. The boy fumbled around for his lighter a bit and then turned around to help Richie.<br/></p><p>“Here you go.” He said, moving to light Richie’s cigarette that was hanging from his lips. In the dim light of the fire, Richie could see the boy’s hazel eyes and the freckles on his nose. No matter the spiked up hair, or the smudged eyeliner, or the cross dangling from his right earlobe, he knew that face through and through.<br/></p><p>“Eddie?” <br/></p><p>The cigarette fell from his lips and was quickly forgotten.</p><p>“Richie.” Eddie’s face lit up but then went serious again as he looked at his beaten-up boots.<br/></p><p>“I can’t believe you’re here too! <i>And you smoke?</i> Since when did that happen? And when did all of the rest happen?” Richie said, gesturing wildly at the clothes Eddie was wearing.</p><p>“Since college I guess. I got away from my mom and I found out my medication was all bullshit. I don’t even have fucking ashtma, never had. I guess I wanted to change after that, to take some risks and really live, you know?” Eddie ran a hand through his spiked-up hair and shrugged sheepishly.
“You would have known if we had stayed in touch. <br/></p><p>Richie felt a sting in his heart. He hated that the losers club had split up. They all knew that it would be hard to stay in touch after they moved away to different colleges. But, he didn’t think any of them could have predicted that that summer would be the last time they saw each other. He only talked to Bev, Stan, and Ben because they went to the same university.</p><p>“I’m really sorry about that…”<br/></p><p>“Don’t be, it’s my fault too.” Eddie scuffed his shoes. <br/></p><p>Richie rubbed his arms again. He felt the cold air sneak up the thin sleeves of his shirt and shivered. </p><p>“Here, take my jacket.” Eddie said, and after some light protest Richie put it on. It smelled exactly the same as Eddie had done in high school although there was a hint of smoke too now.<br/></p><p>“You look exactly the same.” Eddie smiled, eyeing Richie’s outfit and making him blush a little.<br/></p><p>“Can’t improve on perfection, right?” Richie joked. It sounded a little self-concious but if Eddie had noticed it he wasn’t showing it.</p><p>“I guess not.” He grinned. “Here, have a smoke, maybe it’ll warm you up.”<br/></p><p>Richie never thought he’d see the day that Eddie Kaspbrak would offer him a cigarette, but here he was. They smoked in silence for a little bit. Richie found himself inhaling the scent of Eddie’s jacket and he just hoped he didn’t notice it.</p><p>“Man, I never pegged you for a punk, Eds.” He said, his eyes fixed on the moon and stars above them<br/></p><p>“I didn’t either until I met some on campus. They’re really nice and accepting of… well of me being gay.”<br/></p><p>Richie’s heart skipped a beat and he raised his eyebrows at Eddie. Eddie shrugged again, his eyes meeting Richie’s for a second before he looked away.</p><p>“I guess that’s new for you too.”<br/></p><p>“If I had known, I would have asked you out long ago.” Maybe it was the couple of beers he already had, or the way the moonlight was reflected in Eddie’s hazel eyes, but Richie just blurted it out. </p><p>“Shut up.” Eddie chuckled and he gave Richie a light shove.<br/></p><p>“No, I’m serious. I had the biggest crush on you in school.”<br/></p><p>Richie expected Eddie to laugh again or the brush it off, but he didn’t do either of those things.</p><p>“And how do you feel now?” Eddie’s voice was calm, but his eyes were scanning Richie’s face for any sign that this was a mean joke.<br/></p><p>“I don’t think I’ve ever really gotten over it.”<br/></p><p>Eddie dropped his cigarette bud which landed in a puddle. He locked eyes with Richie and let his hand run across his chest. Then he grabbed the front of Richie’s shirt and pulled him down in a kiss.</p><p>Eddie licked into his mouth and Richie shivered a little when he felt something metal brush against his tongue.</p><p>“Do you have a tongue piercing?” Richie asked, pulling away from the kiss for a second.<br/></p><p>“Oh there’s so much that you don’t know about me.” <br/></p><p><i>“Fuck, Eds.” </i>Richie moaned as he was dragged into another kiss. </p><p>He felt his knees go weak as Eddie pulled his hair, and it didn’t last long before they were practically grinding against each other. Their kisses were hot and sloppy. Eddie pulled at Richie’s bottom lip with his teeth before biting several marks onto his neck. Meanwhile Richie was moaning Eddie’s name and he couldn’t care less if people noticed them,</p><p>Stan may have won the bet that night, but Richie won the jackpot.</p>
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Question: How about for your prompts "great. perfect. nice. fuck this.” for reddie? Thanks in advance if you write this 💕
Answer: <p>Wow yes of course I’ll write this! Um I hope you like this it just flew out from my mind really fast! It’s about 700 words!</p><p>Also they are aged up in this, like maybe 16/17 years old!</p><hr><p>Eddie was sitting at his desk. The English homework he had been assigned earlier that day looming over him like a cloud. No matter how hard he tried, he just couldn’t focus on reading Shakespeare’s <i>Twelfth Night</i> right now. But he knew that he’d eventually have a test on the stupid play so he continued reading the same passage over and over, trying to make sense of it.</p><p>	Eddie had gotten five pages into the scene when he heard his window slide open and the sound of feet lowing gently onto his floor. </p><p>	“Evening, Eds!” Richie said as he toed off his shoes. He turned around to slide Eddie’s window shut, pushing the cold autumn air outside.</p><p>	“Shh, Richie!” Ed whispered harshly. “My mom hasn’t gone to bed yet!” </p><p>	Richie walked over and flopped himself down onto Eddie’s bed. “Perfect, she was expecting me soon anyways” he said with a wink.</p><p>	“Shut the fuck up,” Eddie rolled his eyes. “You know how much I hate that!”</p><p>	“Sorry Eds, Mrs. K just can’t give me up.” Richie propped himself up on his elbows, watching Eddie as he turned back to his homework. “It’s ten o’clock, why are you still doing homework?”</p><p>	Eddie sighed. He really didn’t want to be doing homework. He’d rather be curled up in bed with Richie. It was something that had been happening more and more lately. Richie would slip through his window late at night before Eddie was asleep. They’d both squish into Eddie’s twin sized bed, snuggled up to one another under his blankets. It was nice. Richie is Eddie’s closest friend.</p><p>	That was all though. Right?</p><p>	“C’mon Rich, I gotta learn this dumb play” Eddie sighed.</p><p>	“Eds, <i>Eddie Spaghetti</i>,” Richie started, “I wanna cuddle.”</p><p>	Even though he said he hated it, Richie calling him Eds always tugged at his heart, spreading warmth through his chest. Eddie pushed his chair out from his desk and turned around to fully face Richie.</p><p>	“Can we um, talk about that?” Eddie asked, his voice shaking slightly.</p><p>	Richie pushed his glasses up his nose. “Talk about what?”</p><p>	“This.” Eddie gestured his hands pointing between the two of them. “You always crawling through my window, sleeping in my bed.”</p><p>	“You’re my closest friend Eds, you know that.” Richie explained.</p><p>	“Is that all?” Eddie asked. He stared at the tall boy across from him. His unruly curls splayed across his face, slightly covering his thick glasses. Eddie always assumed that Richie would have ditched them by the time they got to high school, but he tried contacts once and he hated them even more. Eddie was secretly happy about it though, the glasses made Richie <i>Richie. </i></p><p>	Richie stared back at Eddie, looking for the right words to say. “Is that all you want?”</p><p>	“No, not really.” Eddie answered, unsure of where the confidence for this conversation came from. “What do you want?”</p><p>	Richie swallowed the lump in his throat. He wanted Eddie. He wanted to hug him, to kiss him, to spend every second of his life with him. Eddie made sense to Richie, they were different people but they fit together. Eddie just felt right to him.</p><p>	“You.” Richie answered. “I want you.”</p><p>	Eddie smiled at Richie’s words. “I want you too.” </p><p>	Richie swears his heart stopped, swelling up with happiness. “Now can you come over here and snuggle with me please?” He begged with wide eyes.</p><p>	Eddie could never really say no to Richie. “That would be <b>great. Perfect. Nice. Fuck this</b>.” Eddie replied. He closed his book, tossing it onto his desk before standing up and practically running over to where Richie was on his bed. Richie grabbed him instantly, pulling Eddie close to him as their legs tangled together.</p><p>	The two boys laid together in Eddie’s tiny bed, whispering words to each other until they couldn’t keep their eyes open anymore. Richie drifted off before Eddie, his eyes fluttering closed, eyelashes softly touching his cheeks. Eddie couldn’t believe the boy in his arms. </p><p>	Great, perfect, nice.” He whispered, the words softly leaving his lips.</p>
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Question: hello could you please do “are we just friends or is this flirting serious?” with reddie thank you 💞
Answer: <p>It was far too late to still be awake. It was a school night and outside the world had gone dark and quiet. It seemed as if they were the only two people awake. Their hushed voices and giggles were the only sounds. Eddie knew that they should go to sleep or else his mother might catch them, but he didn’t want to miss a moment of this. </p><p>Richie and Eddie were lying face-to-face curled up on Eddie’s bed. Eddie was wearing Richie’s sweatshirt even though he had plenty of his own lying in his closet. He inhaled the scent peacefully while Richie ran a hand through Eddie’s hair.</p><p>“Here’s looking at you, kid.” Richie said in an awful Humphrey Bogart impression and he pretended to close the gap between him and Eddie. <br/></p><p>“Stop it,” Eddie giggled and he pushed Richie away from him half-heartedly. “they don’t even kiss in that scene.”<br/></p><p>“I’m putting my own spin on it.”<br/></p><p>They were so close now that their foreheads were touching. Eddie’s heart was racing and he tried to look everywhere but Richie’s lips that were nearly on his. He felt his breath tingle on his skin.</p><p>Eddie swallowed thickly and he forced himself to look Richie in the eye. He seemed to be studying Eddie’s face. The moment buzzed between them like electricity. He knew that if he would speak or move, the spell would be broken. </p><p>He wanted to kiss Richie. He had known if for a while now and he could no longer deny it. Whenever he was around Richie, it was all he could think about. Every touch, every look was like electricity that buzzed through his body and made his heart race and his breathing stop. Sometimes he thought Richie felt it too, other time he thought he was just messing with him.</p><p>“Rich?” Eddie’s voice was soft and barely more than a whisper. <br/></p><p>“Yeah?” Richie hummed and he brushed his thumb across Eddie’s cheek.<br/></p><p>

“are we just friends or is this flirting serious?”</p><p>Richie moved his head back as if something had burned him. He tried to put on his usual smile, the one he wore when someone asked if he was okay after a teacher or Bowers had been after him again. </p><p>“What are you talking about?”</p><p>Eddie felt his stomach drop. Had he imagined the whole thing? No, that couldn’t be. Richie didn’t act like this with anyone else and neither did Eddie. Richie had been flirting with him. Maybe he was denying it, because he was embarassed about it. Maybe it had all been a joke and he just realized he had taken it too far.</p><p>“You know what I mean… you call me handsome all the time, you’re always touching me, you try to kiss me, I mean, we nearly kissed just now!” Eddie said, wrapping his arms around himself as he forced himself to look at Richie. “I just want to know if you were serious or if this is all a joke to you.”</p><p>Richie let out a dry chuckle and he ran a hand through his wild curls. His eyes were still looking at something just above Eddie’s head.</p><p>“You know me, when am I ever serious?”</p><p> A dry sob escaped from Eddie’s lips. He clasped his hands over his mouth to try and muffle the sound. He scrambled off the bed and tried to get as far away from Richie as he could. Tears were now streaking his face and he was shivering. Richie hurried after Eddie and gently touched his arm.<br/></p><p>“Eds?”<br/></p><p>“Don’t call me that and don’t touch me.” Eddie turned around and pushed Richie away. He didn’t care anymore that Richie saw him crying, that he saw how deeply he had hurt him.<br/></p><p>“Good job, Rich, it was you’re greatest joke yet.” Eddie said, clenching his fists and not caring to keep his voice down. “You made me believe that you had feelings for me, you made me fall in love with you. I hope you get some great fucking chucks of this, because it sucks for me!”<br/></p><p>Richie couldn’t have looked more shocked if Eddie had struck him across the face. </p><p>“Wait, you’re in love with me?”<br/></p><p>“Yes, funny, isn’t it? Ha-fucking-Ha!”<br/></p><p>“No, that’s amazing!” <br/></p><p>He was smiling, he was actually smiling as he reached for Eddie. Eddie flinched when Richie tried to take his face in his hands. He couldn’t let him touch him or he’d fall into his trap all over again.</p><p>“Eds, I love you <i>so </i>much.”<br/></p><p>“<i>Don’t” </i>Eddie said, but this time he let Richie wrap his arms around him. He knew he was giving in.<br/></p><p>“It’s true! I love you so much and that has never been a joke. This is real, Eds, my feelings for you and all the flirting, it’s all been real.”</p><p>“Then why did you say it wasn’t?” Eddie looked at Richie, his face lined with hurt.<br/></p><p>“Because I thought you would hate me if you knew. I thought you would be disgu-…”<br/></p><p>“Kiss me.”</p><p>And Richie did. He kissed him like in the movies. He kissed him like Rhett Butler kissed Scarlet O’Hara, like this might be the last time they saw each other and he wanted to die with Eddie’s memory on his lips.</p><p>“Can you forgive me?”</p><p>“Maybe,” Eddie said, pretending to think it over. “if you promise never to lie about your feelings again-”<br/></p><p>“Scout’s honour.”<br/></p><p>“-and if you keep kissing me like that.”<br/></p><p>Richie grinned and pressed another deep kiss on Eddie’s lips. Richie may be an idiot, but that boy was his idiot and he loved him.</p>
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Question: Second:  Richie had stopped smoking for Eddie and was going on a few months cigarette-free! But something happened at home and he started again. He had been sneaking around to smoke, though, and had been trying his best to mask the scent. Eddie finds out, on accident, and he gets upset.
Answer: <p>um okay you can just kill me bc that would hurt a lot less than this</p><p><b>also trigger warning !! child abuse &amp; homophobic slurs </b></p><p>-richie started smoking just for kicks ya know? there’s not a whole lot to do in derry so like why not</p><p>-he started doing it more frequently when bev came around. none of the other losers smoked so she was his only companion. bev only smoked to take the edge off and once things in her life got exponentially better, she quit. she tried to get richie to quit too but he just wasn’t there yet. he eventually kicked the habit when he started dating eddie. he wouldn’t kiss richie with his breath smelling that bad (btw the fact that he quit so quickly after annoyed stan to nO end because he had been trying for years to get him to quit but like its fine) </p><p>-it’s a slow process, quitting smoking. richie felt more depressed, more tired, angrier. nobody likes irritated richie he’s just not fun. but eddie helped him along the way, kept him distracted so he would resist the urge to pick up a cigarette. his chest hurt a lot during that first day. eddie made him lay down and they watched several movies. he didn’t realize just how addicted to the stupid things he had become until he was without them completely. and he remained nicotine-free for several months afterward</p><p>-there’s always a trigger, though. whenever you quit something you so heavily depended on there will always be something to set you off, run you off the deep-end and make you want to pick it back up again. for richie it was usually his parents. </p><p>-they were always really big stressors in his life and that made his addiction so much worse. it took months of relapses before he could stand being under the same roof as them and not be lighting up. </p><p>-there was this one night though, things got bad. his mom and dad fought a lot about things that rarely had to do with richie. it was usually money, wentworth’s numerous affairs, maggie’s alcoholism. nothing that richie really had control over.</p><p>-that night richie walked into his house, after a shift at the music store he worked at and was greeted by his father’s fist flying right into his face. he stumbled and fell back against the front door.</p><p>_”you’ve been screwing the kaspbrak boy haven’t you?” his father shouted. richie was petrified. and it wasn’t because he felt he needed to hide that part of himself. he loved eddie and he didn’t have the energy to hide it from every single closed-minded asshole in derry. but what scared him was that his father, in that moment, was completely sober. he didn’t stink of whiskey or slur his words, the only thing that blinded him was his sheer anger.</p><p>-”it’s not…we…i’m not…” richie was at a loss for words. he didn’t want to lie, to pretend to be disgusted by the love he felt for his boy. but he also didn’t want to be beaten into the ground so there was really no way out</p><p>-”i’ll kill him. i always knew that freak was a fag. what did he turn you gay or something too?” (and before you jump at me yes, there are still people who think that you can catch The Gay) and if there was anything that scared richie more than his father, it was the idea of what sonia kaspbrak would do to eddie if she found out</p><p>-a lot of yelling and shoving went on that night. richie came to school the next day with a black eye and busted knuckles becuase you know he put up a fight. he wasn’t about to sit there and let his dad trashtalk the love of his life. no mcThanks. he didn’t want to talk about it but everyone could guess what happened. </p><p>-eddie said nothing as he walked outside to see richie smoking in the corner, where he always did. he just kissed his cheek and went back inside. </p><p>okay its fine i’m ?? dead??</p>
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Question: can you write a reddie hc where richie wakes up early before eddie n decides to go downstairs n make breakfast & eddie wakes up n goes downstairs to see richie shirtless singing along to a song playing on the radio cooking pls i need this
Answer: <p>okay i’m sorry this took so long but a bitch is a freshman in college now and she’s Stressed but honestly, i need this so let’s go </p><p>aged up btw</p><p>-okay so obviously as richie and eddie get older they start to have more sleepovers (at richie’s obviously because mrs. k has a damn near embolism anytime richie’s in the house for more than five minutes at a time)</p><p>-they usually stay up late talking or doing other shit ( ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°) and richie likes sleeping in obviously bc he’s a mess and eddie gets up at a decent time and goes and gets breakfast or coffee (he can’t cook for shit, sorry ladies) </p><p>-but there was one time where richie was so hungry that his stomach rumbling literally woke him up and he decided to be all cute and shit and make breakfast bc he was hungry anyway. so he goes downstairs, no one is home because when are they ever, and he gets out all the fixings to make a good ass breakfast for his baby boi.</p><p>-and richie’s been making meals for himself for years so he’s got the whole scrambled egg/toast/bacon thing down. and he even knows how to arrange it nicely on a plate because he’s made breakfast for stan before and stan can’t have his syrup running into his eggs or he’ll literally cry. </p><p>-eddie wakes up like ten minutes later and hears “prove my love” playing downstairs and doesn’t see richie next to him so he’s like wtf ok and he usually wakes up early and brushes his teeth and tames his hair so he looks presentable but he’s so confused that he goes downstairs immediately </p><p>-richie doesn’t hear him on account of how loud his music is and continues making breakfast (if this were modern you bet your ass he’d be singing the bacon pancakes song but shhhh). eddie could cry because the sight before him is so beautiful; richie without his shirt on, standing over the stove, swaying his hips to violent femmes and humming. eddie could literally die and be content with this being the last thing he saw. richie eventually sees him standing there, gawking, and smiles. </p><p>-”hey babe, i made us some breakfast.” </p><p>these boys i swear to god </p><p>i’m dead now thanks anon</p>
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Question: a prompt i guess: there's a new student in hawkins high school and will spends more time with this person because they're gay too(woah!!!) and they hell will accept himself the way he his!! and mike gets really jealous bc of that and tell will that he LIKES him (who would've guessed?!!)   also i love your blog x 
Answer: <blockquote><p><i><a href="https://argylemikewheeler.tumblr.com/post/168795207290/any-chances-of-a-will-first-day-of-high-school">Part 1</a> - First day of high school and Will meets (and flirts with) an upperclassmen</i></p></blockquote>
<p>Travis Hanley was, by Mike’s standards, the <i>gayest </i>person he had ever met. That wasn’t a bad thing, of course not, but it was an observation that could be made by anyone within seconds of meeting him. Not for any other reason than he’d tell them out right. He practically added it on after his name as a title: <i>Travis Hanley, Homosexual</i>. Mike had never met anyone like him, none of them had. Especially not Will.<br/></p>
<p>Mike shouldn’t have been surprised that Will would take to Travis– they had a lot more things in common, things Mike just didn’t understand. Mike shouldn’t have been surprised they’d be friends. But dammit, Mike was very surprised by how angry it made him whenever Will couldn’t hang out because he was with Travis. He wasn’t his boyfriend. Or, that’s what Will told them. Mike didn’t think he’d lie about it… Mike didn’t think he could take it.</p>
<p>Mike tried to confront the curling in his stomach at lunch, sitting outside on the benches. Will and Travis were already sitting down, on the same side of the table although they were the only ones there. Mike sat across from them, like he was being interrogated.</p> <p><a href="https://argylemikewheeler.tumblr.com/post/169005074730/a-prompt-i-guess-theres-a-new-student-in-hawkins" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Can you explain the “but he knew well enough” part in IT to me? I haven’t really understood what that part means and why Richie did what he did
Answer: <p>i made such an unintelligible noise at this ask bc this gets me emo AF and tbh i’ll probably spend like four years talking about it in my reddie meta that has not seen the light of day yet bc i forgot my copy of IT in my apartment lol. but this line IS the reason I REALLY ship reddie. no joke, it really is. </p><p>i’ll do this better later, but working without exact quotations:</p><p>okay </p><p><i>(for those who have no context for this question: in the book, after eddie dies, richie cries. upon the realization he has to leave him where he is to ensure the safety of everyone else, he kisses him on the cheek, promptly grows absolutely enraged and attacks the door that the Very dead pennywise is on the other side of. when everyone is like …wtf, bill asks why he did that. he verbally replies “i don’t know” and the narration tells us ‘but he knew well enough.’)</i></p><p>the entire interaction is … i don’t have proper words to describe it. the dynamics as set up for us thus far in the book between the three are already properly fascinating. but for those who don’t know: bill and richie in the book are incredibly close. it is said that they understand each other better than anyone else. the fact that richie even manages to have behavior that bill is like “aight wtf was that about” is astonishing. the fact that richie lies to bill is…even moreso. <br/></p><p>the thing about it is: richie thus far has had difficulty expressing his emotions. he hides a Lot under characters. this is less-so a problem in his relationship with bill. he trusts bill, he cries with bill, and he’s honest with bill. i think if the answer do ‘why did you do that’ was ‘my friend just fucking died via giant spider’ and bill had asked him, that would be richie’s answer. </p><p>but it isn’t? </p><p>I Truly Hate Stephen King, bc in a very believable way, he isolates the reader from richie, the way richie does to other characters. richie, as a man especially, is set up to the reader as not a liar, but a half-truth teller. he does this with his boss at the beginning, he does it to the woman he’s with. he doesn’t lie to them, he just doesn’t necessarily disclose the entire truth. </p><p><i>“I don’t know.” But he knew well enough</i>. fucking DESTROYS me because it discloses to the reader 1. that he lied to bill 2. that he knows why he’s upset. 3. but not why he’s upset. IT’S SUCH A FUCKING RICHIE TOZIER MOVE. it kills me. fyi. he’s upset because he loves eddie. it’s crashing over him how much he loves eddie. &amp; he died saving richie’s life. he loves him, he’s gone, and there’s nothing he can do about it. </p><p>and non-reddie people can take it as any kind of love they wanna take it as -i have my own reasons for thinking it’s romantic, meta coming…sometime this century-, but this is really what i get out of it:</p><p><i>

“why did you do that?” “i don’t know.” Because he loved him. <br/>“why did you do that” “i love him.”</i></p><p>which richie would never just out-right say - probably not even in his own mind which is another fucking ted talk this is not well written i’m so sorry. put but he knew well enough on my fucking gravestone. </p>
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Question: hello! for the writing prompt thing: 88 and maybe,, stanlon? like, mike is the one saying it? or whichever way works best for you! 💫
Answer: <p>i’m gonna do stan saying it bc the salt</p>
<p>88. “Your friend told me you had a crush on me, I just wanted to let you know your friend is a snake.”</p>
<p>( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4TfOXuM6AEj_lgsbRsEPzA">@hozierist</a> )</p> <p><a href="https://henclair.tumblr.com/post/169253256904/hello-for-the-writing-prompt-thing-88-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar lendo</a></p>
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Question: i am nOT INFORMED what happened with finn? 
Answer: <p>some gross ass was playing a game with him and just being an annoying person. like fr stay in ur lane and don’t be asking the dumbest fucking questions a bitch ever heard??? here’s the link <a href="https://twitter.com/perfecthanlon/status/948444748074725378">https://twitter.com/perfecthanlon/status/948444748074725378</a></p>
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Question: stanlon in a3 if you’re still doing that???
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="832" data-orig-width="907"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cd44ff4c6159f46c69da382b239d8832/tumblr_inline_p1z2gkENfs1qkye81_540.png" data-orig-height="832" data-orig-width="907"/></figure><p>the sweetest boys</p>
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Question: Uhhh can I get some bichie shit + “kiss me” in a strangled breath,,, does that make any sense I’m from Germany so English is 👎🏼 *i saw that request are open but idk what you make* sorry! 
Answer: <p><i><b>Your English is completely fine, <g class="gr_ gr_91 gr-alert gr_spell gr_inline_cards gr_run_anim ContextualSpelling ins-del multiReplace" id="91" data-gr-id="91">bubba</g>!! I’m sorry I couldn’t turn this into a fic, I suck. Hope you like it. &lt;3</b></i></p><ul><li>	It was always Bill.</li><li>	That’s what Richie knew anyways.</li><li>	It was Bill who Richie wanted to tell first when he got an A.</li><li>	Bill would always grab his hands, squeeze and smile so wide, Richie sometimes swore his heart hurt.</li><li><i> “Good j-job, Richie.”</i></li><li><i>	“Thanks, billy boy.”</i></li><li>	It was Bill’s house who Richie wanted to go to when he felt like home became too much.</li><li>	But he settled on Eddie’s. Eddie was one of his best friends anyways.</li><li>	It was Bill’s hand that Richie wanted to grab when they were sitting around the quarry, telling jokes.</li><li>	It was Bill’s laugh that Richie always wanted to hear when he said something stupid.</li><li>	It was Bill’s blue eyes that Richie kind of wanted to see every morning.</li><li>	It was always Bill.</li><li>	Even when Richie told Bill he loved him.</li><li>	<i>“I love you, Bill.”</i></li><li><i>	“And - I love you too, R-<g class="gr_ gr_90 gr-alert gr_spell gr_inline_cards gr_run_anim ContextualSpelling ins-del multiReplace" id="90" data-gr-id="90">richie</g>.”</i></li><li>	Bill always took it in the best friends way.</li><li>	Richie didn’t push him.</li><li>	So, when Richie and Bill are laying on Bill’s bed<i>, “studying”,</i> when actually, they’re just holding hands, looking at the ceiling, and softly talking; Richie kind of really wants to kiss him that moment.</li><li>	That time.</li><li>	That place.</li><li>	<i>“Bill, have you ever had your first kiss?”</i></li><li><i>	“Yes, Richie, I have. I’m 18, for Christ’s sake.”</i></li><li><i>	“Oh.”</i></li><li><i>	“Did you?”</i></li><li><i>	“No.”</i></li><li><i>	“Would you like to?”</i></li><li><i>	“Well, yah, billy boy. Everyone does.”</i></li><li><i>	“Yeah.”</i></li><li>	The conversation hurts. Richie’s close to choking - feels as if he can’t breathe.</li><li>	Bill feels the same thing.</li><li>	Though, they don’t mention it.</li><li>	<i>“Are you offering, Bill?”</i></li><li><i>	With his heart beating a mile a minute, “yeah, I am.”</i></li><li><i>	Richie feels absolutely fucked. So, he lets out a sigh, and with a strangled breath, Richie says,<b> “kiss me.”</b></i></li><li><i>“Yeah?”</i></li><li><i>	“Fucking kiss me, Denbrough.”</i></li><li>	And Bill does.</li><li>	It’s a little messy, but it’s okay because Richie’s cheeks hurt from how wide he’s smiling.</li></ul>
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Question: Hello! Once you get this you have to answer with 5 things you like about yourself, publicly, then send this on to 10 of your favorite followers (non-negotiable, positivity is super cool!) 💞
Answer: <p>Ooh! </p><p>1. My singing voice.</p><p>2. My determination.</p><p>3. My organization skills.</p><p>4. My resilience.</p><p>5. My heart.</p>
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Question: Are the cords you use for Africa at the end of ode to trashmouth also c, g, am, f?  Also I listen to ode to trashmouth daily. Bless you and your uke.
Answer: <p>Yes! Same chords! And bless your soul, you’re too sweet! :)</p>
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Question: some ideas to draw for the loser’s club thing: •mike and ben hanging out •just mike •just ben  •where is the love for them hello hi 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1840" data-orig-height="1546" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5dcb55cb96692d46858ea2b73a4adec3/tumblr_inline_p1cenfzvtT1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1840" data-orig-height="1546"/></figure><p>did you mean the best part of the entire BTS? because yes. </p><p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart">(IT STICKERS)</a></p>
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Question: Your art is so good and so is your blog?? I love you so much and when i get a notification that you posted i actually get super excited.
Answer: <p>DSJHDSJFHDSJHGJS THANK YOU SO MUCH? WHAT??? pls accept this eddie i lov my son he has stickers on his thighs </p><figure data-orig-width="1694" data-orig-height="1533" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/553c20ec53e536e949674d318ebfacbe/tumblr_inline_p20cg3au871tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1694" data-orig-height="1533"/></figure><p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart/it-2017-chibi-losers-stickers-pre-order">(IT STICKERS- still available!)</a></p>
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Question: About the sewer scene: it’s completely valid to hate that scene, and I understand why it’s controversial, but as a minor only a few years older than the losers club, I thought it was really symbolic and interesting. Beverly’s greatest fear is clearly her sexuality, something It could never personify (the closest it ever got was manipulating her father). So by conquering her fear along with the rest of the club, they could pursue a life without fear. The difference of floating vs. flying is clear
Answer: <p>Personally, I think Beverly’s fear is more far-reaching than just sexuality. To me, her fear is maturing and becoming an adult. I hate the sewer scene simply because I feel there are SO many different ways they could have shown Bev getting over her fear that didn’t have to include them having sex which to me was…. pointless and gross. I appreciate and understand and find her fear of maturity interesting, but showing her “getting over it” and “bringing the Losers closer” through sex at the age of 11 is gross and unnecessary and I think King wrote it just to be controversial/weird/he was on coke. I do think that it was important to have a moment of them bonding while in the sewers as well as a moment of Bev facing her fear, but they could have gone about it in such a better way.</p>
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Question: Richie telling Eddie that he looks good and jokingly starts to like bite and kiss his neck and it’s all fun and games until Eddie moans 
Answer: <ul><li>omg ok theyre in eddies apartment, in his lil kitchen thats kinda cramped and cozy and smells like vanilla <br/></li>
<li>tonight the kitchen is a lil messier than usual, bc eddie had mike and ben over and they ended up making brownies together (bc mike makes the <i>best</i> brownies)</li>
<li>and eddie had expected to clean up the rest of the mess once the others were gone, have a shower, then settle down on the couch in his pjs for the night with a plate of the leftovers </li>
<li>but richie had turned up uninvited abt ten minutes ago, and bc he’s richie, eddie had just sighed and opened up his front door for him, let richie saunter in</li>
<li>“oo fuck it smells good in here,” richie had said, and made a beeline for the kitchen<br/></li>
<li>eddie had followed him. and they’d picked at the leftover brownies until richie started teasing eddie abt a lil streak of flour he had on his cheek. then abt how eddie also smelt like brownies. how he looked/smelt good enough to eat</li>
<li>which had all led to where they are now. with eddie backed up against the counter, laughing, trying (limply) to get a hand up between them. richie hunched over in front of him, biting playfully at eddies neck, his hands on the counter either side of eddie, to keep him trapped in. </li>
<li>the bites are gentle. just the careful press of richies teeth to eddies skin. occasionally interrupted whenever richie decides to blow a raspberry into eddies neck, make him yelp bc it tickles </li>
<li>the bites are gentle until theyre <i>not</i>
</li>
<li>maybe richie gets a little carried away. with having eddie so close, feeling so warm, smelling so sweet. he bites down a little harder than he means to. </li>
<li>but instead of yelling, eddie <i>moans. </i>
</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/176370785948/richie-telling-eddie-that-he-looks-good-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question:  ok but i'm gonna talk to u about kaspbrough for a second --- theyve known each other their whole lives and bills the only one of eddie's friends that sonia actually tolerates so hes the only one allowed 2 stay the night right so theyre like graduated and theyre gonna be going off 2 college in a few weeks and theyre having one last sleepover and eddie is gay af ofc and bills just laying back and his shirts riding up and eddie just like like checking him out and not even being discreet (1/6)
Answer: <p>

and it takes bill a minute but he eventually notices and he gets a lil smirk bc he Knows hes a hot commodity, and he just like,,, stretches so his shirt rides up even more and eddie is like “o fucc” and then bill just takes eddie’s hand and puts it on his stomach and hes got a lil bit of abs going from baseball n shit and eddie is BLUSHIN SO HARD AND HES SPEECHLESS and bill tells him hes pretty (2/6)

<br/></p><p>

and thats IT eddie is down for the count and he just goes for it and goes for the kiss and bill is !!!!! yes he’s wanted this fOREVER TBH???? hes always been lowkey in love with eddie and vice versa but theyve been such good friends and neither of them wanted to ruin it but fucc theyre going to different schools so like who even cares anymore its now or never and theyre suddenly making out (3/6)</p><p>

in eddie’s bed and ofc that has to be the moment when richie climbs up to the window, deciding hes gonna crash the party, and that was no what he expected and listen eddie n bill dont even notice him so richie just nopes outta there and then immediately went home to call the rest of the losers who DID NOT BELIEVE HIM Shut up richie ur joking and klldklkf yeah then the next day (4/6) </p><p>theyre all hanging out again and richie is trying to be lowkey and get them to admit to it and eddie n bill are playing dumb bc they dont even knwo what they are yet let alone do they know if they wanna tell the rest of the losers yet they’re gonna make fun of them or something so theres a lot of beep beep richie’s that day and its not until theyre all about to go home that eddie (5/6) <br/></p><p>

forgets that theyre not telling people yet and he just,,,,,, kisses bill goodbye and richie fucking scREAMS and everyone else is jaw dropped and yeah thanks for coming to my ted talk (6/6)<br/></p><p><b>IM SO FUCKING SHOOK I LOVE KASPBROUGH I LOVE U MADDY </b></p>
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Question: Will you marry me prompt for Reddie pweaseeee?
Answer: <p>oH MY GOd YES!!! I’ve been wanting to write their proposal forever so this is perfect! </p><hr><p>Richie stared at the boy sitting next to him. He and Eddie were sitting on their couch which sat in the middle of their living room. They had been watching a new movie that Eddie had been dying to see, something superhero related, but Richie couldn’t focus on the television, not when Eddie was the most beautiful person he knew.</p><p>	“You’re staring, ‘Chee” Eddie said with a smile, eyes still locked on the TV.</p><p>	Richie smiled at the nickname. “Can’t help myself, Eds. You’re too gorgeous.”</p><p>	“Stop that!” Eddie said lazily. He lightly shoved Richie but the other boy held him tight in place. Richie laughed at the gesture. “You should take a photo, it’ll last longer.” Eddie teased. </p><p>	Richie’s heart felt warm. Eddie’s banter lingering in the air between them. Eddie made Richie feel light, in a way that couldn’t be explained other than by love. </p><p>	Richie had loved Eddie for as long as he could remember. Since they were naïve children riding their bikes through the streets of Derry without a care in the world. Since they moved into their first apartment straight after high school. Since Eddie first kissed him years ago. Since their souls were created Richie has loved Eddie and he knew Eddie had loved him too. </p><p>	Which is why Richie has been carrying around a small black velvet box that held a thin gold ring inside since they graduated high school. Richie had known that they were too young to even get engaged when he had bought it but he knew that his love for Eddie would always be constant so he bought it anyway. He carried it with him always, waiting for the perfect moment to ask Eddie the important question. He knew the answer though, they’ve talked about it so many times. Now it was just Eddie waiting for him to ask. </p><p>	Now felt like a really good time.</p><p>	“You know what would last longer?” Richie asked as he detached himself from Eddie, untangling their limbs.</p><p>	Eddie frowned at the loss of contact. “What would last longer?” He asked.</p><p>	Richie removed himself from the couch and knelt before Eddie. He grabbed the smaller boy’s hands and held them lightly in his own.</p><p>	“Eds, I love you so much,” Richie started. “I have loved you for years, more than I can even remember, in fact I don’t think there was ever a second that I did not love you. You are my everything, Eddie Spaghetti, and even though you say you hate it when I call you that, I know that you actually love it. I love that you call me ‘Chee because it makes my heart melt into goo. I love your soft hair, I love your brown eyes, I love your amazing smile, and even I love your fucking fanny pack collection.” Eddie laughed slightly at that one but didn’t interrupt. Richie took a deep breath before continuing. “You complete me, Eds. You’re my moon and my stars and the aliens that I just know are out there too. You probably know where I am going with this by now but I need you to know that my love for you will last longer than any picture ever could since my love for you is goddamn infinite.” Richie stared at Eddie who now had tears in his eyes. He nodded encouraging Richie to go on. Richie carefully pulled the small black box out of his pocket and opened it revealing the band inside. “Eddie Kaspbrak, would you please, for the love of god, <b>will you marry me</b>?” </p><p>	Eddie was speechless. He was overwhelmed by the happiness and joy he felt but mostly for the love that he felt for the boy in front of him. Richie was his everything. He loved him the most. He nodded his head so fast he could probably give himself whiplash.</p><p>	“Yes. Yes, yes, yes, a million times yes, Richie!” Eddie exclaimed.</p><p>	“Thank fuck.” Richie sighed as he slipped the ring onto Eddie’s finger. He crashed his lips onto Eddie’s, kissing him as if Eddie’s lips were oxygen and Richie was desperate for air. Richie hadn’t noticed but there were tears falling from his eyes too.</p><p>	“I love you so much” Eddie whispered between kisses. “I love you so fucking much.”</p><p>	“God Eddie,” Richie said back. “I can’t get enough of you, but now I’ve got forever to try.”</p><p>	Eddie loved the sound of that.</p>
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Question: hc where eds calls richie ‘chee’ for the first time and rich meLTS,, and eddie gets many many kisses that night,, and richie becoming jello every time eddie calls him that thank u 
Answer: <p>oh fuck that’s good</p><p>-the Losers are in their junior year of high school and they’re at a drive in movie</p><p>-they’re all shoved into the back of Bill’s truck watching the movie, but poor Eddie pulled an all nighter to study for a big math test he had that day so he’s sleepy</p><p>-He and Richie just announced their relationship to the others (although they all already knew), and Eddie was dozing off with his head on Richie’s shoulders</p><p>-Richie talks through every movie, but this time instead of cracking jokes and mocking the plot line, he’s got his fingers in Eddie’s hair and he’s just showering the boy in love and affection</p><p>-”You studied so hard last night, baby. You earned an A, no doubt. If you get anything less than that I’ll talk to Ms. Parker about that, don’t you worry about it. I’m so proud of you.”</p><p>-And Eddie’s about to fall asleep so he murmurs a quiet, “Thanks, ‘Chee.”</p><p>-And Richie gets quiet, and Stan points out to the other’s that he’s crying??</p><p>-Because Richie’s never gotten a nickname other than Richie, and it makes him feel so warm, and Eddie loves him, and he loves Eddie?</p><p>-And he can’t do anything really because Eddie’s sleeping on him, but the other Losers definitely tease him until the movie’s over and Eddie wakes up</p><p>-After he wakes up, Richie tackles him and showers him with kisses and love</p><p>-Now Eddie uses the nickname to his benefit</p><p>-So like if Richie’s talking to someone but Eddie needs to ask him something or he’s waiting on Richie to leave he’ll just tug on his hand and whine, “’Chee?”</p><p>-And Richie’s full attention turns to Eddie and he kisses his cheek and murmurs, “Yes, dear?”</p><p>-He does this in front of the Losers when Richie is being a jackass and the other’s make whip noises (of course they love and support their boy’s, but they like teasing Richie more)</p><p>I hope you like these!! </p><p><a href="http://stenbroughvevo.tumblr.com/ask">(send me headcanon prompts!)</a></p>
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Question: 1 from the angsty sentence starters for Reddie? - Haley 💛 
Answer: <p>sure thing, Haley!(:</p>
<p>#1: Why do you always have to be such an asshole?</p> <p><a href="https://urisisms.tumblr.com/post/168523180012/1-from-the-angsty-sentence-starters-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 24 ("you're trembling") for reddie please 💖
Answer: <p>absolutely!</p><hr><p>dialogue prompts// “you’re trembling”</p><p>As graduation loomed closer and closer for the seniors of Derry High School, it became more apparent that the time the Loser’s had with each other was limited. They stayed close throughout the years, bound together by the silly blood oath they made as children. Back when they were careless and afraid all at the same time. They tried to not let the trauma force them to grow up too fast but such is life. </p><p>Richie and Eddie, especially, had always struggled with the concept of time. RIchie, the optimist, dreams of a life in which the two can be together forever and be happy. He assumes they’ll always be beside each other because that’s the only way Richie’s had it. Stan and Eddie are the only constants he’s ever known. </p><p>Eddie, on the other hand, has always been painfully aware that time is finite. He knows how these things play out, they’ll go to different colleges or break up but still maintain the rouse of “let’s always stay friends”. High school relationships seldom make it in the real world. And it seems like everywhere he looks, Eddie is surrounded by people falling out of love. </p><p>Richie’s always dreamt in color, he wants to move to California and become a musician or an actor. He wants to move people with his creativity. When Richie got into UC Berkeley on a scholarship, all those childhood dreams, those little promises he made to himself of “you’re going to prove them wrong, they’re all so wrong” became reality. Eddie didn’t know what he wanted to do. He wants to become a doctor or a therapist, someone who can ensure that no child will ever have to go through what he endured as a child. </p><p>Eddie applied to UC Berkeley in secret. He didn’t want to get Richie’s hopes up about anything, he wasn’t even sure if he’d get in. Junior and senior year were bad times for Eddie. His mom got sick, really sick this time. Most of his time was devoted to helping her get around the house and running errands. And Richie was always saying how he didn’t care if Eddie didn’t want to go to California with him. <i>We’ll make it work, Spaghetti Man. I promise you.</i> So he certainly didn’t expect to receive a big envelope from the university one warm Thursday morning. </p><p>Richie was waiting inside while Eddie went and got the mail. They were getting ready to go back to school, lunch was almost over. Needless to say that Richie was scared shitless when Eddie came back inside, shaking and pale like he’d just seen a ghost. </p><p>“Eds? What’s wrong?” He asked, examining Eddie with his eyes to make sure there were no physical abnormalities. “Eddie, <b>you’re trembling</b>. Please, what happened?” And then slowly Eddie’s hung-open mouth formed into a smile. <br/></p><p>“I got in.” He whispered as if he couldn’t believe it himself. It was just barely loud enough for Richie to hear. <br/></p><p>“You got in? To where?” Richie asked, equal parts excited for his boy and nervous that this meant the end of their time together. Eddie placed the acceptance letter on the table beside him, looking down at it with a beaming smile. Richie audibly gasped when he saw the letterhead. He turned to Eddie, voice wavering and tears already forming.</p><p>“You applied? But…I thought-”<br/></p><p>“We’re gonna make it work, Chee. It’s really gonna happen.” Eddie cut him off, a painful, wide grin stretched across his face. Richie smiles back at him, reveling in this strange feeling for only a second before picking Eddie up around his waist and spinning him in a circle.<br/></p><p>“I love you so much.”<br/></p>
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Question: ( or on a more angsty note, doctor!richie having to face eddie who's just been rushed to the ER after a car accident or a severe asthma attack or something?? )
Answer: <p>Twice The Man That I’ll Ever Be</p>
<p>
They had returned to Derry. They had returned to Derry and Richie Tozier couldn’t remember why.<br/>
For what?<br/>
Clipboard in hand and his confusion pressing his mind Richie shook his head and his dark hair, streaked with thin lines of silver, fell around his aging face. He reached into his pocket to look down at his phone to see a message from Stan and a message from Ben.</p>

<p>Stan The Man<br/>
8:47<br/>
Sharing a cab with Eddie. He’ll be home before 9.</p>

<p>Hunky Haystack<br/>
8:26<br/>
Auntie Bev, Maggie, and Francis passed out watching Moana - are the girls okay to spend the night?</p>

<p>Dr. Trashmouth <br/>
9:01<br/>
Kiss all three of my girls goodnight for me.</p>

<p>Smiling, Richie put in phone back into the pocket of his white jacket and continued with his rounds. The only sounds coming from heart monitors and the soft television show that Mrs. Torrence always fell asleep to.<br/>
Richie just couldn’t wait to be home. He felt as though he hadn’t really been home in weeks.<br/>
“Dr. Tozier,” a young resident practically screamed while running into the ward off of the elevator. Her eyes were wide and her hands and purple scrubs were covered in blood. When Richie turned to look at her, he didn’t see a professional, he saw a scared young woman with eyes filled with remorse. “It’s your husband.”</p>

<p>“The cab driver is fine, he’s getting checked over now,” a nurse in pink scrubs said. Richie silently thanked her for her choice to pretend that this was a normal emergency, pretending she didn’t know Richie’s chest was aching and his breath was coming in erratic pants. Pretending that the bleeding man wasn’t the father of Richie’s children, pretending the man unconscious on the table, bleeding from a gash on his forehead and the cuts on his arms wasn’t Richie’s best friend. <br/>
“Patient one,” she started, and Richie didn’t miss how she didn’t use his name, “has a severed right arm from just above the elbow and is suffering from respiratory distress.”<br/>
Eddie left his inhaler in Derry. They had returned to Derry. They had returned to Derry and <i>this is battery acid you slime.</i> <br/>
Why had they returned to Derry?<br/>
“Are you with us, Dr. Tozier?” Taking a deep breath, Richie nodded and gave a weak confirmation. “Okay, patient two, Stanley Uris, has fainted from shock and has a possible concussion. They’re sending him for a scan now. His arms have suffered several deep lacerations as well.”<br/>
Richie marched over to Eddie’s bedside and began making assessments. An air mask had been placed over Eddie’s mouth and his brown eyes were wild with fear and pain. His face was red with strain and blood and his breath was coming in short and uneven wheezes that sputtered in his chest. “I-I need salbutamol,” Richie stuttered in an almost whisper before raising his voice, “I need salbutamol and a spacer. Once he’s stable I want him on a pump, I want the pump before the IV, and, Jesus Christ, we need to stop the-” <br/>
When Richie looked down at Eddie’s arm, burn marks surrounded the closed wound. “It’s cauterized.” <br/>
Richie looked up into Eddie’s eyes and felt salt water flow down his pale cheeks. <br/>
They returned to Derry. They returned to Derry and <i>you know I…I…</i><br/>
“We need to sedate him, Dr. T,” the nurse from before said gently. She was holding a large needle in her hand and had Eddie’s remaining arm pinned down. <br/>
Richie nodded and stroked Eddie’s face, whispering adoring words to his husband before his eyes shut and he was unconscious.<br/>
Looking up at the room around him, Richie felt as if the world was moving in slow motion; nurses looked dazed as they moved, voices sounded distant and soft. <br/>
They returned to Derry and <i>Beverly help me stop the bleeding.</i><br/>
Before he knew it, Richie had a new inhaler in his hand for Eddie and his breathing was rendered stable.<br/>
Richie stroked the pale skin of Eddie’s face, as soft and beautiful as ever, while they waited for someone to come and take the next steps in fixing Eddie up.<br/><i>Bev, give me your lighter. Ben hand me your belt.<br/>
Richie, I don’t-<br/>
NOW, BEVERLY.</i><br/>
“The fire from the crash seems to have cauterized the wound,” the doctor said, nodding upon inspection. “Your husband is one lucky man.”<br/>
Richie continued to stare down at Eddie, brows furrowed and tears of frustration in his eyes. Eddie has already been hooked up to a pump, a tube in his mouth and taped to his face. “Where is the arm?”<br/>
The doctor stared at Richie for a moment, her eyes turned glassy, and then she walked away.<br/>
As Eddie no longer needed a pulmonary specialist in the room, Richie was told this his husband would be in good hands from here on out.<br/>
Richie looked in the room and watched as his coworkers removed the burnt flesh from Eddie’s arm and Richie, who has spent years of his life growing accustomed to all the sights and smells an emergency room could bring, upchucked his dinner into the nearest trash can for the first time in twenty years. <br/>
“Richie,” one of his coworkers said, “Take a break, I know telling you to go home is useless, but take a break.” Tears cascading down Richie’s face, glasses pushed and tangled into his curly locks, with the taste of bile in his mouth the aging man nodded and started walking towards the stairs.</p>

<p><i>Kill IT!<br/>
Bill! I’m coming for ya buddy.<br/>
Richie? Richie?!<br/>
This is battery acid you slime.<br/>
Oh my god! Eddie!<br/>
Ed’s? Ed’s!<br/>
Richie.. you know I..</i></p>

<p>When Bill Denbrough and Mike Hanlon found Richie he was hunched over on his knees outside of his car, his hands were covering his ears and he was yelling through his sobs. Running up to the crumpled man, Bill noticed a cigarette that had fallen beside Richie, it was burnt almost to the filter.<br/>
Mike bent down and tried to pry Richie’s hands from his ears, “Rich.”<br/>
“NO! No, Mike,” Richie said reaching for Mike and gripping his shirt collar with white knuckles. “Mike, we killed it, it’s gone! IT’S GONE, MIKE! IT has to be gone!”<br/>
Richie was hyperventilating and Mike brushed his hands through Richie’s scraggly curls and pulled the shorter man to his chest, trying to sooth his crying and to bring Richie down from this panic attack.<br/>
There weren’t many times even in the distant past that Mike or even Bill had seen Richie like this. The people most qualified to handle Richie in this state were up stairs bleeding or missing an arm. <br/>
“IT’s gone, Mike. Tell me we killed it.”<br/>
Bill bent down and picked up Richie’s pack of cigarettes and his lighter, bringing a paper stick of tobacco to his lips and lighting it, puffing until the tip was a fiery red. <br/>
Somehow, his nightmares were making a lot more sense. </p>

<p>When Richie brought Eddie home, it was two weeks later and Beverly and Ben had been spending almost every day and night with Maggie and Francis at the Hanscom house with their older cousin Will and baby Arlene. They decided that it would be best for the girls to be away from Eddie and Richie while they adjusted to Eddie’s lost arm, practised his physiotherapy, and learned to cope with how different Eddie’s life would be.<br/>
It took three days for Eddie to say anything at all, and when he did he couldn’t get a sentence out before Richie burst into a blubbering mess on Eddie’s hospital room floor. <br/><i>I don’t regret it.</i><br/>
Part of Richie believed that Eddie must’ve still been loopy when he said it, but some deeply buried part of Richie’s mind was telling him that Eddie was fully aware of what he said, that everything that’s happened would always lead back to Derry.<br/>
Uncle Bill offered to take the girls for the night to give Eddie and Richie an extra evening to prepare for facing their girls, and having the company of his nieces would be good for Stan in his recovery, which was significantly less drastic than Eddie’s (a blood transfusion and some OJ can go a long way). </p>

<p>When Eddie and Richie discussed Eddie coming home, Richie never predicted that Eddie would feel uncomfortable. Earlier in the week, Mike and Beverly had taken the liberty of putting a two-step stepping stool in most rooms of the Tozier-Kaspbrak house and purchasing as many one-handed gadgets as they could think of. <br/>
Looking at the pile of stuff the pair had purchased, Eddie’s stomach twisted and he walked towards the liquor cabinet to pour himself a drink. A strong one. In the time it took Richie to collect his thoughts, Eddie had downed two doubles and was pouring himself a glass of red-wine. “This doesn’t make me weak,” Eddie muttered into his glass, though Richie could tell his words were intended to hold some amount of venom at his family quote-unquote babying him, they held nothing but Eddie’s overflowing fear. “This doesn’t change me.”<br/>
When Eddie put his glass down to look up at Richie there were tears in his bright brown eyes, a look of defeat on his face.<br/>
“Of course it doesn’t,” Richie says, his tongue felt dry and heavy in his mouth, the same reaction as always to whenever he sees Eddie cry. “This doesn’t change how strong you are. How strong you’ve always been. We were - what, twelve when that Henry Bowers kid broke your arm and you laughed? You laughed, Ed’s. Like a straight up psycho. I was 14 and I couldn’t even watch you have an asthma attack without crying.” Richie had marched over to his husband and took his soft hand between Richie’s calloused ones, bringing the pale and delicate skin to his lips. Resting his forehead against Eddie’s, Richie watched as the shorter man continued to cry softly. “I know we don’t buy into the trope of being manly, but if we did, Ed’s, you’re twice the man that I’ll ever be. Even if you only have half as many arms.”<br/>
Eddie giggled against a sob and Richie brought a hand up to wipe at his husbands freckled cheeks. <br/>
“But what about the girls, Rich? We have two girls and I can’t even hold them at the same time anymore,” Eddie’s eyes screwed shut and he buried his face in Richie’s neck. “I won’t be able to hold my babies.”<br/>
Richie let out a breathy laugh, “Are you kidding, Ed’s? Our girls love you. They adore you. You’re their father and nothing will ever change that. They’re strong kids, Ed’s, give them the opportunity and I don’t doubt that they’d have the combined strength to hang off of you like the monkeys they are.”<br/>
Eddie pulled his face from Richie’s neck, his skin blotchy and stained with streaks of tears, the shorter man smiled, “You always know what to say, Rich.”<br/>
Richie laughed and leaned forward to kiss his husband, “I’ve had a good 30 years of practise.”<br/>
And he’d have a lot more time beyond that, too.</p>
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Question: im in love with gczebos. dev if u see this ily 
Answer: <p>ooo yes what a cutie, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPHPtuQqQq-Ui39CUfSpoLw">@gczebos</a>​ someone has a crush on you!</p><p><i><a href="https://officiallyreddie.tumblr.com/ask">Anonymously send me your Tumblr crush!</a></i></p>
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Question: Richie? Bomber jacket phase? Thank you very much!! 💙💙💙💙
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0fd8fdf84e56c23999f2d8315ffef1b8/tumblr_inline_p2sgmfJroQ1svvxma_540.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><p>I agree completely </p>
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Question: stozier having a DAUGHTER would be a disaster but so beautiful at the same time omg now I need a fic about it
Answer: <p>oof true !!!!!</p>
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Question: *hugs you real tight* send this to the first ten people on your dash, make sure someone gets a hug today, and stay safe! ❤
Answer: <p>i’m in love omg</p>
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Answer: <p>haha right eddie’s fucken gay</p>
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Question: laiba my actual wife thank u for reading things i want to write n supporting me <3 can i get some mf uhhhhh stozier or streddie (cuz me u n rach) content please i love u sm - nat (beeprich) 
Answer: <p><i>Hey Nat, my <g class="gr_ gr_50 gr-alert gr_spell gr_inline_cards gr_run_anim ContextualSpelling" id="50" data-gr-id="50">gf</g>, I’ll always support you, baby. You didn’t specify what type of content you want for <g class="gr_ gr_51 gr-alert gr_spell gr_inline_cards gr_run_anim ContextualSpelling ins-del multiReplace" id="51" data-gr-id="51">streddie</g>, so I’m going to make it “what they enjoy, slash <g class="gr_ gr_52 gr-alert gr_spell gr_inline_cards gr_run_anim ContextualSpelling ins-del multiReplace" id="52" data-gr-id="52">nsfw</g>.” Love you, &lt;33 </i></p><p><i>AGED UP, THANKS, Y’ALL. </i></p><ul><li>Richie and Stan both knew that Eddie enjoys being marked.</li><li>And Stan and Eddie both knew that Richie loved marking.  <br/></li><li>It was just something in their relationship that the trio knew.</li><li>Just like how Stan was obsessed with the thought of Richie’s hands, and Eddie’s lips.</li><li>Just like how Richie loved Eddie’s fingers and loved it when Stan pulled Richie’s lip down, his finger slowly making its way into Richie’s mouth.</li><li>All of them knew what each liked.</li><li>It was simple, and it kept things from being complicated. Though, it wasn’t complicated, when they all were content anyways.</li><li>They also knew what position each liked in bed.</li><li>Eddie the small spoon, Richie the big spoon, Stan wanting his space.</li><li>Though, he always made his way back to the other two – always ending up being squished between them in the morning.</li><li>Just like how they knew Eddie preferred chocolate ice cream over vanilla, that Richie liked vanilla over chocolate, and Stan liked both.</li><li>Though, Stan always went for strawberry.</li><li><i>“It tastes good, Richie.” </i></li><li><i>“It tastes good when I lick it from your mouth.” </i></li><li><i>“Richie, stop. Not in public.” </i></li><li>They also knew what the other needed when one was sad.</li><li>Eddie needed blankets and him to be sandwiched between Stan and Richie – a movie playing in the background.</li><li>Stan needed to be in bed, Richie softly singing a song, Eddie carding his fingers against Stan’s skin.</li><li>And Richie needed Eddie slowly braiding his hair, Stan sandwiched between his legs, rubbing the pads of his fingers against Stan’s neck.</li><li>They had a system, it worked.</li><li>But mostly, they just loved each other.</li></ul>
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Question: While at a party one of the bullies spike eddies drink as a cruel joke and richie finds him and freaks out (along with the other losers) Eddie tries to tell them nothing happened but richie is still super angry and wants to snap someone’s neck bc oh god what if something worse happened 
Answer: <p><i>I’m sorry this took so long<strike> I am human garbage and I take approximately 27 years to do absolutely anything</strike></i></p>
<p>switching it up here and eddie actually likes going to parties and they’re in college in this and reddie goes to parties together all the time!!! (they’re like 19/20) (<b>warnings for alcohol, getting sick / vomit</b>)</p>
<p>PS this reddie hc kind of turned into a streddie hc? if you squint maybe</p> <p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/168030364046/while-at-a-party-one-of-the-bullies-spike-eddies" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: guy gets a little too touchy/flirty with eddie while the losers club are at a party. reddie is already together and Eddie is clearly confused + uncomfy. richie, in all his drunken glory, almost gets into a fight with the guy. The losers are confused? Why is richie about to fight this random guy?? when they finally hear what happened, they tell richie to kick his ass. Eddie tells them all the chill the hell out + Stan and mike being the only reasonable ones & Bev + richie are ready 2 fight 
Answer: <p>they’re college-aged in this hc!!! super duper mild nsfw / non consensual touching / cursing / alcohol / drug mention</p><p>– it was just some college party; Ben knew the guy whose house they were in and had invited all the losers to tag along</p><p>– Richie just wanted to go outside with Bev <strike>because he heard the word ‘blunt” </strike></p><p>– he was only gone for a few minutes but he left Eddie with Stan on the dance floor. Stan was pretty out of it, but Eddie had only had a few drinks and was just a little tipsy<br/></p><p>– Richie took a few hits, talked a bit with Bev and the other people that he didn’t know that were outside, but wandered back in when he started shivering</p><p>– that’s when he saw Stan without Eddie on the dance floor. he looked around for Eddie, and finally found him in the kitchen with a guy, who looked like a frat douche if Richie had ever seen one, pressing him into the counter. Eddie looked scared and was trying to push the guy away.</p><p>– Richie’s blood boiled when heard Eddie tell the guy to back off, but the guy grabbed the waistband of Eddie’s pants and pulled their hips together roughly as Eddie got visibly more uncomfortable and more angry and kept trying to squirm away</p><p>– Richie is a protective little shit we all know this it’s canon okay no arguments</p><p>– he bursts forward and grabs the guy’s shoulder, yanking him away from Eddie</p><p>– “get the fuck off my boyfriend, you prick!!”</p><p>– but then Bill and Mike and Ben wander in and see Richie???? grabbing this guy??? looking like he’s getting into a fight????? </p><p>– they run forward and Bill and Ben pull Richie back and Mike stands between Richie and Dickhead (as he will be referred to from now on <strike>because “the guy” is getting annoying</strike>)</p><p>– “let me fucking go guys I need to kick this guy’s ass!!”</p><p>– “R-richie what the fuck, man, what are y-you doing?” “dude calm down are you really that drunk?”</p><p>– “he toUCHED EDDIE”</p><p>– *cue bill/ben/mike looking quickly between richie, dickhead, and eddie only to see eddie nod in agreement to richie’s words*</p><p>– Bill and Ben immediately let Richie go and Mike steps away “he’s all yours, Richie”</p><p>– ok my boi Richie is protective but he can’t fight for shit so they let him swing a punch at the guy (he gave him a pretty good clock to the jaw, it was respectable) before Bill stepped in and pushed the dude against the counters</p><p>– “don’t fuck with anybody else t-tonight, especially not our f-friends. underst-stand”</p><p>– Richie is being Richie and still trying to get to him, until Eddie grabs his arm and pulls him to his side</p><p>– “guys it’s over it’s fine okay just drop it”</p><p>– Mike agreed and herded everyone out of the kitchen, leaving Dickhead to steam by himself</p><p>– Richie is in Angry and Protective for the rest of the night and won’t leave Eddie’s side and glares at Dickhead whenever he’s in sight</p><p>– when Bev and Stan find out what happened, Stan drunkenly congratulates Mike and Eddie on not being idiots and getting into a fight at a party. Bev and Richie scream with each other about it and talk about how they should find the guy and kick his ass while Eddie snaps at them to shut the fuck up</p><p>– “Richie I love you but chill the fuck out you’re gonna get yourself kicked out”</p><p>– “he violated you!!!! he deserves to pay!!!” (and then Bev: “LET’S KICK HIS ASS, RICH”)</p><p>– Mike and Stan are sitting there grumbling about how extra Rich and Bev are being “will you two FUCKING DROP IT” “i swear to god you can’t fight shit Richie you’re just gonna break your glasses again and we’re gonna get kicked out jesus christ” </p><p>– after Richie finally stops being angry (when Bev goes to smoke again but he won’t leave Eddie alone again) he spends the rest of the night with his arms wrapped around Eddie and muttering how much he loves him and how he’ll gladly get his glasses broken by any asshole that touches his Eddie Spaghetti while Eddie blushes and mutters about not calling him that</p>
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Question: can you write something about eddie getting into a toxic relationship and richie finding out about it and pretty much wanting to kick the other guys ass for upsetting eddie + the losers club convincing eddie he deserves better & someone who will appreciate and love him for who he is (aka richie)
Answer: <p>pining and angst are my fucking favorite thank you for this</p>
<p>get ready for a whole ass fic because I don’t have
self-control. this is 2.3k words. I hope you like it!!!</p>
<p>to set the scene: they’re seniors in high school (18yo), modern au </p>
<p><b>warnings</b>: drinking, cursing (duh), mild nsfw parts (not smut, just a tiny makeout thing), f-slur / homophobia, and (hence the prompt) an abusive relationship</p>
<hr><p>John Maxwell was a buff, handsome football player.
Quarterback of the team. Did pretty well in school. Had parents with some
money. A total fucking cliché, right down to being secretly in the closet. </p>
<p>Richie couldn’t stand the prick. Not only because he was a
bit of an asshole in general, but because he was dating Eddie. Richie’s soft
and caring and snarky Eddie, who had finally come out of the closet a year ago,
was being strung along by a closeted guy that did nothing when Eddie was being
bullied. </p>
<p>Richie wasn’t alone in hating John; none of the losers liked
him. He just gave them a bad feeling. He wouldn’t take Eddie out, and wouldn’t
let Eddie come to his house or hang out with him in public for fear of anyone
seeing them together. The only time they saw each other after school was when
John snuck into Eddie’s room in the middle of the night, when he was sure no
one would see them. Bill had tried to talk to Eddie about it, as well as
several of the other losers, but Eddie wouldn’t listen to them. “I like John,”
he’d say defensively. “I’ve never had a boyfriend before; I could not have
another one after this. Just let me be happy.”</p>
<p>But he wasn’t happy. They could tell. Whenever they caught
Eddie looking at John, laughing with his friends on the team, talking to girls
who flirted with him, ignoring Eddie and his loser friends, they all saw the
rejected and lonely look in his eye. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/167186856106/can-you-write-something-about-eddie-getting-into-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: FOR THE WRITING PROMPT THING DO NUMBER Y FOR RICHIE AND EDDIE I AM SO SORRY IN ADVANCE
Answer: <p>I’M ASSUMING YOU MEAN #6 WHICH IS “DON’T DIE ON ME” YOU
CRUEL, CRUEL HUMAN but it’s okay I love writing angst. This is SO LONG I apologize. It’s a solid 1.4k. I got carried away and wrote an entire one-shot. Also they’re ~17yo.</p><p>***</p><p>Richie and Eddie were never affectionate in public. They
lived in Derry, for Christ’s sake. Eddie was okay with it. He’d accepted that
they wouldn’t be able to come out until they left and went to college. They
only had a year and a half to go in this hell hole, then they could be
themselves.</p><p>Richie was less okay with it. All he wanted to do was lean
over and kiss Eddie on the cheek when they were in public, and everybody else
could go fuck themselves. But he controlled himself, for Eddie. Usually. </p><p>They had gone to see a movie with Mike (who never minded
being a third wheel). They were outside the theater, now almost entirely
emptied, waiting on Mike, who was flirting with one of the girls who worked at
the theater. It was chilly for March, and Richie noticed that Eddie was
shivering. He put his arm around the smaller boy and pulled him to his side.</p><p>“Rich-“</p><p>“C’mon, Eds, just for a second,” Richie shushed, and he
kissed Eddie on the forehead. </p><p>Eddie frowned up at him and opened his mouth to speak, but
was cut off.</p><p>“Lookey here, boys,” a familiar voice sneered. “Our favorite
homos have come outta the closet.”</p><p>Richie and Eddie froze, Richie still looking at Eddie’s face
and feeling his heart stop when he saw the fear in his boyfriend’s eyes. Slowly,
they broke their gaze and turned their heads to see the Bowers gang. Bowers,
who had spoken, had a cigarette dangling between his teeth and the smoke
clouded around his face.</p><p>“Maybe we should put them back in their place,” Hocksetter
hissed. “Remind them what the good people of Derry think of fags.”</p><p>“How about you go fuck a duck instead, asshole?” Richie
snapped, stepping forward so that he was in front of Eddie. Eddie grabbed at
his sleeve, trying to tug him back. </p><p>In a second, Richie was pushed against the wall of the
theater, Patrick’s hand fisted into the collar of his shirt. Richie scrambled
to grab hold of the older boy’s arm, trying to rip it off him. “The fuck did
you say to me, gay boy?”</p><p>“I said to go fuck a duck you –“</p><p>Patrick slammed him further against the wall, his hand
moving up to circle his neck. Richie gagged, his eyes wide behind crooked glasses.
</p><p>“Leave him alone – please – c’mon guys,” Eddie pleaded,
trying to squirm toward Richie from where Belch held him back. </p><p>“Shut up, Eddie,” Richie said quickly, wanting to get the
attention back onto himself. </p><p>The opposite happened. Patrick gave Richie a long glare,
then turned back to Bowers, Belch, and Criss. </p><p>“Hey, the little one will be easier. Less fucking annoying,
too. Get him instead.”</p><p>Not arguing, Belch immediately released Eddie, only to punch
him hard in the stomach. The breath knocked out of him, Eddie fell to his knees
and gasped for breath. </p><p>“Eds!” Richie yelled, choked. Patrick still had one hand on
his throat and the other on his shoulder, holding him back. “Leave him alone,
you fuckers. Leave him the fuck alone!”</p><p>But he couldn’t do anything. Hocksetter held him still, and
when he started to fight too much, the older boy let go of his neck and drug
him off the wall, forcing his arms behind his back. He held him like that, and
made him watch while Bowers and Belch beat up Eddie and Criss kept watch. </p><p>They’d thrown a few punches and kicks at him, taking turns
holding him still, as Eddie tried his damnedest to struggle against them,
clawing at their arms and kicking at their legs. He was wheezing, and Richie
knew he needed his inhaler. Richie could feel hot tears against his cheeks and
knew he was crying. </p><p>“Fuck you, fuck you, fuck you, I hope you all fucking burn
in hell,” he chanted through clenched teeth. “You deserve to rot you bastards,
you fucking-“</p><p>“Shut up!” Bowers snapped, looking up to glare at him. When
he turned his attention back to Eddie, he grabbed one of the small boy’s arms
and pinned it down. He took the still-lit cigarette out of his mouth. “Gonna
give the little guy something to warm him up. Cold outside, right, guys?”</p><p>Eddie wheezed loudly, his eyes flicking from the cigarette
to Richie, who was staring in abject horror. </p><p>Bowers lowered the cigarette to Eddie’s arm and Richie
struggled with renewed energy against Hocksetter, a new string of obscenities
flowing from his mouth. He heard Eddie scream and paused for a second to see
his boyfriend in tears, writhing beneath the bullies holding him, and a
cigarette burning into the skin of his forearm where they’d pulled up his
sleeve. </p><p>Richie twisted against Patrick and finally squirmed himself
free, landing a luckily placed kick to the boy’s groin that distracted him. He
lunged at Bowers, knocking him off Eddie, and started throwing punches. </p><p>It was a valiant effort. There’s no denying that. Richie was,
if anything, protective. Richie was also lanky and about half the size of Henry
Bowers, and about a third the size of Belch. </p><p>Belch dragged Richie off Bowers, allowing Eddie to scramble
away and make a break for the theater (only to be grabbed by Criss). By the
time Belch had Richie, Bowers and Patrick were both fuming and on their feet. That’s
when the real trouble for Richie began. </p><p>He felt his nose break and his lip bust. He was pretty sure
his ribs would crack from Patrick’s boot. Maybe they already had. He could
faintly hear Eddie screaming – sometimes for Richie and sometimes for Mike,
desperate to be heard so that their friend could come to their rescue. He was
holding his arms up to protect his head because they kept hitting his head and
he was sure that wasn’t good. He suddenly felt the ground, felt his skull smack
the concrete, heard the Bowers gang yelling, heard Eddie sobbing.</p><p>When had he closed his eyes?</p><p>He opened them and tried to make them see properly. There were
three Eddies and three Mikes above him. He tried to talk, tried to say that it
must be his lucky day to have three Eddies to pick on, but when he tried he
just gagged and spit up blood. </p><p>“We’ve got to take him to the hospital, Eddie, go open the
door to the car.”</p><p>Was that Mike that spoke? How unfair that Mike could talk to
Eddie and not Richie. Eddie was his, after all. He tried to point it out and
spat up more blood. Eddie had left. He didn’t want Eddie to go, he needed Eddie
back. He whimpered. </p><p>“Ssh, buddy, you’ll be okay, we got you,” Mike whispered,
leaning toward him. Was Mike going to kiss him? That was weird. Oh no, he was
picking him up. Oh, God, his head felt like it was going to roll off of his
body. Maybe it would hurt less if it did. He was moving, he thought. He could
hear Mike talking to himself under his breath. “This is so fucking bad, this is
so bad, holy shit, this is so bad, I’m going to kill those fuckers.”</p><p>The next thing Richie knew, he was laying across the backseat
of Mike’s truck. His head was in Eddie’s lap. He could feel tears falling onto
his face. He tried to lift his arm up to wipe Eddie’s eyes, but his arm wouldn’t
move and he just groaned pathetically. </p><p>“Ssh, baby,” Eddie said between sobs. “We’re taking you to
the hospital, it’ll be okay.”</p><p>Richie forced a smile onto his face, even though his busted
lip screamed in protest. “Eds,” he croaked, through the blood in his mouth.</p><p>Eddie sobbed again and leaned down to touch his forehead to
Richie’s. </p><p>“You’re so fucking stupid, Richie Tozier. So fucking stupid,”
he whispered. “Always have to be a fucking hero. God, you’re such an idiot. Don’t
you die on me, Richie, just because you had to be fucking chivalrous.”</p><p>“Hey!” Mike yelled from the driver’s seat. “He isn’t going
to die.”</p><p>The next time Richie could speak was when they were rolling
him toward a room, Eddie walking quickly beside the stretcher. “Eds,” he
groaned. Eddie looked down at him with a panicked look. “If I die, I need you
to do something.”</p><p>Eddie grasped Richie’s hand, biting his lip. He nodded. “Anything.”</p><p>“Tell your mom I’m sorry she’s –“ he coughed as he tried to
laugh “- losing her man.”</p>
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hear me”)</p><p>***</p><p>Eddie took a puff on his inhaler, for about the fifth time
in the past half hour. He was pacing rapidly around the waiting room, his eyes
constantly darting to the doorway where he knew the nurses would come to give
them updates on Richie. All the losers were there, taking up a good portion of
the small waiting room.</p><p>“Eddie, you’ve got to calm down,” Bev said softly. She was
clutching Ben’s arm, looking forlorn. “He’ll be okay. He’s hurt, but from what
Mike said they didn’t do enough damage to kill him.”</p><p>“Yeah, well you didn’t fucking see him getting beaten to
death, okay?” Eddie snapped at her. “I’m just worried, alright? He could barely
even talk, he was just fucking gagging –“</p><p>“H-how’s your ah-arm?” Bill asked, trying to distract him. </p><p>“I CAN’T THINK ABOUT MY ARM RIGHT NOW, BILL, RICHIE IS
DYING.”</p><p>“Eddie,” Mike said sternly. He stood and grabbed Eddie by
the shoulders, making him still. “You need to take a breath. Calm down. He’ll
be fine.”</p><p>“Mr. Kaspbrak?”</p><p>Everyone looked at the nurse that had slipped into the room.
“Yes?” Eddie said breathily. </p><p>“I heard that you wanted to see Mr. Tozier when possible. He
isn’t awake yet, but he should be soon –“</p><p>Eddie was walking past her before she could finish, charging
into Richie’s room. His glasses, one lens cracked, were on the bedside table,
and he had an IV in his arm. His eyes were closed. Eddie threw himself into the
chair beside his bed, barely registering the nurse coming by and pulling the
door almost always closed. </p><p>Eddie looked at Richie, at the bruises littering his skin
and the ugly busted lip. They had reset his nose and cleaned up the blood that
had drenched his face, but Eddie still had the gruesome image planted in his
mind. He glanced nervously at the door, and he could hear his mother’s voice in
the back of his head telling him that being gay was an illness and he could
hear the bullies calling him and Richie those awful names. But when he looked
back at his boyfriend, those voices were overpowered, and he reached for his
hand, intertwining their fingers. </p><p>“Richie,” he said softly. “Trashmouth, I swear to god, if
you let your last words to me be a joke about my mom I’m going to strangle your
corpse.”</p><p>He didn’t get anything in response and his heart fell a
little. </p><p>“I love you, Richie,” he prompted further, speaking a little
more loudly. “Can you hear me? Squeeze my hand if you can hear me.”</p><p>Nothing.</p><p>“If you die I guess I’ll have to date Mike,” Eddie sighed
dramatically. “He’s a bit manlier than you anyway. It’d be an upgrade.”</p><p>Finally, Eddie felt a squeeze from Richie’s hand and the boy
shifted in his bed. Richie slowly turned and his eyelids fluttered, slowly
opening and focusing on Eddie.</p><p>“You’re alive!” Eddie laughed. “Thank god, I don’t think
Mike is gay.” </p><p>Richie smiled, wincing as his lip stung. “Mike wouldn’t be
able to fill my shoes anyway, Eddie Spaghetti.” His voice was croaky, but Eddie
grinned anyway until he remembered that he was mad at him.</p><p>“You are an idiot, Richie,” he said firmly, squeezing
Richie’s hand. “You could’ve gotten yourself killed.”</p><p>“They were burning you, Eds, I couldn’t let them do that to
you.”</p><p>“You shouldn’t have been like that with me in public,
Richie,” Eddie fretted. “I told you this would happen if we were open about us.
I told you, but you always wanted to – to –“</p><p>“To stop hiding?” Richie said hoarsely. Eddie met his eyes
and saw that they had tears in them, melting his heart. “I want to be able to
really be with you, Eds, I don’t want to hide you.”</p><p>“Don’t call me that,” Eddie said half-heartedly. “You know I
hate it when you – and we can’t be out, it’s too dangerous, we’ll get ourselves
killed, and our parents, Rich –“</p><p>Richie covered his mouth with his free hand, even though the
movement pulled on the IV and made his entire body ache. Eddie glared. “Eddie,
darling, you’re talking too much. Remember how we could’ve died? Just shut up
and kiss me.” </p><p>When he removed his hand, Eddie was smiling at him
reluctantly, the grin tugging at the ends of his mouth. “Fuck you, Richie,” he
whispered, leaning in to his boyfriend. </p><p>“You wish, Eds,” he grinned, and brought his lips to Eddie’s.</p>
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Answer: <p>Okay first of all THANKS FOR READING MY STUFF you’re rad as
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<p><b>Warnings</b>: stalker is a stalker and makes threats and is creepy so please please please don’t read if you’ll be triggered by that behavior!!! </p>
<p>This is just a little over <b>2.5k words</b>! </p>
<hr><p>It started out innocently enough. In all honesty, Eddie was
flattered. He’d gone to his locker one day after third period, and there was a
note there, all folded neatly, that read “you’re adorable, Eddie Kaspbrak.” For
about two weeks, he wanted to believe that his secret admirer that signed his
notes as “your future boyfriend” was Richie. He was just waiting to ask him. He
thought about it more and more as the notes kept coming: complimenting his
clothes and hair and even his freckles. </p>
<p>His suspicions were solidified when he scratched up his
knees at the quarry one day and he received a note the next morning telling him
to be more careful when he swam with his friends. Only the losers had been
there; it must be Richie! He planned to ask Richie about it after school when
they biked home together (as always). However, a second note appeared in his
locker after lunch. </p>
<p>“Stop spending so much time with Tozier. You’re starting to
make me jealous, Eddie,” Eddie read in a whisper. He felt cold all of a sudden.
None of his friends would write this. Richie certainly wouldn’t. He crumpled up
the note and tossed it into the nearest trashcan, wanting to be rid of it.
Holding it felt like holding a threat. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/167484992961/okay-so-i-just-went-through-and-read-a-bunch-of" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Richie knew as soon as Stan had walked through the door, his face blank and his shoulders stiff that it had been a bad day. Carefully he closed his laptop, watching his boyfriend mechanically take his coat off and hang it on the rack, collapsing onto the sofa with a deep sigh.</p>
<p>“Hey love dove,” Richie said slowly, walking over to Stan. “Rough day?” <br/></p>
<p>Stan sighed again, opening his eyes to look at Richie blearily. “The worst.”</p>
<p>Usually Stan would go off about the incompetence of management, the terrible behavior of his clients, anything to get the stress out. But he was just quietly stewing and Richie figured there were a couple of ways he could get his boyfriend to calm down a bit. </p>
<p>“What do you want babe? We can… watch that new special on finches you recorded?” Stan shook his head. “You wanna go for drinks? I can call up Mike and Bill?”<br/></p>
<p>Stan shook his head again and, much to Richie’s amazement, blushed a little biting his lip. “Richie,” he said quietly, looking up at him, slightly embarrassed. “Please don’t make me ask.”</p>
<p>Instantly all of Richie’s concern was replaced by arousal. He gulped, pushing up his glasses unsteadily. “Cool,” he muttered. “Cool, cool, cool. You uh, wanna shower to get ready?”</p>
<p>Stan’s cheeks darkened. “I uh. Don’t really want to wait.”</p>
<p>Cool, cool, cool! Richie immediately scooped his boyfriend in his arms, Stan letting out a surprised shout and grabbing on to Richie’s neck. “Come now, Staniel! I must ravish you!”</p>
<p>“Don’t make me change my mind!”<br/></p> <p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/169122043900/if-its-not-too-much-trouble-stozier-spanking" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Answer: <p>Of course! Very sorry about such a long wait!</p><p>50: Nothing is wrong with you</p><p>Warnings: Homophobic slurs, negative coming out experience</p><p>Playlists: <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/ciaosticks/playlist/134IXoT5KysANXLtABOI79">Stozier</a> - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/ciaosticks/playlist/0WfXqODAQSyquPZ7r0bf8f">Stan</a> - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/ciaosticks/playlist/70zkc0bw8z1SZO6GzIVOe3">Richie</a> - <a href="https://birdboy-stan.tumblr.com/spotify">Masterlist</a></p><hr><p>Stan was expecting nothing good to come out of coming out. He was only actually coming out because he felt guilty for not telling his parents even after he became intimate and started dating boys. He felt guilty to be dating Richie without his parents even knowing he was attracted to boys. The only thing that made him decide to come out was guilt and even that didn’t outweigh the fear of their reactions. </p><p>Stan knew they wouldn’t be necessarily fond of his sexuality, he didn’t, however, expect <i>this</i> to happen.</p><p>Stan sat obediently, his hands in his lap and his teeth drawing blood from his inner cheeks as he tried to cry. He listened to each insult and declaration of how “disappointing” his “decision” was. He knew at this point that nothing out of this would end well. He knew at this point that nothing would be relatively the same again. </p><p>“Stanley, I would like you out of the house at the moment, I’ll decide when or <i>if</i> I want you back, go live with one of your faggot friends.”<br/></p><p>At those words Stan’s entire being shut down. He felt like he had no control and it destroyed him. He stood up without a word and walked out without any recollection of willing himself to. He thought it would be easier to leave his very own house after a bad coming out but he didn’t feel anything except looming numbness and overwhelming guilt.</p><p>He didn’t understand why people were so ignorant. He didn’t understand why he had to be gay.</p><p>He hated being gay and wished with his whole being that it were a choice so that he wouldn’t have to be the way he is which made the claims that he decided to be gay cynically humorous to Stan.</p><p>He was zoned out of everything just walking down the road at dusk. Void of emotions and senses, just wandering aimlessly around the small town in Maine he had grown up in. He found himself heading to Richie’s house for safety and love through his subconscious. </p><p>He didn’t realize it but he desperately needed comfort but the shock and numbness was still overcoming him too much to realize in that moment.</p><p>He climbed through the window with little difficulty and just went over to the surprised Richie who was sitting in his bed and embraced him tightly. </p><p>Without even realizing, tears began to stream down his face and into Richie’s shoulder and his body was shaking slightly. His bout of numbness was washing away with his tears as the weight of the situation set on him harder and harder with each moment.</p><p>Richie just hushed Stan and held onto Stan as though their lives depended on it, after a while Richie decided to ask Stan about the situation knowing that Stan wasn’t one to breakdown in front of people like this.</p><p> “Darling? What’s wrong?”</p><p>Stan broke from the hug and brushed himself off, his eyebrows were furrowed and he shook his head violently before moving away from Richie, “I shou-shouldn’t be with you…”</p><p>Richie’s heart felt near shattering and his voice broke as he forced out, “What?”</p><p>Stan fell into a bout of sobs again, “My parents they- I can’t be gay, I can’t be like this.”</p><p>Richie moved over by Stan again but stopped as he saw the panicked expression on Stan’s face. Richie knew that Stan was just fucked up from the entire situation after he connected the dots as to what happened earlier that day.</p><p>“I should be straight, I need to be straight, they’re right, there is something wrong with me,” Stan said in choppy sentences, his words choked with sobs and shaky.<br/></p><p>“Stan,” Richie took Stan’s hand in his, gripping it enough that Stan didn’t try to pull away, “Nothing is wrong with you.”<br/></p><p>Those words rang like a bell in Stan’s head, he knew Richie was right but in the moments emotions Stan couldn’t find himself believing him. Stan looked down and stared at their hands which connected together so effortlessly and looked as though they were meant together. He observed the differences in their hands, the tan pigment of his boyfriend’s hands in comparison to his own incredibly pale ones. He felt the rough calloused texture of Richie’s hand against his own soft and regularly lotioned/cleaned ones. He hated himself for loving Richie, he hated himself for desiring their lips meeting. But he did. And as much as he disliked that aspect of himself, he gave in and kissed Richie softly before they cuddled together for hours until they both drifted to sleep.</p>
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Tags: 

Post id: 168939384180
Date: 2017-12-25 22:38:30 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168939384180/sooo-i-hc-henry-to-be-touch-starved-and
Slug: sooo-i-hc-henry-to-be-touch-starved-and
Reblog key: xr9ZoxzZ
Reblog url: https://patrick-hockstutter.tumblr.com/post/168905056203/sooo-i-hc-henry-to-be-touch-starved-and
Reblog name: patrick-hockstutter
Question: sooo i hc henry to be touch-starved and touch-anxious at the same time??? idk if this makes sense but i feel like he would be super uncomfortable w his s/o hugging him or being very touchy-feely even when they're alone. maybe bc he gets scared at his own reaction to it which is to crave it so much he feels like he's gonna cry & puke if they stop. i think they would need to slowly introduce affectionate touches into their relationship bc otherwise henry would freak out
Answer: <p>I love this and totally get what you’re saying! Henry’s like a cat. If he’s in the mood he’ll rub up against his s/o but if they try to come to him or display the same affection (and they’re not already in a stage he feels comfortable with) he’ll jerk away.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 169000881545
Date: 2017-12-27 15:36:59 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/169000881545/if-i-dont-get-fbbill-under-my-christmas-tree
Slug: if-i-dont-get-fbbill-under-my-christmas-tree
Reblog key: 8BeJUodI
Reblog url: https://loveinns-deactivated20181123.tumblr.com/post/168868525667/if-i-dont-get-fbbill-under-my-christmas-tree
Reblog name: loveinns-deactivated20181123
Question: if I don't get fb!bill under my christmas tree this year, I'm gonna be hella sad, i guess.
Answer: <p>thats my mood of the day</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 168985751406
Date: 2017-12-27 04:12:27 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168985751406/youre-amazing-and-wheeze
Slug: youre-amazing-and-wheeze
Reblog key: CbCdNL76
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: You're amazing and- WHEEZE
Answer: <p>BREATHE NONNIE OMG</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 169111837740
Date: 2017-12-30 14:27:02 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/169111837740/sorry-but-im-in-need-of-some-smutty-reddie-aged
Slug: sorry-but-im-in-need-of-some-smutty-reddie-aged
Reblog key: uPbCt0k1
Reblog url: https://daeneryn.tumblr.com/post/169078522003
Reblog name: daeneryn
Question: Sorry but I’m in need of some smutty reddie (aged up of course): 165, 170, 188 thank you 😭😭 I love your writing 
Answer: <blockquote><p><i>Word count: 2560</i></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><i>More prompts <a href="http://itsway-past-mybedtime.tumblr.com/post/168603420528">here</a></i></p></blockquote>
<p><b></b></p>
<p><b>165: “ Do you like it when I touch you like that?”</b></p>
<p><b>170: “ Bend over. ”</b></p>
<p><b>188: “ Mine. ”</b></p>
<blockquote><p>I’m also thinking they’re about college age in this, so nobody get their panties in a twist</p></blockquote>
<hr><p><b>Slow hands</b><br/></p>
<p>Eddie looked down at the drink in his hand, at the golden liquid swirling inside the glass, shining as if it were something magical and not just alcohol. The ice cubes shattered as they collided with the crystallic glass, and Eddie raised his gaze.<br/></p> <p><a href="http://itsway-past-mybedtime.tumblr.com/post/169049994343" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 169104958011
Date: 2017-12-30 08:33:46 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/169104958011/ohhhhh-my-god-your-song-is-the-best-thing-ever
Slug: ohhhhh-my-god-your-song-is-the-best-thing-ever
Reblog key: sHAc4Y3I
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: OHHHHH MY GOD YOUR SONG IS THE BEST THING EVER CONTRIBUTED TO THIS FANDOM, YOUR VOICE IS BEAUTIFUL AND THE LYRICS ARE SO CUTE 
Answer: <p>BLESS YOUR SOUL YOU ARE TOO KIND TO ME</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 169104954171
Date: 2017-12-30 08:33:34 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/169104954171/please-do-a-full-ukelele-cover-of-africa-holy-shit
Slug: please-do-a-full-ukelele-cover-of-africa-holy-shit
Reblog key: XYeqCFcA
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: PLEASE DO A FULL UKELELE COVER OF AFRICA HOLY SHIT
Answer: <p>tbh I might have to learn the actual Africa chords and do this</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 169056189551
Date: 2017-12-29 01:33:13 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/169056189551/pass-the-happy-send-this-to-five-5-people-who
Slug: pass-the-happy-send-this-to-five-5-people-who
Reblog key: CDGucWEe
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: PASS THE HAPPY✨ send this to five (5) people who you wish to have a great new year filled with love and happiness and new beginnings💖💖 (started by stilessstilinski)
Answer: <p>#crying i love you</p>
Tags: missingstanleyuris

Post id: 169056184321
Date: 2017-12-29 01:33:02 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/169056184321/do-you-have-an-instagram
Slug: do-you-have-an-instagram
Reblog key: BTGbOIgj
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: Do you have an Instagram? 
Answer: <p>I do! I prefer to keep it private just because it has my last name and my school and all that on it - sorry lovely!</p>
Tags: richies-tuba

Post id: 169056162521
Date: 2017-12-29 01:32:14 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/169056162521/hi-youre-voice-and-your-song-i-died-a-bit-inside
Slug: hi-youre-voice-and-your-song-i-died-a-bit-inside
Reblog key: qVkRwu27
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: HI YOURE VOICE AND YOUR SONG- I DIED A BIT INSIDE IT WAS SO BEAUTIFUL THANK YOU FOR BLESSING ME 
Answer: <p>THANK YOU FOR BLESSING MY INBOX WITH THIS COMPLIMENT </p>
Tags: Anonymous

Post id: 169056084751
Date: 2017-12-29 01:29:30 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/169056084751/hey-i-just-think-ur-super-cool-just-wanted-to
Slug: hey-i-just-think-ur-super-cool-just-wanted-to
Reblog key: UsxVWHyr
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: hey i just think ur super cool!! just wanted to tell you that!!
Answer: <p>omg this is a blessing I love you and think you’re super cool too!</p>
Tags: willandspace

Post id: 169056077006
Date: 2017-12-29 01:29:12 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/169056077006/do-you-mind-telling-us-which-chords-you-used-in
Slug: do-you-mind-telling-us-which-chords-you-used-in
Reblog key: kw2FVkAq
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: Do you mind telling us which chords you used in your « Dear Trashmouth » song?? Please? Thank you❤️
Answer: <p>hello lovely!! I’ll get this back to you as soon as I remember the names of the chords (they’re literally the only four chords I know and I’ve forgotten which chords they actually are lmao) but yes!! I’ll get these to you!</p>
Tags: Anonymous

Post id: 169056059556
Date: 2017-12-29 01:28:32 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/169056059556/aafhsjdn-your-voice-is-so-pretty-i-love-that
Slug: aafhsjdn-your-voice-is-so-pretty-i-love-that
Reblog key: xnWt9U5m
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: AAFHSJDN YOUR VOICE IS SO PRETTY?? I LOVE THAT SONG❤️❤️! Also can I maybe make an animatic of it :p?
Answer: <p>OH MY GOODNESS MY INBOX MESSAGES DON’T SHOW UP ON MY PHONE SO I DIDN’T SEE THIS, BUT YES ABSOLUTELY I WOULD DIE IF YOU MADE ONE OMG</p>
Tags: Anonymous

Post id: 168850333111
Date: 2017-12-23 09:10:45 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168850333111/ok-so-i-love-you-and-for-an-early-christmas
Slug: ok-so-i-love-you-and-for-an-early-christmas
Reblog key: zpxWnLpy
Reblog url: https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/168694797130/ok-so-i-love-you-and-for-an-early-christmas
Reblog name: reddie-to-go
Question: Ok so I love you and for an early Christmas present, would you be able to list some of the best Reddie fics to me? If it has smut or is smut based, that's okay. If it has other ships involved, that's okay.   I've already read all of sixteen weeks and Growing up a loser. So you can cross them off.   Also. If it's super long, that's super okay!
Answer: <p>Okay, so this is going to be like a mega list of all the Fics I’m currently reading/ Have read. I’ll give a little blurb about it as well as the AO3 link. (This is in no particular order.) </p><hr><p>1) Breathe into my hands, I’ll cup them like a glass to drink from by killerqueer </p><p>Rated Teen and Up</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12253902/chapters/27845010">https://archiveofourown.org/works/12253902/chapters/27845010</a><br/></p><p>This is a Reddie version of But I’m A Cheerleader. if you haven’t seen that then, first of all, you should. Eddie gets sent to a camp to make him straight and meets some new friends there.</p><p>2) Growing Up A Loser By Sarah_Vincent1506 </p><p>Rated Explicit </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12139023/chapters/27538206">https://archiveofourown.org/works/12139023/chapters/27538206</a><br/></p><p>Snaps shots of the losers as they grow up. Reddie and Stenbrough. </p><p>3) I Heart Derry by Loneredballoon </p><p>Rated Explicit </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12211449/chapters/27733779">https://archiveofourown.org/works/12211449/chapters/27733779</a><br/></p><p>I don’t have much to say about this one. It’s a super cute teenage Reddie. Read it. </p><p>4) I Will Make You Hurt by TheOnlyTraveler </p><p>Rated Explicit </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12706428/chapters/28975731">https://archiveofourown.org/works/12706428/chapters/28975731</a><br/></p><p>So this one’s pretty dark and there’s definitely some trigger warning in it but it’s so well written and I highly suggest it if you’re okay reading a darker story. </p><p>5) On Pointe by tossertozier </p><p>Rated Explicit </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12519724/chapters/28506624">https://archiveofourown.org/works/12519724/chapters/28506624</a><br/></p><p>Okay so not to pick favorites but I fucking love this one. It’s a performing arts AU that so well written and interesting to read. </p><p>6) Sixteen Weeks By Redburn </p><p>Rated Explicit </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12932721/chapters/29554791">https://archiveofourown.org/works/12932721/chapters/29554791</a><br/></p><p>Roommates with benefits.😁</p><p>7)Of Love And Friendship By sovvie118 </p><p>Rated Explicit </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12095916/chapters/27420825">https://archiveofourown.org/works/12095916/chapters/27420825</a><br/></p><p>So this one’s a bit different from the rest. it’s a ship with all the losers. but it’s some of the best writing in any fic I’ve ever seen and I would highly recommend checking it out. </p><p>8) You’ve Got Mail, Eds By Rose02</p><p>Rated General </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12473776/chapters/28390676">https://archiveofourown.org/works/12473776/chapters/28390676</a><br/></p><p>Eddie hates the guy that works next door. luckily he has his Tumblr buddy Trashymouthrt to cheer him up. </p><p>you can also check out my AO3 profile as well 😁 (Shameless self-promotion)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/wononetoo">https://archiveofourown.org/users/wononetoo</a><br/></p><p>So those are my top Reddie Fics at the moment. If people want to add on I’d love to know some more good fics.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 168848241955
Date: 2017-12-23 07:25:40 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168848241955/richie-comforting-stan-after-an-ocd-induced-panic
Slug: richie-comforting-stan-after-an-ocd-induced-panic
Reblog key: owy2uJIa
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/love-for-stan-uris/168704384841
Reblog name: love-for-stan-uris
Question: Richie comforting Stan after an OCD induced panic attack?
Answer: <p>Stanley can feel it building, even though he can’t bring himself to say anything. Richie will just make a joke of it, he’ll never take him seriously if he tells him that he can feel panic swelling in his chest all because of the clothes his friend is wearing. He’s wearing his stupid, tacky red corduroys with one leg cuffed, a yellow t-shirt with the logo for some crab shack in Maryland, and a blue and pink hawaiian shirt with only one button done, looped through the wrong button hole. To top it all off, he’s wearing mismatched socks. One has little green cacti on it, and the other is patterned with pink cupcakes and the words “sweet thing” around the top.</p>

<p>Richie is a known human disaster, and it’s usually endearing, but today is a Bad Day. Stan hasn’t been having many of those lately, but this is one hell of a Bad Day. His mind is swirling with obsessive thoughts and has been since the moment he woke up. Among those thoughts, the most prominent has been around the dangerous mess that is Richie’s room. There’s shit thrown all over the place, and the most concerning of all is the comically large thumbtack sticking sharp-side-skyward on seemingly the only visible floor in the vicinity.</p>

<p>Richie’s whole outfit is a fucking trainwreck, and Stanley would love to pin him down and fix every flaw he sees with it, but the most concerning part is his one uncuffed pant leg.   Even on Richie’s lanky frame, the pants are a bit long, and Stan’s mind is running wild with visions of Richie tripping over the leg of his pants and impaling himself on the massive thumbtack in the middle of his room. And, Jesus, he knows that his best friend is an avid collector of oddly large knick knacks, but does he really need something that dangerous?</p>

<p>As every bloody scenario involving the collectible plays through Stanley’s brain, he can feel his breath starting to pick up. He compensates the only way he knows how: he snaps his fingers 3 times on each hand, then he triple checks that his socks are the same height. Through his nervous ticks, Richie keeps talking, obviously entirely to the situation. He finally stops in his tracks when Stan begins to shake and curls in on himself, shutting his eyes tight and hugging his knees to his chest.</p>

<p>“Stan?” Richie asks, concern evident in his voice. “Stan the man, what’s wrong?”</p>

<p>He reaches out to rub Stanley’s back in an attempt to comfort him, but he recoils.</p>

<p>“Stop! Stop, don’t touch me!” Stan shouts breathlessly. “This is your fucking fault, asshole!”</p>

<p>Richie’s eyebrows furrow in confusion. He doesn’t understand.</p>

<p>“Stan, okay, Stan. Jesus, just try to breathe, okay? You need to take a deep breath! Come on, man.”</p>

<p>Finally, after almost ten minutes of coaxing from Richie, Stan’s breathing levels out, and he opens his eyes, only to burst into tears. Richie shushes him and pulls him into a big bear hug, which Stanley accepts.</p>

<p>“Fuck, Richie. I’m sorry, you just fucking stress me out!” he wails. “You’re a trainwreck! Being near you makes me anxious.”</p>

<p>“Well, why didn’t you say something?” Richie asks, confused.</p>

<p>“I didn’t want you to laugh at me.”</p>

<p>He supresses a giggle, before pulling Stan in even tighter.</p>

<p>“I would never, Stan the man.”</p>

<p>send me angsty stozier prompts ⭐️</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 168923519538
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Reblog key: cDZ3wbLW
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_367387357?168834609680
Reblog name: 
Question: for the prompt list, maybe number 15? for either stan or beverly regarding their encounters with pennywise at the end, whichever ones easier for you :) 
Answer: <p><b>“Stop pretending you’re fine. I know you’re not.”<br/></b></p><p>Richie knows it’s serious when Stanley asks for a cigarette. They may be as different as two people can be while still being in a stable relationship, but Richie knows that Stan, much like himself, smokes his problems away. It’s actually pretty funny, the subtle ways that Stanley covers his unhappiness just the same as his trashmouth lover when he’s having a bad day. And he doesn’t mean a Bad Day, because he knows his boyfriend well enough to know that he has different kinds of Days, and one of those involves a Stan that is even more opposite of him than he usually is. Bad Days consist of the smaller of the two arranging everything in perfect order, panicking because maybe he left the stove on at home, and generally performing a million little rituals that his boyfriend struggles to be patient with.</p><p>But this is the kind of bad day where Stan is desperately trying to hide that he’s having one. He’s making even more jokes that no one understands than usual, and he’s acting extra annoyed by Richie’s antics. Richie is trying to cheer his boy up in the best way he knows how. He’s jumping around, dancing to music that isn’t there and trying to get Stan to join him. He’s laughing extra hard at Stan’s jokes, even though he doesn’t get them at all. His efforts remain fruitless.</p><p>“Beep beep, Rich,” he says with an extra dramatic roll of his eyes. The trashmouth just sighs, defeated, and plops down on the ground beside him.</p><p>“What’s wrong, baby? Forget to eat your wheaties this morning?”</p><p>“Shut the fuck up. I’m fine,” Stan says, but Richie knows him better than anyone.</p><p>When Richie lights up a cigarette and silence settles over them, Stan reaches out wordlessly, and he gets the message. Richie hesitantly passes him a stoke, but doesn’t say anything for a few minutes.</p><p>“Y’know, Stan. If you wanna stop being on the bottom, you can always just tell me.”<br/><br/>Stan cracks a small smile at that and leans his head on his boyfriend’s shoulder, letting out a long breath filled with gray smoke.</p><p>“Shut up, trashmouth,” he says quietly.</p><p>“Babe, you don’t have to pretend you’re fine. I know you’re not. I’m here for you, and I know you’re still scared that one night you’re gonna wake up getting your dick sucked by the lady from that painting, but you can talk to me. I should be the only one blowing you.”</p><p>“Jesus Christ.” Then it’s quiet again for a few minutes. “Thank you, Rich. You’re a huge pain in the ass, but I do love you.”</p><p>“I love you, too, you uptight dickhead.”</p><p>send me prompts!</p>
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Reblog key: hhPwivGc
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/beepbeeprichiellc/168706811233
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Question: You gonna keep doing the comic about reddie?  PD I love your art
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="459" data-orig-width="635"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/343bdceef2ad5e45019fc72634835d2f/tumblr_inline_p172vmwUfi1rv361z_540.png" data-orig-height="459" data-orig-width="635"/></figure><p>If you asked about <a href="http://im-area.tumblr.com/post/168602910791" style="">this</a> , yes. there are 2 or 3 episodes left.<br/>But I’m not sure when will be posted. Please be patient for reddie guys</p><p>and Thank you for love my works! 😁</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: PM7tSmdZ
Reblog url: https://sunshineseokkie.tumblr.com/post/168721809832/oh-shit-wait-i-need-to-request-hmmm-dorky-not
Reblog name: sunshineseokkie
Question: oh shit wait i need to request hmmm dorky not subtle at all pining stanlon 😰
Answer: <p>AHHHHH OKAY SO</p><ul><li>Mike is like,,, the greatest friend in the world.  He just treats all his friends so well and
would walk to the ends of the earth for all of them.  They need a ride somewhere out of town?  Sure, Mike is there in an instant.  Need someone to help them clean some mess
before their parents get home?  Mike is
already halfway there with a mop bucket in his hand.  Being homeschooled made it difficult for Mike
to make friends when he was younger, so he cherishes the ones he has now.<br/></li><li>And everybody appreciates him so much because of this, but
none more than Stanley Uris.  When
Stanley is having an episode of anxiety, it’s always Mike who pulls him aside
and makes sure he’s okay.  If they’re with
the rest of the Losers, he’ll be subtler for Stan’s sake and just sit beside
him, brushing knees from time to time to remind Stan that he’s not alone.  <br/></li><li>Mike will always offer to go birdwatching with Stan,
too!  He brings some sort of snack,
whether it’s his famous chocolate chip cookies or fresh vegetables from the
garden.  He sits beside Stan with the
bird book in his lap, dutifully flipping through the pages to find the purple
martin or rock pigeon that Stan is pointing excitedly at in a far-off tree.  Mostly there’s an easy, peaceful silence
between the two, but sometimes Mike will ask questions about certain birds, and
Stan will gladly share his extensive knowledge.<br/></li><li>And then one day, Stan realizes that maybe the silence that
engulfs them while birdwatching isn’t so easy and silent.  How can it be when his heart is racing like
this, and he finds the soft angles of Mike’s face more interesting than the
birds?  <br/></li><li>It dawns on him that he has a crush on Mike Hanlon, and it’s
probably the most inconvenient thing in the world.<br/></li><li>I mean, obviously Mike is wonderful, but Stan knows that
these little moments between them aren’t anything special.  <i>It’s
just who Mike is</i>.  After birdwatching,
maybe he’ll go to the library with Ben or build ramps at the barrens with
Richie.  Stan tries to tell himself it’s
no big deal, but it turns out <i>it is.</i><br/></li><li>Because as much as Stan tries to tell himself that his crush
is silly, he can’t help the pang of jealousy when he sees Mike laughing with
Eddie, their hands almost touching.  He
hyperfixates on those hands, and finds himself imagining that that’s his knuckles
that the tips of Mike’s fingers just grazed. 
He can feel something shifting in his stomach, and when he gets home
later Stan will see that his nails have been embedded into the skin of his
palms.<br/></li><li>Whenever Mike smiles at him, Stan feels that same tugging in
his stomach and heat rising in his cheeks. 
Richie sometimes notices, and starts to sing <i>Stan and Mike sitting in a tree</i> quietly under his breath, just so
Stan can hear. <i>K-I-S-S-I-N-G.</i>  Stan elbows him in the stomach to make him
stop.<br/></li><li>But the thought of kissing Mike is one that has crossed his
mind once or twice or about a hundred times. 
Stan has memorized every detail of Mike’s lips, down to the curve of his
cupid’s bow.  Mike’s lips were usually
chapped, but that didn’t deter him.  At night,
Stan sometimes fall asleep with the scene of Mike’s mouth against his playing
behind his eyes.<br/></li><li>Sometimes, when Mike talks to him, he’ll answer back in a
flustered stutter that could rival Big Bill’s.<br/></li><li>It’s at this point that Richie finally corners him in the
hallway at school one day, and says outright “I know you have a crush on Mike.”  <br/></li><li>Stan splutters, his tongue all of a sudden too big for his
mouth.  He denies the accusation vehemently,
but his face is already as crimson as an overripe tomato.  Richie just smirks and rolls his eyes,
clapping his hand on Stan’s back.  “It’s
obvious to everyone, Stanthony…except Mike, I guess.  So the question is…what are you going to do
about it?”  <br/></li><li>“Nothing,” Stan mumbles, but during a particularly boring
history lesson he catches himself writing Mike’s name in the margins of his notebook.  <br/></li><li>The next week, Richie asks to tag along with Stan to go
birdwatching.  Stan finds this odd since even
the idea of sitting on a park bench for an hour watching tree branches was enough
to offend Richie’s ADHD.  But still, he
agrees.  Stan misses having the company,
especially since he stopped going with Mike. 
While Stan had been absolutely thrilled to have alone time with him,
anxiety had eventually bloomed from the worries that he’d do something stupid, <i>like kiss him</i>.<br/></li><li>That day after school, Stan waits on his regular bench in
the park, his legs crossed at the ankle and his binoculars in his lap.  It isn’t Richie that sat down beside him
though, it’s Mike.<br/></li><li>“I haven’t seen you in a while.  Is everything okay?”  <br/></li><li>Stan can’t look at him, his eyes are glued onto the
binoculars.  He hopes that Mike doesn’t
hear how loud his heart is beating. 
Somehow, he manages to cough out a “y-yes.”<br/></li><li>There’s a hand on his shoulder now, and it makes Stan’s
stomach do a somersault.  His eyes flit
upward to catch a glimpse of Mike.  He’s
frowning, eyebrows knit in concern.  <br/></li><li>“Did I do something wrong?”<br/></li><li>It’s quiet for a moment, and all of a sudden, Stan starts to
laugh.  It’s loud and shaky and laced with
all the things that Stan has never said. 
Mike pulls back startled, but Stan finally looks him in the eye.<br/></li><li>“No!  No, Mike, I…it’s
me, I…” the words bubble in the back of Stan’s throat.  He wants to say <i>“I have a crush on you, Mike.  I
want to hold your hand and kiss you and I think about you all the time.  My favourite place to be is here beside you,
and I can’t think when you’re close like this because your lips are too
distracting, and your cupid’s bow is perfectly symmetrical, did you know that?”</i><br/></li><li>But he can’t force any of this out, so instead Stan pushes
himself forward and plants his mouth against Mike’s, just for a second or two.  It’s just as perfect and electric as he
imagined, but those feelings of absolute bliss are replaced with ones of horror
once he realizes what he’s just done. 
Mike stares back at him, eyebrows raised in surprised.  <br/></li><li>Stan tries to warble out some apology, but he’s suddenly
caught by Mike’s lips.  This kiss is
longer, and more certain.  It’s better
than any of the countless kisses he has imagined before bed.<br/></li><li>They do bird watch that day, but instead of flipping through
the bird book, Mike is too busy holding Stan’s hand, and memorizing his lips in
the same way Stan had his.<br/></li></ul>
Tags: 

Post id: 168752518356
Date: 2017-12-20 15:02:02 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168752518356/you-know-what-would-be-cute-an-au-where-stan
Slug: you-know-what-would-be-cute-an-au-where-stan
Reblog key: hU4Um1GI
Reblog url: https://80seddie.tumblr.com/post/168696420741/you-know-what-would-be-cute-an-au-where-stan
Reblog name: 80seddie
Question: you know what would be cute? an au where stan kills himself as a teenager, then comes back later as bill's guardian angel.
Answer: <p>OH MY GOD I NEED THIS EITHER WRITTEN FOR ME OR TO WRITE IT</p>
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Slug: i-have-a-hc-so-basically-you-know-how-everyone-hc
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_368145382?168691556803
Reblog name: 
Question: I have a hc. So basically you know how everyone hc teenage Richie and Eddie as Richie is punk and Eddie is pastel. I have a hc the Eddie is pink in an act of defiance against his mom and one day Richie is walking and sees a boy with pretty freckles and soft blue sweater and he wanTS THAT so yes I need content for this! Also ily you're great
Answer: <p><i>thanku this is pretty shitty i’m sorry but i wrote it a few nights ago and was totally gonna rewrite it but then i got lazy and ehhhhhh here you go. song inspo: <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/4jGEOzd4KKiXmkks3YKvhl">weird honey</a></i></p>
<p><b>hc requests are currently closed!</b></p> <p><a href="https://frostyuris.tumblr.com/post/168691556803/i-have-a-hc-so-basically-you-know-how-everyone-hc" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Date: 2017-12-19 11:31:12 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168712434702/can-you-write-pastel-richie-and-punk-eddie-hcs
Slug: can-you-write-pastel-richie-and-punk-eddie-hcs
Reblog key: 3GDjubig
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/asthmaqueeneddie/168665963163
Reblog name: asthmaqueeneddie
Question: can you write pastel richie and punk eddie hcs? 
Answer: <p>sHIT okay what a switch up okay let’s do this </p><p>p.s. i’m giving you a lot more backstory than you asked for i’m so sorry </p><p>-richie grew up in those dorky glasses and jorts and honestly what a time to be alive but once he got to high school and started finding himself and being more open about who he was his whole style flippity flopped</p><p>-richie first changed his look because of eddie, the only reason he really does anything anymore. eddie’s a hot commodity around Derry, he’s sweet and smol and adorable but also feisty and smart and richie h a t e s  it</p><p>-and eddie likes the attention he gets when other people flirt with him so he lets it happen bc he knows it won’t go anywhere, richie’s the one he goes to at the end of the day. it’s always been richie. </p><p>-richie notices the type of girls that like to flirt with eddie. they’re usually always blonde and wear very light pinks and baby blues. short shorts or mini skirts and those socks that have the lace around the cuff. let’s say eddie’s been pretty close to a girl exactly like that. they’re in a bunch of the same classes, they’re partners on a bunch of projects, and it helps that their mothers are in the same discussion group about vaccines. it starts to make richie a little self-conscious so he goes to the pastel Queen, stan uris. </p><p>-eddie, on the other hand, notices that a lot of richie’s non-loser friends are very punk. lots of flannel and black and leather. they don’t necessarily like it when eddie comes around because they think he’s a square and takes up too much of richie’s time. so eddie, in a desperate attempt to get them to like him, goes to beverly to see if she can help make him seem “cooler”</p><p>-both of the boys come to school the next day with their new makeovers. richie’s wearing a baby blue collared shirt, white shorts, and keds. his hair is brushed and he has clear mascara on so his eyelashes are pOPPING behind his glasses</p><p>-eddie’s wearing a faded rolling stones t-shirt under an acid-washed denim jacket and dons black skinny jeans and converse with rock lyrics scribbles all over. </p><p>-the boys meet each other in the hallway and almost don’t recognize one another because of how drastic the change is. it’s all very Grease! and neither of them know how to feel. meanwhile bev and stan sit back and just marvel at the creations they made</p>
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Date: 2017-12-17 06:15:08 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168631477456/would-you-mind-doing-a-imagine-where-richie-is
Slug: would-you-mind-doing-a-imagine-where-richie-is
Reblog key: 58cBSFGH
Reblog url: https://sinningtozier-deactivated202105.tumblr.com/post/168584226315/would-you-mind-doing-a-imagine-where-richie-is
Reblog name: sinningtozier-deactivated202105
Question: Would you mind doing a imagine where Richie is paired with a girl to do a project and Bill gets jealous even though Bill and Richie are just friends and he doesn’t know why. I love your blog so much! You’re always A-1 with responding to prompts
Answer: <p>i love you for loving my blog!! i love bichie sm!!! gahhhhhhh!!!!!! a</p>
<p>btw they’re in high school</p> <p><a href="https://sinningtozier.tumblr.com/post/168584226315/would-you-mind-doing-a-imagine-where-richie-is" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Date: 2017-12-16 22:38:35 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168619208136/you-know-what-would-be-really-lit-if-you-could
Slug: you-know-what-would-be-really-lit-if-you-could
Reblog key: yp1w0fl9
Reblog url: https://sinningtozier-deactivated202105.tumblr.com/post/168586141095/you-know-what-would-be-really-lit-if-you-could
Reblog name: sinningtozier-deactivated202105
Question: You know what would be really lit? ! If you could add to this hc I have of Stan telling Richie that he loves him for the first time and Richie smiling so wide and being so beyond himself that he starts running down the street telling everyone that Stan loves him while Stan walks behind him with red cheeks, trying to contain him but barely able to speak cause he's shook and Richie just turning around every once in a while to pepper kisses all over Stan's face and scream that he loves him too <3
Answer: <p>this is one LIT hc okay??? and i sure do have some things i’d like to say it about it bc wow this is so true and cute!!!</p> <p><a href="https://sinningtozier.tumblr.com/post/168586141095/you-know-what-would-be-really-lit-if-you-could" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post id: 168618189061
Date: 2017-12-16 22:03:21 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168618189061/hi-i-love-your-blog-ive-seen-a-bunch-of-stozier
Slug: hi-i-love-your-blog-ive-seen-a-bunch-of-stozier
Reblog key: G9h0TIxn
Reblog url: https://sinningtozier-deactivated202105.tumblr.com/post/168587121565/hi-i-love-your-blog-ive-seen-a-bunch-of-stozier
Reblog name: sinningtozier-deactivated202105
Question: Hi! I love your blog! I’ve seen a bunch of stozier prompts with “we’re not just friends and you know it” and I was wondering if you could do a version for Bichie. Take your time though!
Answer: <p>idk if you know how much it means to me that you said take your time, like it truly means the world to me! and i love you for loving my blog and finally!!!! I LOVE BICHIE… :)</p> <p><a href="https://sinningtozier.tumblr.com/post/168587121565/hi-i-love-your-blog-ive-seen-a-bunch-of-stozier" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 168607558157
Date: 2017-12-16 15:37:07 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168607558157/stan-opens-first-aid-kit-why-the-fuck-would-you
Slug: stan-opens-first-aid-kit-why-the-fuck-would-you
Reblog key: lLgi3hEB
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/wormzforbrains/168570839490
Reblog name: wormzforbrains
Question: stan: *opens first aid kit* why the FUCK would you fill this with hot cheetos?!!? richie: *bleeding* it was funny at the time oKAY?
Answer: <p>mother of god</p>
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Date: 2017-12-19 08:35:34 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168709567606/hc-where-eddies-going-down-on-rich-for-the-first
Slug: hc-where-eddies-going-down-on-rich-for-the-first
Reblog key: OYoE5UtP
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/are-you-reddie-for-it/168670738512
Reblog name: are-you-reddie-for-it
Question: Hc where eddies going down on rich for the first time, richie is moving him up and down by his hair and eddie gags when he’s pushed a tad too far and in that second he can’t breathe just a little and THAT my bud is how he discovers his breath play kink
Answer: <p><i><b>if you don’t wanna read about two college boyfriends having fun then keep scrolling</b></i></p> <p><a href="http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/168474565109/hc-where-eddies-going-down-on-rich-for-the-first" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 
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Date: 2017-12-18 23:48:43 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168695002272/eddie-is-an-uber-driver-every-friday-he-picks-up
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Reblog key: zJHfB7v7
Reblog url: https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/168683285823/eddie-is-an-uber-driver-every-friday-he-picks-up
Reblog name: billdensbrough
Question: eddie is an uber driver & every friday he picks up richie from a club/bar. during the ride they always have conversations that make eddie laugh until he's sore. ofc richie never remembers a thing bc he's blackout drunk. so one day eddie gets a request to pick him up at like 2pm & he's just like "oh god he's drunk" but richie is sober and just needs a ride. so richie gets into the car & tells him the address (eddie already knows it by heart) and goes "do i know you?" & eddie goes "dont think so" 
Answer: <p>thanks! i hate it</p>
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Post id: 168596166304
Date: 2017-12-16 05:40:19 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168596166304/51-for-reddieeee
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Reblog key: YUz4BZwq
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/beepbeeprichiellc/168553427648
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Question: 51 for reddieeee
Answer: <p>51. I want to take care of you.<br/></p><hr><p><font color="#000000" face="Times New Roman" size="3">

</font><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Eddie was pretty sure this was what dying felt like. His
head was blown up like a balloon, his throat burned and he couldn’t stop
sweating even though he was fucking freezing. God, why didn’t he listen to his instincts
and turn down Richie’s offer for dancing in the rain? Why did he give in to
those big doe eyes and puffy lip? Why did he spend the entire time kissing and
gripping on to him like-</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri"><em>Oh yeah. That’s why</em></font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">There was a groan that built into his chest as he threw
himself onto his mattress, muttering profanity to no one in particular. A
blanket of tissues flopped back onto him, nearly covering his body. If he could
just die, that would be great, save him from suffering.</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">The door opened, and Eddie watched his boyfriend walk in
with a filled tray. “Okay, called Bev and she said to make some soup and to
give you nightquil to help you sleep. So, I made you tomato soup and brought
you a glass of water because she also mentioned you needed to stay hydrated and
you gotta take those big ass pills. So I-“</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“Richie?” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“Yeah?”</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“Why is this soup cold?” Eddie asked, looking at the bowl
with his eyebrow raised. The red liquid looked unappetizing, and frankly chucky
as hell. </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“Oh fuck, that isn’t right is it? Damn it, well hold on let
me go back and-“</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“You know you don’t have to do this right?” He asked,
sniffling the up snot that tried desperately to escape his nose. “I can take
care of myself I know you have better things to do than spend your day at my apartment
babying me.” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“I want to take care of you.” Richie whispered softly, “That’s
what lovers do.” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Eddie was taken back by the sentiment, looking up to Richie with
heart eyes. He couldn’t help but smile, a surprised blush creeping up his
already scorching neck. “Don’t call me your lover that sounds gross.” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“But you are!” Richie defended, a sit eating grip growing on
his lips. “And sex isn’t gross Eds, it’s completely normal to have urges and-“</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font face="Calibri"><font size="3"><font color="#000000">“Oh god, please stop you’re making it worse.”  </font></font><font size="3"><font color="#000000">Eddie bellowed, falling back into his bed.</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Richie chuckled, placing the tray on his nightstand and
picking up the icy soup. “I’m going to go heat this up okay. Don’t run away
while I’m gone.” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“I don’t think I can run even if I tried.” He replied, Richie
smiled, heading for the door. “Richie?”</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“Yeah?”</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“Thank you.” It came out extremely nasally, his throat
scratching as he forced the words out.</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“Anytime Eds.” When Richie came back into the room, Eddie
had fallen asleep. He would never admit it but Richie took a moment to appreciate
his beautiful face before covering him with his blanket, and whispering sweet
things into his ear. The only time Eddie stirred at all was when he planted a
gentle kiss atop his head, muttering what he had held in his heart since he was
13. </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal" style="margin: 0in 0in 8pt;"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“I love you Eddie. More than anything.” </font></font></font></p>
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Question: 98: “ Not sure if you could tell, but I’m not exactly a people person. ”  reddie 
Answer: <p>Alright, alright, alright.<br/></p>
<hr><p><font color="#000000" face="Times New Roman" size="3">

</font><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Richie groaned as he walked into the bookstore, the smell of
parchment and dust stinging his nostrils. Normally he would just order what he
needed for school online, but Bill insisted that a copy of Pride and Prejudice would
be a third of the cost at this quaint little store and it wasn’t like Richie
was exactly flushed with cash these days. It wasn’t like he could honestly
complain, he had received a full ride for his academic performance and all he
needed to buy was the essentials but his part time barely paid for food let
along another Amazon purchase. </font></font></font></p>
<p class="MsoNormal"><font face="Calibri"><font size="3"><font color="#000000">The bell on the door rang out, announcing his arrival. Looking
to the front counter he found no one and snorted, “Must be on a coffee break.”
He muttered, making his way to the classic section.  </font></font><font size="3"><font color="#000000">As he rounded the corner he nearly bulldozed
over the boy who had been standing there. </font></font></font></p>
<p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“Fuck.” Richie choked, the boy’s books scattering on the
floor. “I didn’t see you there.” </font></font></font></p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/168552502938/98-not-sure-if-you-could-tell-but-im-not" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Can you do some Cheerleader!eddie and Punk!richie AU ? I love your writing, they make me haPPY 🌻
Answer: <p>- Eddie
	Kaspbrak was known as the clean and precious seed of Derry.<br/></p><p>- He
	was loved by almost everyone, especially the elderly. 
	</p><p>- Parents
	would comment to his mother on how Eddie was going places, whether
	it was academic, or something to do with cheerleading</p><p>- As
	Eddie was one of the best cheerleaders on the Derry High School
	Squad.</p><p>- He
	was also imfamously known for being the only boy on the squad that
	wore shorts instead of long legged pants.</p><p>- “<i>Shorts
	are more comfortable and allow more room for kicks!”</i></p><p>- Richie
	Tozier was infamously known as the ‘bad egg’ of Derry.</p><p>- Parents
	tell their kids to cross the street when they see him. Not to make
	eye contact and not to make conversation.</p><p>- Eddie’s
	mother was one of these parents, warning her precious little boy to
	stay clear.</p><p>- Eddie
	did. He avoided Richie as best as he could. He focused on his
	subjects and his cheer practice, but sometimes Eddie would find
	himself staring at Richie in class.</p><p>- He’d
	watch when Richie got his tests back they’d all be in the 80-100%
	region, which Eddie found odd for someone that had the reputation of
	being a waste of space. 
	</p><p>- Then
	they are paired up for a project. 
	</p><p>- Eddie
	lies to his mother by saying he’s putting in more cheerleading
	practice, but he is in fact meeting up with Richie Tozier in the
	library.</p><p>- The
	first few meetings are awkward, they barely speak to eachother and
	get on with their work. The only conversation they make is Richies
	crude jokes about his mother. 
	</p><p>- Until
	the third night in when Eddie compliments Richie’s leather jacket,
	which earns him a smirk that makes Eddie’s head swirl. 
	</p><p>- “Thanks
	cutie. Has anyone told you how good your ass looks in those shorts?”
	
	</p><p>- Eddie
	flushes bright red but mumbles a quiet “no”</p><p>- Richie
	is SHOOK.</p><p>- Because
	WTF? Eddie is smokin! How had no-one told him this before? He’s like
	the only reason Richie attends the stupid pep ralleys the school
	throws. 
	</p><p>- After
	that day, they start spending time together <i>outside </i>of
	the library.</p><p>- Richie
	takes Eddie to the roller rink diner and they spend the night
	skating and eating burgers. 
	</p><p>- When
	Richie dropped Eddie off a block away from his house he smiles this
	shy smile.</p><p>- Eddie
	is about to ask what was wrong before Richie just went for it,
	leaning over and pressing his lips to Eddie’s.</p><p>-Eddie
	is flushing red, but kisses him back because he really <i>really
	</i>likes Richie Tozier.</p><p>- After
	that, they spend more and more time together. 
	</p><p>- But
	in secret. 
	</p><p>- Because
	if Eddie’s mother found out she’d never let him leave the house ever
	again.</p><p>-The
	only people who know are Eddies friends Bill, Stan and Ben, and
	Richies friends Beverly and Mike, 
	</p><p>- They
	all start hanging out as a group, spending all their free time
	together. 
	</p><p>- After
	they’d been together a year, Richie, in a rate burst of romance,
	gives Eddie the ring he wears on his right hand. 
	</p><p>- Eddie
	might think Richie is disgusting for smoking, might fins his crude
	jokes annoying, and his motorbike his just plain dangerous. 
	</p><p>- But
	he loves him anyway. 
	</p><p>- At
	graduation, two years after they’d gotten together, Richie surprises
	everyone by being named Valedictorian and Eddie surprises no-one but
	his mother by getting up onto the stage and kissing Richie in front
	of his whole school year. 
	</p><p>- He
	can still hear his mothers screech drowned out by Richie’s chuckling
	to this day.</p><hr><p><i>(as always thanks for reading! I hope you enjoyed the HC form for this ask! If anyone wants to be added to the taglist just let me know! &lt;3)</i></p><p><i><i>taglist:<b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHfDGCxN28NLFjEVDmbajig">@smol-and-annoying</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mXDOplj1vz4wjiz45ctS0gg">@absolutenerd</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvZNU8OYg-Me_4wSyDV0kIA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvZNU8OYg-Me_4wSyDV0kIA">@wolfhardly</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@kylieee827-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww">@im-not-psychotic</a> <a href="https://eddies-inhaler.tumblr.com/" title="eddies-inhaler"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mMPDAhofndc9xIo8ubSFXfg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mMPDAhofndc9xIo8ubSFXfg">@eddies-inhaler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbV613d83UNZBCXoSjyX6Lw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbV613d83UNZBCXoSjyX6Lw">@of-outerspace</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRNoiV-s6oZaOs49bvVsBWg">@doujinsvar</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mZQps2bou2q7hfLMdEtVjmg">@feelinsorad</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mX6gaurUJ1Hkx6yq3F63ztQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mX6gaurUJ1Hkx6yq3F63ztQ">@temptedtozier</a> @<a href="https://fabulousprinceali.tumblr.com/">fabulousprinceali</a> @<a href="https://avrilik.tumblr.com/">avrilik</a> </b></i></i><br/></p>
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Question: Kinda sad kinda happy thing : trans Bill where Georgie is the only one in his family that calls Bill the right name and so he's worried to come out to the Losers until he brings Georgie to a sleepover with the Losers and they hear him called "Bill" and they're like oh. Ok, cool, why didn't you tell us earlier, dude. And further : Bill and Eddie figuring trans boy stuff out together as best friends and the Losers being so chill and always validating them. Worded really badly, whoops, sorry. 
Answer: <p>okay but the losers are all hanging out at the denbrough house
like normal, and georgie comes bouncing down the stars yelling “billy!
billy! look i made one on my own!” with a poorly crafted paper boat in his hand
and the other losers are like “who the fuck is billy???” so after
peppering georgie with praise for his craftsmanship and sending his little
brother off to keep practicing, Bill finally comes out to his friends as trans
- “I’m B-Billy, or, I p-pr-prefer Bill buh-but.” He gives a little shrug
and a nervous smile</p><p>all the losers immediately enforce a cuddle pile while promising
Bill that they love him no matter what</p><p>except.</p><p>Eddie
(short for Edith, which Richie loves to use despite constant protest) gets
weirdly withdrawn from Bill, and he panics because Eddie’s his best friend,
always has been, so he finally corners Eddie after school before he has a
chance to say his mom needs him home <i>again</i></p><p>“You’re av-v-voiding me.”</p><p>“No I’m not.”</p><p>“Is it c-cuh-cause of me b-being a buh-buh-boy?”</p><p>“What?! Bill no! I just - ugh! Okay. My name is Eddie.”</p><p>There is a long jilted pause because,,,, “Y-yeah I know
that…”</p><p>“That’s not what I mean. Um, I mean my name is Eddie cause I
don’t like being called Edith.” Eddie takes a deep breath and Bill’s eyes start
to go wide, “I’m like you Bill, I’m a boy.”</p><p>Bill hugs Eddie so fucking tight the poor boy actually considers
using his inhaler to catch his breath</p><p><b>Bonus Reddie:</b></p><p>Richie starts calling Eddie ‘Eds’ and Eddie dutifully
pretends to hate it despite his face splitting into a smile the first time
Richie said ‘Eds’ where he’d normally say ‘Edith’</p><p>One
time they were caught up in playful banter and Eddie said “Why do you have
to be so annoying <i>Richard</i>?<i>”</i></p><p>“Because
I love you <i>Edward</i>.” Richie’s whole face practically expanded in shock and Bev
clapped once before catching herself, everyone watched and waited because why
is Eddie crying?</p><p>“You called me Edward.” Was what Eddie hiccuped out and Richie
laughed and nodded</p><p>“Is that alright?” </p><p>Eddie seemed to find somewhere outside of himself to temporarily
place his nerves and walked up to Richie to kiss him - Mike whooped and it
spurred the rest of them on to catcall and cheer</p><p>When Eddie pulled back he smiled, “No it’s not alright,
stop giving me stupid nicknames, my name is Eddie.”</p><p>“It sure is.”</p>
Tags: 
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Question: you contribute to the It fandom by spreading the work of its artists, writers, etc. and that's enough. that pathetic anon can piss right the fuck off
Answer: <p>thank you :)</p>
Tags: thank you nice anons, Anonymous
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Question: What the fuck is up with these anons? Who says stuff like that to other people? Hope they’re ready to catch these Hands
Answer: <p>I saw that I got another message from an anon and panicked, but thank you for not being scary/shitty, I appreciate it!!</p>
Tags: <3, Anonymous
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Question: #devtakesabath is my new favorite hashtag, honestly let's hope it trends in the it fandom
Answer: <p>you’re pretty fucked up, you know that?</p>
Tags: Anonymous
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Question: honestly impressed that you had the nerve to reply with that gif, you know all you did was provoke us
Answer: <p>just stop</p>
Tags: Anonymous
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Question: #devtakesabath #devtakesabath
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="324" data-orig-width="432" data-tumblr-attribution="yourreactiongifs:jjKfzzzhxu5DrcjAf25xLg:ZMseho1tSytkn"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ab4a25d2ca296ac2da8b4d68518d0920/tumblr_nu0c6gd4uw1tq4of6o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="324" data-orig-width="432"/></figure>
Tags: Anonymous
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Question: you don't contribute ANYTHING to this fandom, you just sit back and watch shit happen and go down. you don't fight for anything, you certainly don't create anything, and I honestly bet you've got five followers, all of whom follow you out of pity. do yourself a favor, and find another fandom, sweetheart. #devtakesabath
Answer: <p>I don’t have to contribute anything to be a part of this fandom, now please leave me alone</p>
Tags: jesus fuckin christ, Anonymous
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Question: ha youre a wimp, fuckin die
Answer: <p>leave me the hell alone</p>
Tags: Anonymous
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Question: WHAT THAT OTHER ANON SAID, DO YOURSELF A DAMN FAVOR AND TAKE A STANLEY URIS BATH TONIGHT PLEASE AND THANK YOU KINDLY
Answer: <p>please leave me alone</p>
Tags: Anonymous
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Question: what a bitch, go float
Answer: <p>no</p>
Tags: Anonymous
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Question: deactivate deactivate deactivate
Answer: <p>nope sorry</p>
Tags: Anonymous
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Question: HEY you suck, please pull a stanley uris and take a damn bath
Answer: <p>please stop</p>
Tags: Anonymous
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Question: hope the next missing poster in derry is yours
Answer: <p>that’s really mean, and lowkey scary, so please stop</p>
Tags: Anonymous
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Question: hi please deactivate, your blog is literally pointless since you don't create any content for the IT fandom
Answer: <p>um </p>
Tags: like why, Anonymous
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Question: in high school, richie would definitely grow out his hair to like his shoulders and eddie would definitely love it thank u and goodnight 
Answer: <p>i’m,,,</p><p>+ richie would get the idea from seeing some model or something on a billboard and he’d be SO excited like <i>“eds! guess what! i decided…i’m going to grow my hair out”</i></p><p><i>+</i> and eddie would Not be about it at first becuase what if the <i>curls</i> go away….the <i>curls</i>, but richie is smiling so big and he’s so proud so eddie’s just like “<i>that’s…great babe! i can’t wait”</i></p><p>+ turns out, though, that the curls <i>stick</i></p><p>+ not only do they stick, but they get even curlier and bigger and more wild and eddie didn’t think that was possible but oh <i>god</i> is he happy about it </p><p>+ richie’s never been one to really fix his hair in the first place, he just kind of let’s it do it’s own thing.. that paired with long, flowing curls makes for a big mess. honestly, on anyone else it would just look ridiculous but richie somehow makes it work? even with the black skinny jeans and unbuttoned, oversized hawaiian shirts…it just <i>works</i></p><p>+ eddie’s favorite thing to do is put clips in it</p><p>+ he goes to the drug store and buys a bunch of multi-colored clips and scrunchies with rainbows or butterflies or flowers on them, some sparkly, some not</p><p>+ and when he’s bored, he’ll just sit on his bed, with richie on the floor between his legs, and play with his hair</p><p>+ richie steals all of the velvet scrunchies <i>“they totally match my aesthetic, eds, don’t you think?”</i></p><p><i>+ “rich, you have like 15 different aesthetics so yeah, probably”</i></p><p>+ after that, he starts wearing his hair in buns more often and honestly, eddie didn’t think he could get any more attractive, but there is</p><p>+ he always puts his hair up sloppily, though, always in a rush.. so there’s  pieces falling out, framing his face and eddie melts every time because <i>wow, his baby is an angel, really, holy shit</i></p><p>+ sometimes when they go to the park to have their monthly picnic (because, yes, they’re <i>that </i>couple) eddie will pick flowers and put them in richie’s hair </p><p>+ his favorites are the daisies because they really pop against richie’s hair and they’re his favorite flower so he just beams every time and </p><p>+ (it usually ends up with eddie jumping on richie’s lap and leaving little kisses all over his face)</p><p>+ (but then richie has to tickle him to make him stop because “<i>eds, if you keep doing that, i’m gonna do things to you that are frowned upon in public parks</i>”)</p><p>+ one of richie’s favorite things is when they’re both laying together, half asleep, and eddie’s running his fingers through richie’s hair and rich has got his arms wrapped loosely, but protectively around his boyfriend and everything’s just sleepy giggles and soft kisses and loving whispers of “<i>i love you, ‘chee</i>” </p><p>+ “<i>i love you, too, eddie bear</i>”</p>
Tags: 
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Question: For the prompt thing Reddie with “Your hands are just as dirty.” please. Also I love Pink Lemonade so much!
Answer: <p>Awe, thank you!<br/></p><hr><p><br/><font color="#000000" face="Times New Roman" size="3">

</font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“You don’t know shit Kaspbrak! I swear to fucking god, you
don’t know anything!” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Eddie stood in front of him, his body ridged and stern. Each
time Richie opened his mouth, more hate and vulgarity spilled. It was like
vomit and he couldn’t seem to find the strength to stop. It had been so simple,
the thing that Eddie had asked of him daily but today something inside of
Richie broke, setting him off. They could have easily ended it, blaming it on
the tension at their jobs, muttering that today was just rough and that
tomorrow would be better but it seemed that someone was throwing fuel onto their
burning flame, forcing Richie to continue his rampage. </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“Is that what you think Richie? That I don’t know anything
about what’s going on with you?” The smaller man replied, his voice sharp and
particular but not loud. Never loud. “That I don’t see what’s wrong?” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“I know that! Don’t play doctor on me Eddie that shit doesn’t
work!” He spewed as a response, his bellowing voice causing his lover to cower
in fear. This sight alone should have stopped him, should have washed away his
anger and brought him back to reality but the fire had already consumed him. “Save
that for you patients, not your boyfriend!” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“You know what?” Eddie whispered coldly, grabbing his keys
from their coffee table. “I’m done.” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“What in the hell does that mean?” He hissed, watching his
boyfriend as he pulled on his coat. “What you’re just going to leave? That’s
your big solution?” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“I can’t talk to you when you’re like this.” He replied, his
tone nipping at Richie’s skin. “I’m going to Bill’s.” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Richie’s chest clenched, “Fine leave then. Just walk away
from this, that’ll fix everything!” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Eddie shook his head, biting at his lip. With a heavy sigh
he opened the door, pausing for a split second to mutter. “I love you.” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“Whatever.” He replied, the word cutting though the tension
and piercing Eddie’s skin. He willed himself to take it back, to admit that he
loved him too but he stood there, unmoving as he was forced to watch him leave,
stepping though the threshold and slamming the door in his wake.</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal" style="margin: 0in 0in 8pt;"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Eddie was gone, but the whole in his heart was still there. </font></font></font></p><hr><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">His call went to voicemail for the third time, Eddie’s
polite voice blaring the recording back to him again. Richie grumbled, tossing
his phone onto the table in front of him. There were tears, silent confessions
that would never be heard except by the whispering walls. It was a mess, and he
knew it had been all his fault. If he would have just admitted he was wrong,
that he had over reacted this all could have been avoided, he could have his love
back but he didn’t and now Eddie was nowhere to be found. </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">The cellphone vibrated and without looking he answered, his
heart pounding against his chest. “Eddie?” He pleaded, begging for the other
person to be him. </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“R-Richie.” A female voice replied, the broken name sending
his heart to the floor. “Richie, I-I don’t know how to tell you this b-but
something’s happened.” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“What?” He asked, his blood running cold in his veins. “What’s
going on Beverly? Why are you crying?” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal" style="margin: 0in 0in 8pt;"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">She sniffled, another sob echoing through the receiver. “It’s
Eddie. He’s been in an accident.” </font></font></font></p><hr><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Everything was white. White walls, white sheets, white
coats. White, white, white. Until then Richie hadn’t realized that it was his
least favorite color, the bleached void sucking in all the life from the room,
leaving Richie where he was, where he was always afraid to end up. </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Alone and scared. </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">The police had said that it had been a drunk driver, that
even if Eddie had seen him there would not have been away to avoid the barreling
truck. His small Vibe didn’t stand a chance, and in the end it crumbled just
like the rest of them. Although the paramedic had tried their best, it was
still unsure if he would make it through surgery. The likelihood growing less
and less with each drop in his heart rate. </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">So he sat in the hospital church, unable to take his friends
pathetic rationality any longer and finding solitude in the empty chapel. His
fingers bit into the wood in front of him, his knees digging into the carpeted
floor. Richie Tozier was never the religious type, hell he wasn’t sure if he
had ever prayed in his life but here he found that the whispers of the Lord
soothed his eager soul. </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">His gaze lifted to the crucified savior, his body hanging
proudly from the fall wall. It was as if was judging him, speaking words the
only Richie could hear. The pain in his chest grew as more tears spilled from
his eyes. </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">“Don’t look at me like that.” He forced, still kneeling in
the pew. “I know okay, I know this is my fault. I made him leave, I didn’t say
I love you back. I didn’t mean it, I-I- “The words died, his own shame killing
them on his tongue. His head shook, practically slamming itself against the lumber.
“But your hands are just as dirty. You sent that truck, you sent him here.”</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">The man didn’t respond, but the doctor beside him did. “Are
you the family of Edward Kaspbrak?” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Richie jumped to his feet, “Yeah. I am.” </font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">The doctor nodded, dropping his gaze. “Follow me.” Richie
obeyed, leaving the chapel, the lingering stare burning his neck. He didn’t
know what to expect and was more frightened than he had ever been in his life.</font></font></font></p><p class="MsoNormal" style="margin: 0in 0in 8pt;"><font size="3"><font color="#000000"><font face="Calibri">Once the news was presented to him, he dropped to his knees
one last time. </font></font></font></p>
Tags: i am HURT, WHY DID YOU DO THIS TO ME, JESUS FUCKING, HOLY COW, faves
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Question: hey babe i love and support you // write a reddie or stenbrough or benverly hc about "the first time." the first time doing what is up to you 💓
Answer: <p><i>+ “come on, eds, it’s not that scary.. i’ll be here the whole time”</i></p><p><i>+ “i know, but what if i can’t do it? i don’t want to disappoint you.. i know how much this means to you and i just want to make you happy”</i></p><p><i>+ “eddie spaghetti kaspbrak. you know that it won’t matter to me what you decide. i love you unconditionally, okay? i just want you to be comfortable” </i></p><p>+ of course eddie knew that. it’s just. what if rich changes his mind? all he’s ever wanted is to be <i>enough</i> for richie and yeah, it’s dumb, but what if richie realizes that he needs someone stronger? someone more adventurous? someone who’s <i>not eddie</i></p><p>+ and the thought is just so fucking terrifying and anxiety-inducing and <i>ridiculous</i> because fuck it’s just a <i>rollercoaster</i> and even eddie is sensible enough to know that richie would never leave him over something that trivial</p><p><i>+ “rich… i… i don’t think i’m ready for this” </i></p><p><i>+ “baby, that’s FINE. honestly, i’m proud of you for even coming to the amusement park with me today.. i know how you feel about fried foods and children</i>”</p><p>+ and maybe it was the adrenaline from lying to sonia about his whereabouts today, or the corndog he reluctantly ate for lunch, or just the pure, unadulterated support and <i>love</i> coming from his boyfriend, but in that moment, eddie only had one thought: <i>fuck it</i></p><p>+ he grabbed richie’s hand, pulled him close, gave him a big, sloppy kiss on the lips (which left his boyfriend pretty flustered, he noticed) and dragged him up to the bored teenager who was checking wristbands and heights</p><p>+ they got in their seats, buckled themselves in and gripped each others hands so tight that they were sure they’d have bruises the next day</p><p>+ (and even though eddie closed his eyes and leaned his head against richie the whole time, he still bragged about it for the next 2 weeks to anyone who would listen)</p><p>+ (and richie would just sit there, arm around eddie’s waist, proud smile and all, saying “<i>that’s right, my boyfriend is so brave! his first time on a rollercoaster, and he just went for it! god, i love you, eds</i>” which would, inevitably, lead to them jumping into each others’ arms and making out for a solid 5 minutes)</p><p>+<i> (”ugh, get a room”)</i></p>
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Question: okay so i just read all of your hc‘s and i’m in love with your writing ??? so i was thinking maybe a hc where eddie smokes with richie for the first time and he has a bad high and is super paranoid and freaked out about everything and richie tries to help him through his high by having him listen to calming music and just trying to get him to relax and calm down bc he’s been in this position so many times and knows his scary it is and feels guilty that this is his first time ???? idk ????? 
Answer: <p>THANKS SO MUCH!!!!!! and oooooo I like this, this was cute to write and the ending is goals as fuck.</p>
<p><i>warning for drug use!!!! college-aged losers!</i></p> <p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/168462223981/okay-so-i-just-read-all-of-your-hcs-and-im-in" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: UH can you please write something short of that post of richie bringing eddie to class 
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Question: you should do a reddie where richie does something stupid and breaks his leg or where he gets the flu or something and then Eddie takes care of him,,,like that would be so fluffy and pure omg
Answer: <p><i>anon i am so sorry about this but i cannot help where inspiration takes me. </i></p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p>richie disappears into the Deadlights and eddie fears he’s lost him forever. </p>
<p>his body is still there, limp and levitating impossibly over the dirt floor, head tipped back and arms spread out like a crucifixion, but he’s gone. his eyes are grey as they stare into the Spider’s own, unseeing and ghostly and eddie watches with horror as richie is pulled into the Void. </p>
<p>bill is seizing, blood running from his nose to stain his lips and down his neck in thick rivulets and eddie traces it with his eyes, black in the darkness and dripping onto a dusty floor. richie’s staring upwards, almost to Heaven, but eddie knows better than that. he knows better than to think any of them are going anywhere other than the eternity of oblivion, hands locked tight in a circle as they run into the end together. </p>
<p>eddie flinches as richie’s mouth drops open in a silent, endless scream. his teeth shine and there’s blood dripping out of his nose now that falls into his open mouth and stains it an ugly red. </p>
<p>a moment ago, richie was saving them. he was running at It with his guns blazing, irish cop voice ringing out through the tunnels and echoing with the power of a thousand voices. </p>
<p>and it was working. the spider was scared, screaming angrily and with a piercing fear that made eddie want to cover his ears and sink to his knees. </p>
<p>it’s not working anymore. </p>
<p>richie’s in the Deadlights now and eddie’s unsure if he’s ever going to come back. </p>
<p>there’s faint speaking, the almost soundless murmur of richie and bill working together, the whisper of “<i>take me to bill</i>” and “<i>LET ME GO</i>” and a taunting “<i>you’re toooo old</i>”. eddie latches onto it, trying to pick up the conversation over the sound of dripping water and the vacuum of the Void.</p>
<p>the Spider might be winning, but it’s also distracted and this is eddie’s chance to do something. </p>
<p>“come home now, bill,” he says, more to himself than anything else. “come home, richie,”<br/></p>
<p>his prayer sent up, he takes a deep breath and steels himself for pain and blood. he exhales and then rushes at It, arm outstretched. his inhaler is pointed directly at Its eyes again, brandished and deadly only in his mind. </p>
<p>the Spider’s eyes flick to him and eddie lets out a wild scream, his throat raw. </p>
<p>that’s when bill and richie come back from the Deadlights. </p>
<p>eddie can tell the exact moment richie is back in his body, head snapping back against his neck as if he’s been struck. his arms are outstretched and the magic leaves, tipping him backwards with a savage grace, almost as if he’s trust-falling.</p>
<p>eddie doesn’t catch him.</p> <p><a href="http://credbareboned.tumblr.com/post/168477526487/you-should-do-a-reddie-where-richie-does-something" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: um heLLO??? excuse me???? my heart???

Post id: 168497142755
Date: 2017-12-13 09:45:53 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168497142755/heyyyy-you-should-write-streddie-domestic-fluff
Slug: heyyyy-you-should-write-streddie-domestic-fluff
Reblog key: hv2cctmI
Reblog url: https://jillianmustdie.tumblr.com/post/168486475579/heyyyy-you-should-write-streddie-domestic-fluff
Reblog name: jillianmustdie
Question: heyyyy you should write streddie domestic fluff hcs!! I live for that shit (I mean also nsfw stuff but like fluff is the shit) like just my boys bein cute and domestic and poly and sweet ❤️
Answer: <p>Okay,, imma apologize in advance – i suck
at (and if you’ve noticed, actively avoid) writing domestic hc’s cause I don’t know
what a happy home feels like rest in pieces but i love this ship so much so i
will do my best!</p><ul><li>When they first start living together
they broke af, first of all, because richie’s trying to get into the arts and
eddie is driving taxis and stan is in school sooooo,,, broke<br/></li><li>That doesn’t stop them from having
the coziest one bedroom apartment in the entire world!!! They’re bedroom mostly
just consists of a bed (it’s a king because,, c’mon) and a closet with All of
their clothes overflowing out of it (a year down the line they Make A Purchase
and get a dresser that they manage to squeeze between the bed and the wall, it
becomes exclusively stan’s when he tires of richie and eddie’s constant mess)<br/></li><li>Their kitchen is actually Always
clean, richie isn’t the neatest guy but eddie doesn’t like the bacteria and
stan doesn’t like the mess or clutter, so it’s not much for him to help them
keep it wiped down and organized,,, he does so much for the ones he loves,,
washing dishes like a Hero<br/></li><li>They decorate for all of the
holidays,, winter is the best because their living room turns onto a chaos of
blue, silver, red, and green while they try and find a decorative theme that
fits Hanukkah AND Christmas<br/></li><li>The first Christmas they had together
started at 4am when richie and eddie excitedly shook stan awake – stan got
revenge next year by waking them up at 4am all eight days of Hanukkah,,, after
that……… they learned<br/></li><li>They Hate Cooking Together!!!! I know
that sounds like a weird domestic hc but (it’s called projecting!!) richie was
so on his own for so long that he starts to lose it when the kitchen gets
crowded, instead Stan and Eddie sit a little away and chat idly with richie
while he bustles around and occasionally comes over to give them something to
taste or steal a kiss<br/></li><li>Besides, trying to keep dishes from
getting piled up drives stan out of his mind and raw ingredients make eddie
want to vomit so it’s better this way!<br/></li><li>Bathroom routine who??? This is the
one room that’s nearly Always a disaster,                        <br/></li><li>“<i>richie
please pick your fucking wet towels up thats so gross” </i>is heard Often, the
toothpaste cap was a Great Fear but luckily they all put it back on without
fail, so no breakdowns when stan can’t brush his teeth in the morning from it
being open all night<br/></li><li>Eddie is the shower fiend that has
30000000 products,, like don’t get me wrong stan and richie fuck it up with
hair products but eddie has three different body washes that smell like
oranges,, four that smell like strawberries,, a lemon one he needs to throw out
because it smells like dish soap but he’s Lazy,,, it goes on and that’s just
body wash<br/></li><li>A lush opens down the street from
them and stan Immediately buys two new shower organizers for strictly eddie to
use and richie calls him crying when he hears they opened with a sale<br/></li><li>Eddie doesn’t see what the problem
is,, he put like, four bathbombs in his bath and richie and stan said he smelt
amazing!!! So what if you can’t open the medicine cabinet!!<br/></li><li>Flip side, anytime stan has a ‘I-feel-dirty-I-can’t-get-clean’
breakdown eddie and richie take turns holding him and clearing out the bathroom
and washing the tub so they can set up a very calm bath for stan to relax in,,
it helps tremendously because richie and eddie sit beside the tub and talk
quietly (even if richie’s quiet is still a little loud) and are really good at
managing to keep stan from feeling embarrassed after he’s calmed down</li></ul>
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Question: sos my boyfriend is sleeping on me and I am Small™ and being crushed but.......he's so cute
Answer: <p>I hate when Eddie sends in asks - Mike</p>
Tags: this is so damn cute
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Question: okay so i just read all of your hc‘s and i’m in love with your writing ??? so i was thinking maybe a hc where eddie smokes with richie for the first time and he has a bad high and is super paranoid and freaked out about everything and richie tries to help him through his high by having him listen to calming music and just trying to get him to relax and calm down bc he’s been in this position so many times and knows his scary it is and feels guilty that this is his first time ???? idk ????? 
Answer: <p>THANKS SO MUCH!!!!!! and oooooo I like this, this was cute to write and the ending is goals as fuck.</p>
<p><i>warning for drug use!!!! college-aged losers!</i></p> <p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/168462223981/okay-so-i-just-read-all-of-your-hcs-and-im-in" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: jules i had a bad anxiety day. will you write me something about when richie is manic and can't calm down and eddie has to lay down with him and help him feel better pls. also i love you
Answer: <p>Richie’s hands couldn’t stop shaking.<br/></p><p>It had been a long day, and he spent all of it thinking about how much he wanted to go home and curl up on the couch and binge-watch some stupid sword-making show. He wanted to lie in Eddie’s lap while his fingers twisted through Richie’s hair and listen to Eddie talk about his day, which he could only hope would be better than his. He wanted to walk into his apartment and hear that bright <i>“Hey, Rich,” </i>from inside.</p><p>He didn’t want to be outside, out in the world anymore — the world that didn’t stop spinning, that didn’t stop moving, that was way too loud when he wanted to quiet and silent when he needed the noise. He didn’t want to be overstimulated or stared at or spoken to. He wanted to be home. He wanted to feel safe again, a few hours of respite before they had to start anew.</p><p>He didn’t want to come home to an empty apartment.</p><p>When Richie opened the door to darkness, his first thought was to leave. He didn’t want to be in there alone — <i>couldn’t</i> be in there alone. His heartbeat was in his throat, and he was so exhausted he had half a mind to just fall onto the floor. Instead, he dropped his bag at the door, and fell onto the couch. His leg wouldn’t stop moving, though, and he still felt <i>tense</i>, so he got up, and circled the room a few times, trying to remember what his therapist had told him — something he couldn’t remember about breathing.</p><p>It wasn’t helping.</p><p>He didn’t want to remember the breathing exercises. He wanted Eddie. And Eddie wasn’t home — and that was some bullshit.</p><p>It was some bullshit, and it was making Richie panic — just a little, because Eddie always told him when he was going out. Especially when Richie was having a bad day or a bad week, Eddie always kept him updated, because he <i>knew</i> it made him feel better, feel more secure.</p><p>Richie hated an empty house, and Eddie knew that.</p><p>Richie hated not knowing when Eddie would be coming home.</p><p>Part of him hated how dependent he was on Eddie — it made him feel a little pathetic, but he’d feel worse if it wasn’t as reciprocated as it was. He needed Eddie, surely, but Eddie needed him right back.</p><p>He needed Eddie <i>right then</i>, though, and he wasn’t there, and that made him — panic. His hands were still shaking as he fired away a text — one, then two, then three, then six.</p><p>The door cracked open, just as Richie was gearing up to call him.</p><p>“Hey, babe, I thought you’d be home later —” Eddie called from the doorway, pulling off his boots. He didn’t have time to finish before Richie tackled him into a hug, burying his nose in Eddie’s hair.<br/></p><p>“Where were you, Spaghetti-man?” Richie tried to ignore how his voice wavered, how transparent his attempt to sound upbeat was.<br/></p><p>“You said you were having a bad day, so I went out to get dinner.” Eddie pulled back, his hand weaving into Richie’s hair to drag him down for a kiss. “I thought I’d be home before you, but there was a lineup. God, you didn’t even turn on a light — Rich, are you okay?”<br/></p><p>His hands were still as he pulled Eddie in for another kiss, grazing the small of Eddie’s back, trying to steady himself with his presence. “Not really, Eds.”</p><p>“Oh. Oh, no.” Eddie frowned, stepping back and pulling his other boot off. “Okay, here’s what we’re going to do: I’ll get the food ready. You go hop in bed. Take your jacket off, Rich, you’re going to sweat to death in here. I’ll be there in a minute, and we’re going to eat some Thai and watch Forged in Fire. Sound good, sunflower?” Richie nodded blankly as Eddie kissed his cheek, arm hanging when he stepped away.<br/></p><p>“Wait — we’re not allowed to eat in the bedroom. Strict rule, right?”<br/></p><p>“I’ll make an exception. Just tonight, though, I’ll be a softie once, but this is it.”<br/></p><p>Despite himself, Richie laughed. “Alright, Eds. I’ll be in the boudoir.”</p><p>He took off his jacket and shucked off his jeans, replacing them with sweatpants, still slightly warm from the morning’s load of laundry. Dropping into bed, he had to admit — this was much better than sitting on the couch in a stiff parka. Much more comfortable — and he was already feeling better, seeing the light in the other room, hearing plates clacking in the kitchen.</p><p>Eddie came in with his laptop and two plates, balanced precariously in his arms. “Food’s up.” He passed Richie his dish, and plopped down on the bed beside him, opening the laptop up.</p><p>After they ate and the plates were returned to the kitchen — through extreme protest from Richie, who insisted they wouldn’t get bugs after a night, and only with extreme willpower on Eddie’s behalf, who, regardless of bugs, didn’t want to leave the bed at any cost — Richie was finally settled, head in Eddie’s lap. Eddie’s fingers combed through his hair, scraping his scalp in the way Eddie knew Richie liked, and he talked about his day, a soft voice he reserved only for Richie, and only for days like this. The stupid sword show played in the background, but Richie wasn’t paying attention. It was only when the episode was over that Eddie looked down at Richie again. He was half-asleep, and his hands had stopped shaking.</p><p>“Hey Rich?” he said, that same bright quality that Richie loved, even through the softness.<br/></p><p>“Yeah, Eds?” he replied, voice rough with sleep.<br/></p><p>“You okay?”<br/></p><p>“Yeah, Eds. I’m okay.”<br/></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 168493947806
Date: 2017-12-13 06:50:17 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/168493947806/whatever-you-do-dont-think-about-richie-holding
Slug: whatever-you-do-dont-think-about-richie-holding
Reblog key: TkUBz2Yw
Reblog url: https://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/166765443999/whatever-you-do-dont-think-about-richie-holding
Reblog name: toziertrashmouth
Question: Whatever you do don’t think about Richie holding Eddie in his lap while Eddie cries because he’s been having nightmares and his moms sucks, and he has his face buried in the crook between Richie’s shoulder and neck and he’s grabbing onto Richie’s shirt. Richie is rubbing Eddie’s back and holding one of his hands and quietly singing fix you by Coldplay to try and soothe his boy while he tears up because it’s breaking his heart to see Eddie this way. Just don’t think about it. 
Answer: <p><i>i wrote a fucking mini fic about this fuck my life i need help</i></p><hr><p>Eddie couldn’t take it anymore, he just couldn’t. The tears burnt his eyes as his mother glared at him from the hallway, before he slammed the door and locked it shut, not being able to face her anymore. He leaned his head against the door and let out a long, shaking breath, before pushing himself away and rushing towards the window. Usually it was the other way round, Richie would sneak out and end up in Eddie’s bedroom at an ungodly hour just to say hi, to sleep in his bed, to kiss him.</p><p>But now it was Eddie sneaking out, Eddie was climbing down the drainpipe that ran up the side of his house and jumping onto the front lawn, Eddie was the one sprinting towards Richie’s house with tears streaming down his face and sobs wracking his body. It was Eddie’s turn.</p><p>Richie jumped so hard when he heard the knock at his window, and bolted over with his baseball bat before pushing it open, ready to strike, but nearly burst out laughing when he saw who it was.</p><p>“Damn, Eddie Spaghetti! Nearly gave me a heart attack!” His face fell in a matter of seconds, as Eddie let out a choked sob, and Richie put the bat down before pulling him in by his t-shirt. “Shit, what happened to you?”<br/></p><p>Eddie just looked at him, his vision blurry with all the tears, and sobbed again before collapsing against Richie’s chest, clinging onto his shirt and crying his heart out. Richie froze, not knowing what to do, before he gently wrapped his arms around Eddie’s waist and moved backwards so he was sat on his bed. </p><p>“Hey, sshh, sshh, Eddie. You’re okay. You’re okay.” Richie cooed into his ear, stroking his hair and pulling Eddie closer so he could hug him tighter. Without thinking about it, as if it was natural, Eddie climbed onto Richie’s lap, placing a thigh on either side of his hips and clinging to him like a koala, never wanting to let go. Richie, for once, didn’t make a dirty joke. He didn’t comment on the fact Eddie was straddling him, or that Eddie was clinging onto his biceps so hard he’d leave bruises. He didn’t even say anything about Eddie’s lips ghosting over the sensitive skin in the crook of his neck as he cried. He didn’t say anything, just pulled Eddie closer and reached down to intertwine one of their hands together. “I’m here, you’re okay.” Richie said, nestling his nose into Eddie’s hair and closing his eyes. He didn’t need to ask, he already knew. Mrs Kaspbrak had been a pain in both of their asses for as long as they could remember. There was only one person that could make Eddie cry like this.<br/></p><p>“I want to be my own person, Richie.” Eddie breathed into the crook of his neck, making him shiver. “I wanna be myself, not the person she wants me to be. I hate it. I hate that house, I hate my pills. I hate her.”<br/></p><p>“Eds, you don’t hate her.” Richie said softly, knowing it was true. Eddie sniffled, clinging to Richie and burying his face into his shoulder.<br/></p><p>“I know.” He said pathetically, and Richie stroked his fingers through Eddie’s hair until he slowly started to relax. He felt his pyjama shirt go wet from Eddie’s tears, but he didn’t care, it didn’t matter. “Richie?”</p><p>“Yeah, bud?”<br/></p><p>“Can you sing for me?” Richie cringed a little, but Eddie gently pressed a kiss to Richie’s throat and pulled away to look at him. Richie went a bit pink, but Eddie ignored it, just reached up and cupped his cheek. “You sing beautifully…please?” <br/></p><p>“Only for you.” Richie said with a soft smile after thinking it over, and pulled Eddie down onto the bed, keeping him on top of his chest and pulling his head back into his neck. Richie propped his legs up so Eddie wouldn’t slip off of him, and threaded his fingers with Eddie’s once more before taking a deep breath and trying to think of a song to sing. <br/></p><p><i>“Lights will guide you home<br/>And ignite your bones<br/>And I will try to fix you</i></p><p><i>

High up above or down below<br/>When you’re too in love to let it go<br/>If you never try you’ll never know<br/>Just what you’re worth

<br/></i></p><p><i>

<i>Lights will guide you home<br/>And ignite your bones<br/>And I will try to fix you”</i><br/></i></p><p>Richie hadn’t even realised Eddie was crying again until he felt the boy’s body shake on top of him. He pulled away, frowning at Eddie’s tear stained face, before using the pad of his thumb to wipe at his cheek. </p><p>“Hey, I thought there wasn’t gonna be anymore tears?”<br/></p><p>“Sorry, it’s just…you’re too good to me.” Eddie said with a smile, and Richie felt his heart race. <br/></p><p>“<i>You’re</i> telling <i>me </i>that? Damn, that’s a plot twist if I ever saw one.” Eddie giggled and kissed Richie’s cheek, loving the way his face heated up under his touch.<br/></p><p>“I mean it.” He whispered, and cuddled up to Richie again, slowly starting to drift off to the feeling of Richie’s breath on his skin and their fingers laced together. “You’re too good, Richie Tozier, and you don’t even know it.”<br/></p>
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Question: If u don't write an angsty reddie hc where Richie punches a wall and his knuckles are all bloody and eddie patches him up....I'm gonna kill u, I think 
Answer: <p>- richie would go to eddie’s house absolutely fuming after a fight he had with his dad and eddie wouldn’t be able to calm him down whatsoever</p><p>- richie paces a lot when he’s angry and just walks up and down his boyfriends room cursing out his dad and calling him a dipshit good for nothing son of a bit-</p><p>- and then he’d black out and suddenly feel a pain in his hand and eddie would be yelling at him and he wouldn’t know why</p><p>- the blood stain on the wall was a good enough answer and richie instantly feels like shit</p><p>- “i can pay for that”</p><p>- eddie would instantly drag richie to the bathroom and make him sit on the edge of the bathtub as he grabbed bandages and starting dabbing at his bloodied knuckles</p><p>- eddie is so quiet when he cleans richie up and richie is too scared to say anything because he doesn’t want to annoy him even more</p><p>- richie is trying not to wince every time eddie rubs a paper towel over his cuts but he just grips the edge of the bathtub instead of moving</p><p>- eddie wraps richie’s hand up and strokes his thumb over the bandage before reaching down and kissing it so damn gently richie barely feels it</p><p>- eddie then stands up so richie is looking up at him, and reaches down to stroke richie’s cheek</p><p>- that sets richie off and he just bursts into tears, wrapping his arms around eddie’s middle and sobbing into his jumper</p><p>- eddie instantly hugs him and kisses the top of his head and runs his fingers through his hair to try and calm him down</p><p>- “even though you don’t feel loved in your own home, you’re loved the moment you step into this one, you understand?”</p>
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Question: HC: richie crying after eddie tells him that he loves him for the first time bc nobody ever says that to richie, not even his family, and it's so good to be loved and feel loved and wOw, he is overwhelmed 
Answer: <p>- richie would be staying at Eddie’s due to a rough week at his parents house and he brought his guitar with him to annoy Eddie with whilst he’s trying to do his homework</p>

<p>- one night Eddie came out the shower to hear richie singing softly to himself and playing the guitar and Eddie would stand in the doorway and just watch him because he looked and sounded beautiful </p>

<p>- when he was done richie would see him standing there and just go red because oh shit, no one was supposed to hear</p>

<p>- “I sound like a dying cat, sorry ‘bout that e-“</p>

<p>- “I love you” </p>

<p>- Richie nearly choked on air</p>

<p>- it goes silent and neither of them move and Eddie goes a little red because why isn’t richie saying it back?? </p>

<p>- then richie would feel his bottom lip quiver and he’d look away and put his guitar down so he could put his face in his hands</p>

<p>- Eddie would rush over and start fawning over him, asking what was wrong and Richie would just stare at him with tear filled eyes</p>

<p>- “you love me? how?”</p>

<p>- “what are you talking about? Because you’re you, rich, thats why I love you” </p>

<p>- that just makes the poor boy cry harder and Eddie holds him until he calms down enough to talk</p>

<p>- he tells Eddie he hasn’t heard anyone tell him that in years, even his parents didn’t say it, and Eddie nearly starts crying </p>

<p>- Richie is always so scared Eddie hates him because of his jokes but Eddie admits that’s what he loves, richie has always been himself around him </p>

<p>- Eddie kisses Richie so damn gently and Richie is an absolute sucker for this boy</p>

<p>- he doesn’t say it back until Eddie is curled into his chest that night and he smiles to himself because he’s with the most beautiful boy he’s ever met, and he loves him </p>

<p>- “love you too, Eds, always have, always will”</p>
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Question: headcanons about reddies fights/arguments please im desperate. what would they say to eachother to upset the other/what would start it? would it be cold stares and storming out or screaming and throwing things? how would they make up? and how would literally everything else play out? i need ur thoughts
Answer: <p>this is such a fucking old ask im SO SORRY</p> <p><a href="https://pastelstanuris.tumblr.com/post/168292578043/headcanons-about-reddies-fightsarguments-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Do you ever notice any little things about Richie that make you fall in love with him all over again, Eds?
Answer: <p>Richie will only take his ADHD pills without a fight if I let him wash it down with a capri sun, so we have a box of them in our bathroom. </p><p>Richie snores, usually really lightly but if he is sick he will often snore so loud that he will wake himself up. </p><p>Because of Richie I know what imaginary numbers are. </p><p>Richie will get out of bed to go brush his teeth before coming back into the bed to kiss me good morning. He complains the whole time, but he still does it every morning without fail.</p><p>If I get stuck in my head for too long Richie will massage my neck without me asking him.</p><p>Richie bites his lip when he’s trying not to fidget in class and honestly it<i> kills</i> me. </p><p>I’m not sure if he realizes this, but Richie always ends up sitting wherever the sun is hitting. Every time. </p><p>- eddie </p>
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Question: Losers club as spunge Bob quotes ?
Answer: <p>Here you go, nonny! &lt;3</p><p>Bill:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9cb8a42bfd6f382c1c6fefa6b7279077/tumblr_inline_oztm4dCWOW1si797o_540.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p><br/></p><p>Stan:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/df9f622f97bc40c1fd17688f0ac4c037/tumblr_inline_oztm4rIXOU1si797o_540.jpg" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><br/></p><p>Mike:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="356" data-orig-width="485"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/381c33cfe0d52d4766f5473aeeb8d080/tumblr_inline_oztm51gCEO1si797o_540.jpg" data-orig-height="356" data-orig-width="485"/></figure><p><br/></p><p>Ben:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="376" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e59b6bb73a3e0af942a1010f501a69de/tumblr_inline_oztm5cKaqP1si797o_540.jpg" data-orig-height="376" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><br/></p><p>Eddie:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="384" data-orig-width="583"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/845b053feb74c8c5aef050766af6c355/tumblr_inline_oztm6terRb1si797o_540.jpg" data-orig-height="384" data-orig-width="583"/></figure><p><br/></p><p>Richie:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="643" data-orig-width="625"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d3b787b0b906667d870da091c733004a/tumblr_inline_oztm7cga8W1si797o_540.jpg" data-orig-height="643" data-orig-width="625"/></figure><p><br/></p><p>Beverly:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="328" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0bc2bf3b6f688e51a08573ec95c1fe11/tumblr_inline_oztm7p7tKC1si797o_540.jpg" data-orig-height="328" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><br/></p><p>Bonus</p><p>Pennywise:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="860" data-orig-width="625"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c314533dd9b78d1723a8cea7c3522b70/tumblr_inline_oztm934aHZ1si797o_540.jpg" data-orig-height="860" data-orig-width="625"/></figure><p><br/></p><p>Eddie in Chapter 2:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="373" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/011f2210546f949addf975143225dcd5/tumblr_inline_oztm9hqCZj1si797o_540.jpg" data-orig-height="373" data-orig-width="500"/></figure>
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Question: Richie def got into piercings and tattoos!! What did he get pierced?!! Where did he get his first tattoo?!! How long after did the losers found out?!! Reactions????? -N
Answer: <ul><li>he tells everyone he got his dick pierced but they just brushed some of his hair to the side n he got his cartilage done<br/></li><li>the losers tell him it looks rly fkn cool so like hey if thats okay then why not TATTOOS</li><li>w/o telling anyone else he gets bill to design a tattoo for him</li><li>he goes to some shitty tattoo shop but its actually not half bad</li><li>one day when they go to the quarry swimming he takes his shirt off and theres a TATTOO ON HIS RIBS WTF RICH</li><li>hes had it for about a month</li><li>it hurt sm but he didnt want to be a wimp and get it in one of the less painful places also hey it looks cool</li><li>its quite small</li><li>but its of two arms w/ their hands joined</li><li>its meant to represent all the losers n the oath they took</li><li>maybe all the losers cry? u cant prove anything</li></ul>
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Question: Your hcs give me life can you do one where Eddie gets a piercing or something 
Answer: <p>+ when eddie turned 16, he started to rebel a bit more</p><p>+ he started drinking with his friends more often and getting high a lot, as well as wearing more ripped jeans and (richie’s) band tshirts that his mom <i>most certainly</i> did not pick out</p><p>+ one friday night, when they’re all 18, the losers are hanging out at mike’s house, drinking some wine that bev stole from her aunt, and sitting in a circle</p><p>+ “<i>hey, marsh, did it hurt when you pierced your ears?</i>”</p><p>+ “<i>actually, my friend did them for me in 7th grade with a threading needle and yes, it hurt like a bitch</i>”</p><p>+ “<i>cool, could you do mine?</i>”</p><p>+ richie nearly chokes on his sip of wine </p><p>+ “<i>no way, ed</i>”, bev laughs, “<i>if you get an infection i’m not going to be responsible. i will go with you tomorrow to the tattoo parlor down the road, though. i’ve been wanting to get something done</i>”</p><p>+ the next day, bev and eddie make their way to the shop around 11 (they left all the loser’s at bill’s because they wanted it to be a surprise)</p><p>+ “<i>holy shit, guys, i can’t believe eddie’s getting his ears pierced, do you know how hot that’s gonna be? if i die when i see him, tell him that it was worth it</i>”</p><p>+ except, when they walked in the door, eddie didn’t have his ears pierced</p><p>+ he had his fucking <i><b>lip</b></i> pierced</p><p>+ richie’s pretty sure he blacked out for a second, but when he could finally focus again, he was slowly reaching up towards the piercing and eds was looking at his approaching hand like it was going to kill him</p><p>+ it was a little silver ring around the left side of his bottom lip and it was the <i>hottest thing richie had ever seen</i></p><p><i>+ “oh my god, eds, since when did my innocent boyfriend become such a punk? i think i’ve died and gone to heaven”</i></p><p>+ beverly got everyone’s attention and lifted up her shirt to show them the little tattoo under her right boob that said <i>‘lover’</i> in a simple font</p><p>+ they adored it and decided that they all wanted one, too, so they’d never forget each other (<strike>how could they, though, really?</strike>)</p><p>+ (eddie told rich that they had to lay off kissing for a few weeks while his lip healed, but as soon as they were able, they couldn’t get their mouths off each other. richie’s pretty sure that the feeling of eddie’s lip ring against his tongue is the hottest thing in the world. eddie’s pretty sure he made a <i>great </i>decision)</p>
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Question: 43 reddie. Please?
Answer: <p>Of course! Thanks for requesting, I’m sorry about the wait!</p><p>43. “You’re lucky you’re cute.”</p><p>“Eddie spaghetti! How has your night been so far? Mine has been great I was with your mo-” Richie teased as he climbed through Eddie’s window, a regular occurrence that seemed to get more and more frequent with time. Eddie didn’t mind this, he had grown accustomed to it and desired Richie’s presence more and more with each day.</p><p>“Shut the fuck up Richie!” Eddie said cutting Richie off.</p><p>“Awh Eds don’t worry I saved some energy for you too,” Richie said with a wink causing Eddie’s cheeks to redden.</p><p>“Don’t call me that,” Eddie said as if on reflex.</p><p>Richie’s continued to pester Eddie in the same flirtatious way and they were most definitely getting on the smaller boys nerves but Eddie was too in love to wish him to stop. He hated the boys obnoxious comments but loved the sound of his voice. He hated those damned winks that would make Eddie’s heart leap. He hated those nicknames that made him melt with euphoria. He hated how Richie’s presence made his heart rate increase, his body to heat up, and giving him a general sense of giddiness. Eddie concluded that being in love was bad for peoples health because damn, what else could explain these dramatic changes at just the presence of another.</p><p>Richie walked over to where Eddie was sitting on his bed and sat down beside him somewhat awkwardly before resting his head on Eddie’s shoulder, “Anyways I had something more important to do than talk about fucking your mom,”</p><p>“And what is that?” Eddie asked noticing Richie’s face being the one reddening now.</p><p>He sat up and turned towards Eddie quickly as if he had been anticipating and looking forward to this moment for a long time, “This,” he said quietly before moving in for a kiss.</p><p>A gentle and unexpected kiss and Eddie melted into it, kissing back as soon as his shock left him, placing one of his hands on the back of Richie’s head. Eddie didn’t even realize just how much he had desired this until it happened. Eddie didn’t even fully process what was happening due to how much his mind was racing and how overwhelming his love for the other boy was.</p><p>Pulling away Eddie and Richie both broke out into a smile, “Damn spaghetti man, you kiss better than your mother,”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, “You’re lucky you’re cute.” </p><p>“Not as cute as you though,” Richie added with a wink before pulling pack into an even more passionate kiss than the one that preceded it.<br/></p><hr>
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Question: can u do a pink kaspbrough moodboard 
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Question: Ink au? For reddie Like you write something on your arm and it appears on your soul mate for a bit I always feel like this would turn out funny for reddie tbh 
Answer: <p>YES YES YES </p><ul><li>the first thing richie writes is ‘your mom’ because he knows one of the losers is his soulate - he hopes it’s eddie. eddie sees that being scribbled on his arm and he falls out of his chair in the middle of class. he writes back ‘of fucking course you’re my soulmate’<br/></li><li>one morning richie was getting ready for school, and he brought out a sharpie and wrote things like ‘you look great in those shorts’ ‘you look cute today, eds’ ‘even cuter than your mom’ ‘almost has me choosing you over your mom’. eddie is closer to school so he sleeps a little more, but he’s woken up because richie is writing something and he reads everything with his face so red <br/></li><li>richie is in biology while eddie is in math, and richie feels an itch on his thigh. he looks down and he watches amusedly as equations are being written and oh boy eddie is cheating! he never lets eddie live it down<br/></li><li>one day, richie is not in the best mood, so eddie scribbles a quick ‘you call me cute, but you’re cuter’ on his arm in the middle of class. he looks over and he sees richie’s face turn red as he puts his face on the desk. eddie giggles. actually giggles<br/></li><li>eddie is doing his homework when he looks down on his leg and reads ‘can i come over?’ and eddie writes ‘sure’ and that happens quite a lot<br/></li><li>btw they write to each other all night long and they fall asleep with smiles on their faces<br/></li><li>also richie draws a lot of dicks and eddie threatens to kill him every time especially when he was watching a movie with his mom, and she screamed when a dick was drawn on his upper arm, and eddie hides in his room for hours in embarrassment <br/></li><li>they had their first kiss when beverly took eddie’s arm and drew a heart because these idiots won’t kiss for the life of them and they need a nudge. richie is at the quarry within ten minutes and he runs and kisses eddie right on the lips<br/></li><li>when they get a little older around 17 or 18, the messages get a little filthy especially on movie night. it’ll start with richie writing “your ass looks great in those shorts” “fuck you” “sure, if you want” and eddie is out of the living room in a flash cause there’s no way he can stay in that room with the other losers and richie follows after him<br/></li><li>“you draw a dick on my arm during my interview, i might actually murder you in cold blood.” “EDSSS, i won’t!” he actually does not draw any dicks. he instead writes a small ‘you can do it’ on eddie’s ankle, and eddie is smiling so wide <br/></li><li>richie gets a job as a radio dj, and every now and then eddie writes a corny ass joke on his arms and richie always repeats them on his show. “here’s your daily joke from my dear eddie spaghetti. he’s alright but i’d rather get one from his mom” eddie is quick to respond to that on his arm </li><li>they have this huge fight one night, and eddie is crying at bill’s house. he feels something being written on his arm and he reads the words “will you marry me” and he runs out to yell at richie for asking him such a thing after they FIGHT, but he runs smack into richie who is outside, and wow that anger just flew out the window and he is kissing richie in the rain and they laugh cause wow this is so fucking cliche, but they love it</li></ul>
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Question: we need to talk about eddie calling richie "chee" riGHT NOW!! THE CONTENT IS TOO PURE!!!
Answer: <p>I’ve read that nickname being used in a few fics and honestly it’s the sweetest thing ever! ‘Chee’ is such an adorable nickname man</p>
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Question: For the prompt list, “You can’t keep pretending it didn’t happen, cause guess what? It did! (#13) xx
Answer: <p>So you didn’t give me a ship here so I went ahead and picked one. :) </p><hr><p>Bill couldn’t help but stare. It wasn’t exactly what he
wanted to do, in all reality he would have preferred to crawl into a hole
somewhere and drown his sorrows in the Jack Daniels that he kept hidden from
his roommate but Eddie had insisted that he come. So here he was, sitting in a
circle with his friends, staring at the boy who he had ripped his heart out,
stomping it deep into the ground. The only person who was determined to stay
pure in the eyes of the public even after all of the sinful things that they
had done. He was Bills drug, the one thing that he could not quit no matter how
many nights he spent drunk out of his mind, no matter what his friends said he
always came back to him, desperate to be needed. Desperate to be loved. </p><p>Only for their late night confessions to mean nothing when
the sun rose. </p><p>“I honestly think that this semester is going to fucking
kill me.” Richie groaned from Eddie’s lap. “I mean in all honesty, do you think
a college degree is worth it? I think I would be a pretty great hobo.” </p><p>“If you drop out to become a homeless person then I will
leave you.” Eddie retorted, flicking his boyfriend on his forehead. “I mean it.”
</p><p>Richie flinched, laughing at the exchange. Gently he grabbed
the smaller boy’s hand, kissing the tender skin lovingly, “Oh baby, I guess I’ll
get a degree just for you.” </p><p>Bill felt his stomach twist at his roommate’s exchange, his
gaze still fixated on his secret lover. Stanley scoffed from the book that he
had been reading, sneering at the happy couple. “Keep that shit PG, no one
wants to see that.” </p><p>For a split second their eyes met, causing his face to flush
and Stan to quickly advert his gaze. Bill wanted to scream, to shout out everything
that his heart desired but nothing made it past his throat, dying at the weight
of his consciousness. The only thing he could do was whimper pathetically. </p><p>“Oh stop being such a prune.” Richie replied, flipping the
bird at his friend. “You’re just jealous that you don’t have what we have. Seriously,
when was the last time you had a date Stan?” </p><p>Eddie looked over to Bill, his eyes heavy with sympathy. He
mouthed something that Bill couldn’t make out, but understood it was some kind
of apology. The tallest boy ignored it, instead focusing on his own feet. </p><p>“For your information I have a date tonight.” Stan replied causing
Bill’s eyes to snap up. “A lovely girl from my sociology class, so there.” </p><p>It happened so fast, one moment Bill was minding his own business,
nursing the ach in his chest and the next he felt his entire body rip into two
pieces. His head buzzed with a million things, the most pressing was the need
to get the hell out of there. Quickly his legs obeyed, bolting him through the
quad and towards his shared dorm. There was an accumulated protest from his
friends that he ignored, knowing that if he stopped his entire charade would be
over. </p><p>As he entered the hall he could hear footsteps behind him, figuring
Eddie had come to his aide he turned suddenly, hissing. “Leave me the f-fuck
alone!” Only to be met with the bright eyes that seemed to haunt his dreams. </p><p>“Whoa, okay.” Stan muttered, taking a step back. “I just
wanted to make sure you were okay is all. No need to bite my head off.” Bill
wasn’t sure what to say, he could feel the tears stinging his eyes but he
fought them back wishing that he hadn’t stopped to yell at his friend. “You
seemed upset so I thought I should check and-“</p><p>“Y-you have a d-date? With a g-girl?” </p><p>The curly haired boy flinched, hissing as if the question
had burned him. He rubbed the back of neck, shaking his head. “I do. She’s
pretty cool I guess, bright green eyes and-“</p><p>“Y-you have to be f-fucking kidding m-me.” Bill hissed, “A-after
everything w-we’ve done you a-are just going to d-date a fucking g-girl?” </p><p>“I’m not gay Bill.” He bit, his rehearsed response biting at
Bill’s exposed skin. “I want to date girls, I want to get married and have
kids. You know that.” </p><p>Bill almost laughed, staring back at his friend with disbelief.
“Are y-you fucking k-kidding me S-Stan?” He asked, feeling his anger claw under his
skin. “You are n-not straight! W-we literally had s-sex two days a-ago! You c-came in my-“</p><p>“Shut up.” Stan sneered, raking his fingers through his hair
and looking at the attention that Bill’s voice had gained. “Just shut the fuck
up Denbrough, you don’t know what you’re talking about.”</p><p>“Y-you can’t keep pr-pretending it d-didn’t happen, c-cause guess
what? It d-did!” Bill yelled, ignoring the people who had begun to pour in from
their dorm rooms.</p><p>“Lower you voice.”</p><p>“You know w-what? N-no.” He contained, shaking his head at the
lavished request. How in the hell could he control his voice with the seething
frustration that grew in his chest? “Fuck y-you Uris, s-seriously, f-fuck you. I’m
d-done, if you w-want to be s-straight so bad than you’ve g-got it. Don’t ever t-t-talk to
me a-a-a-gain.” </p><p>There might have been a response but he snubbed it, storming
towards his room. Once the door slammed behind him everything that he had held
close broke, spilling onto the carpeted floor. Bill Denbrough crumbled, leaving
his body and his deepened feelings in its wake. He was devastated but at least
now he knew.</p><p>Everything that he thought he had with Stan was dead, just
like his heart. </p>
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Question: okay but let's say eddie is an employee for like a theme park and he's in charge of the bumper cars or something (that is obviously meant for little kids but richie does not care) so richie like 18 yo richie bets because he can beat bev in it and eddie is just standing there ripping his ticket and trying not to smile bc this cute idiot is obviously way too big for the bumper car but he gets in anyway 
Answer: <p>YES! THANK YOU THIS IS ADORABLE! </p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/ciaosticks/playlist/08sZG7HqJBLTY9nyZzizKn">Songs I listened to while I wrote this</a></p><p>Eddie hated his job. Sure it paid well and wasn’t overwhelming terrible but Eddie couldn’t help but despise it. His legs were aching, his uniform much to warm of a cotton for this weather, and most of all he dealt with a lot of loud and annoying children. One of these annoying children was his boyfriend Richie Tozier, an 18-year-old trashmouth with the soul of nothing more mature than an eight-year-old.</p><p>After Eddie got this job and started complaining, the losers decided to show up and try to make his job more bearable. Eddie begged them not to but Mike insisted they would be good and Richie wanted nothing more then to battle children on the bumper cars. The bumper cars, conveniently, were Eddie’s station, and Eddie considered quitting right there and then. But of course he did not, he wanted the money and honestly was curious as to what would happen.</p><p>“Bev! I bet I’m better than you at bumper cars! I dare you to a match of bumper cars! I can ram into you so hard! Platonically!” Richie yelled enthusiastically. </p><p>“You think you can? Good luck with that trashmouth!” Bev added, taking Richie’s dare immediately. Eddie was being tortured.</p><p>“Richie, you’re taller than the height limit, you can’t go on the ride,” Eddie informed his boyfriend.</p><p>Richie kissed Eddie’s cheek lovingly, “does it look like I fucking care, Eddie Spaghetti?”</p><p>“No swearing trashmouth! You are in the child section! and don’t call me that!</p><p>“Teach them early, that’s how I grew up!”</p><p>“Oh god, you’re going to get me fired,” Eddie muttered as Richie ran through the opening before Eddie could protest.</p><p>A grin couldn’t help but form on Eddie’s face as he watched his idiot of a boyfriend try to scrunch his long legs enough to fit comfortly in the small bumper cars. He was practically hugging his knees when he fit as much as possible. Beverly rolled her eyes at the struggling boy.</p><p>“This will be interesting,” Bev stated before running to another bumper car.</p><p>Mike stood by Eddie apologizing for not being able to keep those two idiots under control. With a humored shake of his head before having to go around and check the seat belts.</p><p>He pulled on each of the belts with no problem until, of course, Richie’s car.</p><p>“Richie put on your damn seat belt,”</p><p>“Seatbelts are for fucking losers Eds,”</p><p>“Don’t call me th- whatever- you’re a loser, put on your seatbelt,” Eddie said, annoyed with the whole situation. He stood beside Richie’s brightly colored car watching Richie’s face of amusement.</p><p>“Make me,” Richie said with pauses between the two words and articulation on each constanent. </p><p>Groaning, Eddie put the seat belt on Richie, a deep blush on his face.</p><p>“You like your hands down there Eds?” He teased.</p><p>“Beep beep trashmouth!” Eddie yelled before walking back over to his station with an even darker shade of red covering his cheeks.</p><p>The rest of the losers were losing there shit, seeing the whole situation was hilarious to everyone, even Eddie if he was being completely honest.</p><p>He grabbed the loud speaker and gave his normal speech except with a little extra something added to it.</p><p>“Make sure to keep your seatbelts on at all times, especially you Richie, and keep your arms and legs inside the car at all times, Richie, and have fun! Also everyone, go after the guy with glasses and legs too big for the car!”</p><p>“No fair spaghetti man!” Richie yelled as the carts got turned on and he was the primary target.</p><p>Eddie watched the determined look on Richie’s face as he tried desperately to maneuver through the crowds of kids, he watched as Richie had somehow trapped Bev in a corner before speeding through the rink. A laugh erupted from the trashmouth’s mouth and he continued with glee despite the amount of times he got hit by the other cars. Eddie stood there ripping up the tickets from the people on the ride unable to stop a grin from forming on his lips. No matter how annoying Richie’s childishness was, Eddie still found himself loving it. It brought him joy seeing the excitement Richie brought. Even though Eddie wanted to hate how stupid Richie was, he found himself loving Richie just as much, if not more, than as before.</p><p>When Richie got off the ride he went directly to Eddie with a shit-eating grin, “I’m not too bad are I, Eddie spaghetti?” Richie teased.</p><p>“Oh you most definitely are Tozier,” Eddie responded rolling his eyes and kissing Richie’s cheek. <br/></p><hr>
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Question: ok but every time richie accidentally slips out a cuss word/inappropriate comment in front of a teacher, eddie definitely defends it/pretends he said something else so he doesn’t get in trouble 
Answer: <p>oh my gosh, <i>yes </i>this is so real</p><p>+ i can see richie slipping up when the teacher asks what the did that weekend and richie’s like “got so high” and eddie is like “yES MISS WE WENT ROCK CLIMBING”<br/></p><p>+ or when she tells them to go around the room and say what their favorite thing to do is and richie is like “eddie” and eddie’s just like “-s house? same rich, i love when you come over to hang out!!!!!!!!!” </p><p>+ also one time richie slips him a note that just says “<i>distraction pls. be right back. love u</i>” and eddie raises his hand to ask about the dangers of unfiltered tap water, but in the middle of it he pretends to have an asthma attack and look for his inhaler for about 10 minutes</p><p>+ richie gets back in 7 with m&amp;ms for himself and a snickers for eddie from the vending machine</p><p>+ once, the teacher asked the class if they would be attending the circus that was in town for the weekend and richie cut her off with “<i>nope, nope, <b>nope</b> fuck the circus, fuck the clowns, never again</i>”</p><p>+ eddie just raised his hand and said “<i>yeah, i have to agree with that one” </i></p><p><i>+ </i>they both got detention for that one, but they didn’t really mind because they just got to clean <strike>(makeout in)</strike> a classroom together for 2 hours </p>
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Question: “I punched him” for the three word prompt thingie
Answer: <p>You got it!</p><hr><p>Eddie scrubbed the graffiti off of his locker. The
homophobic word mocking him in every possible way, seeping hatred into those
around him. He could feel the stares burning the back of his head but he tried
to ignore them, tried to tune them out, for the sake of his sanity. </p><p>His fingers hurt from the constant pressure, he worried
about them bruising but continued, determined to erase the hatred. Half of the
word was gone, however it was the back half, leaving FAG for everyone to see.
There was a slew of curse words from his mouth, muttering that he should have
started on the opposite end. </p><p>“Hey.” </p><p>The small boy jumped, not noticing his friend’s presence
until he was leaning against the locker beside him. “Fuck Mike, you scared me.”
</p><p>The bulky football player smiled, murmuring an apology under
his breath. Eddie sighed leaning his head against the locker, ignoring the
strong smell of rubbing alcohol. It took a moment but he eventually looked over
to his friend, finally noticing his fat lip. </p><p>“What happened to you?” He asked, frowning, “Did you get
into a fight?” </p><p>“Kindof.” He replied, shrugging. “I found out who did this.”</p><p>“Did what?” </p><p>“This.” Mike repeated, gesturing towards the hate word on
Eddie’s locker. “Some douche on the football team. He was bragging about it in
the locker room. Called you a pretty boy.” </p><p>“So?” Eddie mumbled picking himself off of the locker. “What
does that have to do with your split lip?” </p><p>“I punched him.” </p><p>“You punched him? Seriously?” He asked, raising an eyebrow. “Why
in the hell would you do that?”  </p><p>Mike chuckled, smirking down at the loser. “Because we’re
friends aren’t we? That’s what we are supposed to do, we are supposed to look
out for each other.” </p><p>“I-um.” Eddie sputtered, surprised at the sentiment. A smile
crossed his face as he nodded, practically beaming with pride. They were
friends, and that meant standing by each other no matter what. “Thanks Mike.” </p><p>“Any time Eddie.” <br/></p>
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Question: hc for a stozier where stan gets wisdom teeth surgery and they put him on The Good Drugs???? this was haunting me last night i was literally up till one am thinking about it
Answer: <p><small>oh my GODDD lmfao i’m in love with everything about this ??? ok here we go and i’m sorry for any inaccuracies bc … ur girl ? doesn’t have wisdom teeth alkhgalg</small></p><ul><li><small>stan is a late bloomer. the rest of the losers got their wisdom teeth out around the standard age (15-17) and he never even once felt pain for it ??? </small></li><li><small>but u know he joined in on recording them saying stupid stuff while high on The Good Drugs </small><br/></li><li><small>but he just ?? never got them and assumed he just didn’t have any wisdom teeth (after reading up on them and seeing that it’s possible for some people not to have any, and that these people are technically more genetically advanced than those with wisdom teeth)</small></li><li><small>don’t EVER judge a book by its cover :) :) :)</small></li><li><small>he started getting gum pain around graduation but ignored it because it honestly wasn’t that bad that he was concerned (and he’s not a fucking hypochondriac like eddie, who had assumed his own gum pain HAD to be cancer. it wasn’t. it was wisdom teeth. anyway)</small></li><li><small>it persisted on and off for a while until it came to a blow at the end of his first semester at university that forced him to go to a dentist upon arriving back home in derry and scheduling a quadruple wisdom teeth removal </small></li><li><small>the thing is the day of the surgery is literally only three days after getting home and the only other loser in derry is richie (everyone else is still doing exams). which isn’t a problem except neither of stan’s parents will be around to drive him to and from the dentist so he has to ask richie, and stan has a massive fucking crush on richie tozier</small></li><li><small>so he’s ??? high key terrified he’ll say something while he’s loopy to the point that when he’s sat in the dentist’s chair ya boy is LITERALLY like “you know you don’t have to put me under if you don’t want… for scientific research” and the dentist is like “research says that’s probably a bad idea” </small></li><li><small>count back from 100 … 99 … 98 … 97 …</small></li><li><small>…. “96 … 95” really loudly and the nurse has to tell him the procedure’s over</small></li><li><small>richie’s already laughing from his seat and he gets up to help stan walk after stan refuses the wheel chair because he’s a “big strong man … like a california condor”</small></li><li><small>richie’s helping stan down to the car and stan’s still fading in and out a little and he absentmindedly touches at his lips because there’s something in his mouth and richie watches the shadow fall over stan’s face with so much fucking amusement</small></li><li><small>“they stole my fucking teeth” “well … you don’t get to keep them, stan the man” “but i’ve had them for so long…” and richie entertains him with an elaborate plan on how they’ll break in later and avoid all the red lasers and steal stan’s teeth back so he can give them a proper burial</small></li><li><small>richie’s already got his vlog camera set up on the dashboard to record the drive home; stan falls asleep for about ten seconds and richie looks over at him and says “hey stanley if my wang is longer than the great wall of china and i’m your favorite out of all of us don’t say anything at all” “………..” “thanks dude”</small></li><li><small>stan wakes up at the first stop light they encounter and starts stretching; he stretches his leg out but it’s not far enough so he opens the car door and sticks his foot out while richie is panicking like </small></li><li><small>“close the fucking door stan”</small></li><li><small>“someone’s gonna hit the door close it right now stanley” “my foot is preeetttyyyyy” “yes it is but close the door before someone hits it”</small></li><li><small>stan starts fading in and out again but richie doesn’t want to let him sleep because of this comedic gold so he’s like “stan keep your eyes open” “i’m not falling asleep” “keep your eyes open stan” “i’m not falling asleep i swear” “keep your eyes open because if you close them and fall asleep the dentist said you’ll die stanley” “i’m not fall-” suddenly stan sits up alert as hell</small></li><li><small>they’re about five minutes from stan’s house and stan keeps whining about how bright it is and that he just wants to go to sleep but he can’t because it’s so bright. </small></li><li><small>“richie turn the light off please” “i can’t turn off the sun, stan” “you can’t or you won’t, coward?” </small></li><li><small>because of the drugs, he’s probably about to cry so eventually richie just tosses his hoodie over stan’s face and says “click” ……….. and hears a muffled “thank you” in response and has to concentrate so hard so he doesn’t fucking swerve off the road from laughing</small></li><li><small>fast forward and he’s laying next to stan in stan’s enormous fucking bed; he’s holding the camera above them hoping for some more comedic gold that he can edit into a hilarious fucking video later </small></li><li><small>stan’s rattling off random bird facts and richie keeps interrupting him and eventually they get into a (very much one-sided) argument about whether or not birds are cool</small></li><li><small>“the KOOKABURRA, richie …. kookie kookie lend me your FEATHERS …” and he starts giggling and richie just deadpans “kookaburras are a myth perpetuated by the government to keep us placid” and stan suddenly stops laughing and just puts up the palm of his hand and says, “m’am, i believe you are too irrational to deal with” and then just pivots 180 degrees not facing richie and ignores him<br/></small></li><li><small>and you know richie is fucking losing it again holding in his laughter and he taps stan on the shoulder, and stan immediately turns to face him and is like “may i help you?”</small></li><li><small>stan dozes off for a minute again but wakes up right before richie was going to stop recording and looks at him and says, dazed and confused and around a mouthful of gauze: “you’re my favorite and i love you”</small></li><li><small>richie looks back at him earnestly, lowkey touched as FUCK because stan wasn’t really the type to say stuff like this normally ??? and richie of course is taking this all super platonic and says back “you’re my best friend, stan the man”</small></li><li><small>and stan shakes his head and goes “i love you here” and points at his own heart</small></li><li><small>the air feels heavy then and warmth slowly spreads through out richie’s body; he feels overheated and swallows around a lump in his throat and stops recording</small></li><li><small>that all took about three seconds but it felt like thirty. stan falls asleep again and this time richie lets him sleep and starts pacing around stan’s house with a fidget spinner in each hand to avoid tugging his hair out. eventually, stan’s parents get home (stan is still asleep) and richie goes home</small></li><li><small>a week later and stan’s feeling better; he can brush his teeth again and his face isn’t puffed up like a chipmunk</small></li><li><small>the losers ask richie in the groupchat if he’s done editing stan’s wisdom teeth removal video yet (richie works at a local diner so it’s not too unusual that this video is taking a weird amount of time to heal) and he says almost</small></li><li><small>richie goes to stan’s house under the guise that he’s going to show stan the video first in case there’s anything stan doesn’t want in there</small></li><li><small>he shows him the video which is fucking hilarious and when it fades to black, stan thinks it’s over, but then another clip plays</small></li><li><small>it’s the clip of them lying in stan’s bed and stan confessing his feelings; stan can feel his heartbeat in his fucking ears and he thinks he’s stopped breathing </small></li><li><small>the air gets heavy again, just like when it happened, and richie’s looking at stan, waiting</small></li><li><small>stan tries to deny it at first and make a joke as though it had been platonic but richie cuts him off and says “does your mouth still hurt?”</small></li><li><small>and stan goes “not that bad”</small></li><li><small>and richie kisses him :):):)</small></li><li><small>( the video they show the losers originally wasn’t going to include that last clip but stan’s the one who says “fuck it, leave it in” and sends it to the groupchat )</small></li></ul>
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Question: IVE BEEN ASKING A LOT OF USERS TO DO THIS AU AND THEY DONT ANSWER BACKKKK 😤 can you do like a hc about eddie wearing rlly ‘girly’ clothes, and being on the cheerleading team, and not being bothered about his bullies because of his tall ass boyfriend that dresses like the grim reaper 
Answer: <p><i>tw: f slur (not too bad though, and only briefly)</i></p> <p><a href="https://queertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167817356730/ive-been-asking-a-lot-of-users-to-do-this-au-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: I need a reddie soulmate au where all the losers have soulmarks except Eddie and Richie, but they still like each other so much and one day when Eddies sad about not having a soulmark Richie draws something on Eddie and draws the same thing on himself and as I wrote this I actually started tearing up WOW
Answer: <p>imma do some headcanons!! y’all ready??</p>

<p>OKAY</p>

<p>-everyones SAID to be born with a soulmark. a little tattoo (heh) somewhere on your body that matches identical to someone elses</p>

<p>-some people, however, are born soulmate-less. meaning that they have no tattoo and are destined to fall out of love for the rest of their lives</p>

<p>-richie and eddie don’t have soulmate marks</p>

<p>-however they are veRy gay for each other (but they dont admit it)</p>

<p>-one day eddie sees stan and bill being a cute couple and he just gets sad</p>

<p>-bc he knows he’ll never have that and he just :((((</p>

<p>-richie immediately notices</p>

<p>-he pounces on eddie like “whats wrong?”</p>

<p>-eddie mumbles that its stupid</p>

<p>-richie assures him nothing hes upset about is stupid</p>

<p>-eddie explains his feelings. how he wants to be in a relationship like them and how he has no soulmate and its just not fair. </p>

<p>-richie stays silent for a moment before pulling a black permanant marker out of his bag</p>

<p>-“richie wtf are you doing”</p>

<p>-richie draws a small heart on his thumb.</p>

<p>-he takes eddie’s hand and draws the same thing</p>

<p>-eddie most definitely tears up</p>

<p>-eddies liked richie for a couple years and this is just the icing on the cake </p>

<p>-eddie quietly mumbles that he likes richie but he hopes he doesnt hear</p>

<p>-oh boyo …. he hears</p>

<p>-“awe, you like me, eds?”</p>

<p>-“shut up richie”</p>

<p>-“why would i do that when i gotta tell you i like you back?”</p>

<p>-they start dating</p>

<p>-even if they arent “soulmates”, they love each other and want to stay together and they’re trying their hardest</p>

<p>-one day, they get into a fight and eddie storms out of richie’s house</p>

<p>-richie chases him down, apologies, and everything is okay. they didnt break up, they discussed what happened and fixed the problem</p>

<p>-richie wakes up the next morning to a scream</p>

<p>-he jumps out of bed and hes like “WHTA HAPPENING are yOU OKAY”</p>

<p>-eddie holds out his hand and theres a small heart on his thumb</p>

<p>-“it wont come off i dont unDERSTAND”</p>

<p>-richie lifts up his hand and he has the same one</p>

<p>-they both realize it at the same time and smile so big</p>

<p>-they proved the laws of the universe wrong. so wrong, the universe made them soulmates.</p>

<p>THIS WAS BAD THE END</p>
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Question: thot eddie?
Answer: <p>i don’t know if this is Actually asking me for hcs but idc (i know you didn’t ask for it but this includes uhhh kaspbrough sorry)</p> <p><a href="https://rainboweddies.tumblr.com/post/167784767461/thot-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: idc what you write about I just need some hcs!! anything will be good!!
Answer: <p>hello friend today i bring you; mike hanlon being the mom friend of the group (for sake of the hc, let’s pretend mike isn’t homeschooled) </p><p>-i’ve said it before and i’ll say it again, mike hanlon is the glue that keeps the losers together</p><p>-he may have been dead last to join the group but that doesn’t make him any less important or valid</p><p>-mike makes sure to call bev every night he can to ask her about her new chicago life. he listens to her go on and on about her new school and how the kids are actually nice to her and how she isn’t a slut anymore (to which mike responds <i>you were never a slut beverly, you were just a woman ahead of her time</i>). he listens as she plays him songs she wrote on her keyboard and tells her every single one is her best yet. </p><p>-mike goes to ben’s house every day. he doesn’t judge when ben wants to listen to NKOTB, he even learns the words to Please Don’t Go Girl. he always makes time to sit and listen to ben when he learns a new history fact that he just <i>had</i> to share, even at 6am. he’s constantly invited to dinner with the hanscom’s and is never given the chance to refuse. </p><p>-mike goes to bill’s house after bill’s parents split up. he comforts bill when he gets upset and never misses an opportunity to tell mrs. denbrough just how lovely she looks on any given day. he sits through bill’s tales about his beloved brother, or any story he might tell for that matter, and never loses his patience despite the stutter. even though he had never met georgie, mike would always remember to tell bill how proud his brother would be of him. for eventually overcoming his speech problem, for getting out of the house and making new friends, for growing into the person he’s become. </p><p>-mike tries to stay away from sonia kaspbrak at all costs but there are times that no one else is around to pick up eddie for a scheduled hangout so he has to buck up and ring the doorbell. eddie tries to get to the door first but his mother is literally always on the couch in the living room so mike has no choice but to converse with the openly racist, homophobic woman who clearly hates him. there was even one point where she yelled slurs at him in an attempt to get him off her lawn, but he stood his ground as a frantic eddie pushed his way through the front door, sobbing strings of “i’m sorry” and “i love you, please don’t hate me” as mike leads him away. he knows that eddie’s mom can be a handful, and he’s aware of eddie’s aversion to drawing attention to himself so he always makes sure to ask about his life and his feelings. and eddie doesn’t like scary movies and richie can be a dick so mike’s arms are always open and ready to welcome the frightened boy. </p><p>-mike walks stan to class when he’s having a bad, panic-infested day. he’d walk stan to class for a whole month if he needed to. he carries various sanitizers and wet wipes around in his backpack in the off-chance stan might have left his supplies at home. he knows about stan’s ocd and how he likes to have his hand held (check out my stozier!handholding hc) while walking through the halls. and when richie isn’t there to do the job, mike steps up. normally two male teenagers, one black and one jewish, would turn some heads but nobody fucks with footballer mike hanlon. </p><p>-mike is richie’s biggest supporter in life. you can think it’d be eddie all you want but you’d be wrong. richie finds an interest in music and runs with it, forming a band with a few other rejects at school. mike goes to every show, learns the words to every song, even lets them use his grandpa’s barn for practice sometimes. mike sneaks in through richie’s window when he knows the tozier’s are fighting in the next room. he sits with richie and holds him when he’s trembling in the corner. in class, he plays thumb war with richie to keep him from disrupting the lesson. </p><p>-mike is the mom friend but that doesn’t mean the losers don’t take care of him when he needs it. </p><p>-stan tutors him in math when his grades drop so low that he almost loses his spot on the football team. mike wants to write songs so richie teaches him guitar. ben helps him construct a love poem for the girl in his biology class. eddie bakes him cookies before every big exam or football game or job interview. bev sends him mixtapes of rock and roll songs she’s heard that remind her of him. bill makes big “HANLON #42″ signs to hold up at the games. and the losers go to every. single. game. </p><p>-this is basically just to show my undying love for mike hanlon and i’m not sorry about it</p>
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Question: ok but Eddie being in an abusive relationship but hiding it from all the losers and then Richie finds out and all hell breaks loose 
Answer: <p>HOLY SHIT IT’S HEADCANON TIME YALL </p>

<p>+ this is a modern au btws</p>

<p>+ you know how derry has that gay bar in the book??? </p>

<p>+ well one night richie and eddie, being dumb 17 year olds, manage to sneak in with shitty fake IDs</p>

<p>+ as soon as they were in, richie never wanted to backpedal so hard bc there are a shit ton of older men there and a lot of them are staring at eddie </p>

<p>+ but instead he sucks it up bc eddie’s still exploring his sexuality and he needs richie to be a supportive friend right now </p>

<p>+ at the bar, eddie meets this guy named chad (because chad seems like a good enough asshole white guy name) who is being way too suggestive towards eddie during their entire conversation </p>

<p>+ richie almost wants to go to the bathroom and throw up but he refuses to leave his best friend alone with chad </p>

<p>+ they find out chad is 26 and richie is so livid bc eddie doesnt look a day over 18, yet here’s this grown ass man trying to get into this teenager’s pants</p>

<p>+ anyway, fast forward….eddie gives chad his number and they start casually going out </p>

<p>+ initially, he refuses to tell the other losers because he knows they would flip out about the age difference </p>

<p>+ but when things start to get serious, eddie refuses to tell them bc chad has really did a 180 attitude change towards eddie since they met </p>

<p>+ he’s controlling and manipulative which frightens eddie to no end</p>

<p>+he’ll threaten to beat eddie whenever he’s super angry but he’s never done it. that doesnt mean eddie believes he wouldnt </p>

<p>+ he’ll use guilt a lot to get eddie to do what he wants, and when eddie doesnt he’ll just venomously call him names </p>

<p>+ chad uses a lot of the same tactics eddie’s mother did as a child and that’s why eddie never tries to fight back </p>

<p>+ but eddie doesnt want the losers to worry, so he keeps it to himself that he’ll go home every night and cry into his pillow bc he doesnt know how to get out of this relationship </p>

<p>+ he’s too scared to say no </p>

<p>+ the losers didnt catch on until chad started controlling eddie into not hanging out with his friends anymore </p>

<p>+ so bill and beverly both understood something was wrong and went to eddie’s house to confront him </p>

<p>+ first off, bill’s like “eddie, you know we love you. you can tell us anything.” </p>

<p>+ and wants to cry then and there bc he always looked up to bill for being so strong, but he doesnt think he could ever be that strong </p>

<p>+ bev puts her arm around him and he actually does start to cry because all his friends want to do is help him and he lets his boyfriend pull him away from </p>

<p>+ so he shows them texts from chad being violently scary and calling him names</p>

<p>+ bill feels like he wants to vomit bc he let this go on for too long and bev just hugs eddie as he cries</p>

<p>+ on the way home, bill and bev have an indepth convo about whether they should tell richie or not </p>

<p>+ bill: “he’ll lose his mind” </p>

<p>+ bev: “he’s been worried sick and he deserves to know” </p>

<p>+ instead of telling him by himself, they decide to tell the other losers all together</p>

<p>+ richie’s reaction isnt any less angry than they expected it to be, but the others are there to control him </p>

<p>+ richie: “that fucking bastard. ill break his goddamn jaw” </p>

<p>+ bev: “no. youll only make it worse for eddie.” </p>

<p>+ since bev was the only one of them whos had experience with abusive relationships, the losers let her devise a plan on how to get eddie out of this relationship </p>

<p>+ the losers all go over to eddie’s house and talk to him about it</p>

<p>+ they practically beg him to dump chad, and let them defend him from any wrath he may incur </p>

<p>+ while they’re there, chad happens to call eddie’s cellphone and eddie’s super quiet when he answers it</p>

<p>+ stan forces him to put it on speaker </p>

<p>+ “i know youre probably busy sucking Tozier off like the whore you are, but i need you to come over and get me off” </p>

<p>+ the losers all look red in the face that anyone has the audacity to speak to eddie that way </p>

<p>+ richie snatches the phone and practically growls “hey buddy. he’s done with you. take a fucking hike” and hangs up </p>

<p>+ eddie is mortified richie said that because now chad is actually going to think there’s something going on between him and richie and things are going to get twice as bad</p>

<p>+ when eddie voices this, richie is like “dont worry, eddie baby. i’ll protect you. you deserve ten times better than that asshole.” </p>

<p>+ and the losers all refuse to let chad ever come back. the end.</p>
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Question: Erm ... reddie ... I want reddie... maybe some night Richie's parents where being shit tier than usual and he goes to Eddie for comfort... idk I just want fluff (no smut plz)
Answer: <p><b>[Note: ngl I’m pretty much exclusively going to be writing reddie (and complimentary ships), and I don’t do smut - I’m all about the fluff]</b></p><p><b>Warnings: implied psychological abuse</b></p><p>OK! so</p><p>- Eddie is comfy in bed, reading with a cup of herbal tea in his hand</p><p>- Except he can’t focus on his book</p><p>- All evening he’s felt off. Something feels wrong and he can’t shake the feeling.</p><p>- Not even his usual relaxing activities help and tea <i>always</i> calms him down</p><p>- [because let’s face it, Eddie is pretty highly strung and <i>totally</i> has a stash of flavoured teas]</p><p>- It’s later than Richie would normally come climbing through his window, but Eddie is still hoping that he might hear the sound of the window creaking open</p><p>- Just so he knows Richie is okay</p><p>- He seemed quiet today - and for the trashmouth that is highly irregular</p><p>- But looking at how late it’s gotten, Eddie gives in, closes his book and turns off his bed-side lamp to go to sleep</p><p>- Just then, as if summoned by the act of giving up, Richie comes bustling through the window with a crash</p><p>- Eddie sits bolt-upright and turns on the lamp, half concerned that his mother might have heard the crash and come running in thinking he’s fainted or having a heart-attack</p><p>- But the thought quickly dissipates when he sees Richie’s face</p><p>- His eyes are puffy as if he’s been crying, and he looks like he’s trying to hold back further tears.</p><p>- “Richie.. are you-”</p><p>- Before he can finish, Richie slumps to the floor and starts crying</p><p>- Eddie leaps out of bed and dashes over, desperately thinking of ways to comfort his friend</p><p>- His heart aches at the sight of Richie, usually so crass and untouchable, so visibly shaken</p><p>- Maybe he will have that heart attack after all</p><p>- He kneels next to Richie and grabs his hand, and is quickly engulfed by the sobbing mess swinging his arms around Eddie’s neck and burying his face in his shoulder</p><p>- Eddie’s heart jumps in his chest as he embraces Richie back, holding him for dear life</p><p>- The two stay embraced on the floor for what feels like an eternity until Richie’s breathing slows and he gradually releases his vice-grip </p><p>- He takes a deep breath and looks deep into Eddie’s eyes</p><p>- “Promise me something, Eddie”</p><p>- Honestly he could ask for the world and Eddie would do whatever he had to just to take that painful expression off his face</p><p>- “If you ever leave.. <i>when</i> you eventually get out of this shithole, don’t forget about me, ok?”</p><p>- In that moment Eddie’s heart breaks clean in two</p><p>- He shudders to think what Richie’s parents had said to get him in this state, but it was clear he had endured another of his mother’s cruel tirades or his father’s drunken rants</p><p>- The very idea that he believed Eddie could ever forget about him hurt</p><p>- Worse still that he seemed resigned to the fact that Eddie would leave and he would never escape</p><p>- “Richie,” Eddie began, gently taking the boy’s hands “if I ever leave, you are damn well coming with me”</p><p>- Richie tried to smirk but broke eye contact and looked to the floor</p><p>- “I’m never getting out of here, Eds. I’m worthless. People like me don’t get to leave”</p><p>- In that moment Eddie swore he would fight anyone who ever dared to make Richie Tozier feel anything less than the beautiful, talented superstar he was destined to be.</p><p>- “Richie, you are worth more to me than anyone I have ever known–” his heart fluttered at his sudden bravery and honesty with feelings he had never expressed “–you are worth more than this hell town and <i>god </i>you don’t even see how amazing you are”</p><p>- Richie looks up, fresh tears streaming down his face</p><p>- “You really see me that way?”</p><p>- Eddie’s heart is pounding in his chest. He wants Richie to understand; to understand how amazing he is.</p><p>- “Richie, I couldn’t see you any other way”</p><p>- Suddenly, as if it is the only possible option, Eddie leans in and presses his lips against Richie’s.</p><p>- His eyes widen in surprise, and Eddie’s sudden bravery disappears as he pulls back red-faced and abashed</p><p>- “I’m sorry–I don’t know what I was thinking–I just wanted to cheer you up–and you lips oh god your lips–but YIKES that was stupid–you don’t even LIKE me oh god I’m such an idiot–”</p><p>- At this point, Eddie has sprung up and is pacing around half apologizing and half berating himself, talking a million miles an hour without taking a breath</p><p>- Before he knows what is happening, Richie has stood up, grabbed Eddie by the arms and planted a firm kiss on his still-ranting mouth</p><p>- That shuts him up</p><p>- The two of them stand paused a moment, eyes locked, jaws hung in awe while they both scrabble for the words to say next</p><p>- “Of <i>course </i>I like you Eddie, the question is what the <i>hell</i> do you see in me?”</p><p>- Eddie blushes, the pounding in his chest almost visible through his rib cage. As he pauses to contemplate his response</p><p>- He lookes deep into Richie’s eyes, exhales softly and speaks with absolute conviction that Richie cannot ignore</p><p>- “Everything.”</p><p>–</p><p>- Now tucked up in bed, Eddie passes Richie his mug with luke warm herbal tea in it</p><p>- “Try this, it’ll help you sleep”</p><p>- Richie sniffs the mug caustiously and takes a deep sip, before grimacing and drooling the liquid back into the mug</p><p>- “Jesus Eds, that tastes like your mom’s vagina”</p><p>- Eddie huffed, bumping Richie with his shoulder and snatching the mug back</p><p>- “Richie that’s disgusting –and don’t call me that”</p><p>- He turned the lamp off and snuggled into Richie, a deep smirk on his face knowing that Richie was back on form with the nicknames and mom jokes.</p><p>- “Night trashmouth”</p><p>- Richie kissed him on the head and sank into the pillow, nestling his face into Eddie’s hair</p><p>- “Night Spaghetti …and thank you”</p><p><b>// Ok that turned out longer and more of hybrid HC/fic wtf but o well I’m ok with this</b></p>
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Question: more angst!! but can you do a reddie one? maybe like that last stenbrough one? 
Answer: <p>OF COURSE! ILY</p><p>Triggers- mentions of abuse, suicide</p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/ciaosticks/playlist/7xwNiHI2QQE4lwcWWhuvkf">Reddie playlist</a></p><p>Specific song for this:  TALK ME DOWN by Troye Sivan</p><hr><p>The words crawled out of Eddie’s throat before he had a chance to stop them, “God! I wish you would just leave me the fuck alone!”</p><p>Tears were threatening to fall from Richie’s eyes and his frame was shaking due to the intensity of his emotions.</p><p>“You want me to leave you alone?” Richie asked, his voice raised and shaky but scarily calm.<br/></p><p>Eddie was frozen in place, he couldn’t take back what he said, he knew he couldn’t, so he just watched Richie unravel before his very eyes. This sight struck him with pain the longer he didn’t apologize. </p><p>“You want me to leave you alone!” This time he said it full of emotion, “God I knew this would happen, It’s not like anyone wants me around!”<br/></p><p>“Richie I-”<br/></p><p>“No! Shut it Eddie! You aren’t sorry I know you aren’t, people don’t fucking want me around, you’re right, not even my own parents wanted me!” he yelled, tears streaming down his face at an uncontrollable rate but his voice was still steady.<br/></p><p>“No, Rich, please I di-”<br/></p><p>“Forget it Eds, fucking forget it, you don’t have to deal with me anymore,” he said before turning around, his own frame shaking and tears burring his vision. <br/></p><p>Eddie too was in a mess of sobs, everything was distorted and lights were glaring his vision from the tears. He ran after Richie as he walked out the door calling out his name and yelling apologies.</p><p>Guilt ripped at Eddie’s soul as he saw Richie wave for a taxi on the busy street they lived on. Guilt ripped at Eddie’s soul as he watched Richie leave.</p><p>The guilt overcame him to the point that he couldn’t take it, he retreated back to their apartment. He looked around at the surroundings remembering all the love and memories they shared here. </p><p>“We won’t make any more.” Eddie muttered to himself as the memories overcame him.</p><p>Eddie couldn’t seem to find a positive thought in his mind. He looked around, his eyes targeting Richie’s belongings that still sat in the apartment he had just left.</p><p>Eddie walked over to the bathroom, his entire body language would have been a signal of concern, but nobody else was there to see it. He closed his eyes and held his breath as he opened the medicine cabinet. </p><p>He unlocked his phone and clicked on Richie’s contact, typing what he wanted to say but not yet sending.</p><p>He unscrewed the bottles of various pills he had long abandoned in his adulthood. He poured them in his hands, not caring about the amount or proportions.</p><p>He threw them all in his mouth at once, wincing as he dry swallowed them. He looked down at the message once more before clicking send.</p><p>He longed for Richie’s touch, he longed for Richie’s lips, his comfort, his voice. All Eddie wanted was for Richie to be there for him.</p><p>As he lost consciousness all he could think of was Richie.</p><hr><p>Richie sat in the taxi, he just needed some time to clear his head. He would come back soon. He never intended to leave Eddie permanently, Richie wouldn’t be able to do that, he relied to heavily on the boys love. He couldn’t stand to think about a life where the brightness of Eddie Kaspbrak didn’t light up his life. But reading the text he feared he would have to. Not even finishing, Richie dialed 911 and explained the situation.</p><p>After hanging up he yelled at the taxi driver to let him off. He sat, rain starting to fall, and he reread the message that haunted his mind. Tears streaming down his face more and more as each word hit him with more intensity than should have been laced in a text.</p><hr><p><b>Richie. My love. I’m so sorry, I had no right to ruin everything like that. You mean so much to me, don’t leave the world, you are too important to do something like that. MY love for you is infinite I hope OUR love is too. I want you to know that this is not your fault, I was the one who fucked up, I was the one who made you leave, I was the one who swallowed these damn pills. Don’t waste your life feeling less than you are. You are more wonderful than you believe, I wish I were as well. I was never bothered by your jokes or nicknames, I just wish I could here them once more. Goodbye my love. You are eternally in my heart.</b></p><p><b>Till death do us part,</b></p><p><b>Eds</b></p>
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Question: You could always do the thing where the couple (stenbrough?) gets into a fight and then one leaves and gets into an accident and then the other is just heart broken and full of guilt because "they would've never left if we hadn't had the fight. It's all my fault" (they don't have to die or anything).
Answer: <p>OH MAn THE ANGST! THANKS FOR REQUESTING IM EXCITED!</p><p>Triggers- car crash</p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/ciaosticks/playlist/5w1RCqP4E0XDbW45sOtllP">Stenbrough playlist</a></p><blockquote><p>Specific song for this: Nicole by Hotel Books</p></blockquote><hr><p>“If you’re g-going to keep y-y-yelling at me like this th-then leave!” Bill yelled at Stan, furious over an argument they were having over something he had already forgotten the cause of. He knew deep in his heart that he should stop arguing because all and all it didn’t matter, but he found himself unable to end the argument on good terms.<br/></p><p>Stan’s eyes seemed to burn with flames of fury, seeming like a cauldron of rage, he was staring Bill down. Deep down in his gaze there was this sense of sadness and a hope that Bill would just hug him tightly and tell him to stop arguing, but this irrational rage was covering that and Bill was doing anything but reassuring Stan. </p><p>“Maybe I will.”<br/></p><p>Stan’s voice broke but he still sounded angry so Bill ignored all aspects of that statement that were not laced in anger.</p><p>Bill watched with a glare as Stan slammed the door with his exit. As soon as Stan left Bill fell to the ground in a mess of sobs. He hated arguing. He hated ending on bad terms. He hated seeing Stan angry. He hated feeling so strongly without a hint of positivity in sight.</p><p>All he wanted was to run and pull Stan back into their apartment, kiss him, hug him. He just wanted to let Stan know how much he cared. Bill didn’t do any of this, he feared Stan rejecting it in anger, he feared seeming weak. He didn’t because that’s not something people do, people don’t argue to give up and go straight to affection. All he wanted was to make sure Stan knew how much he cared despite everything, but he didn’t.</p><p>So instead of doing that, he just drowned in his tears on the floor of their cold kitchen. A kitchen that shared so many memories between them. A kitchen in an apartment associated with so much love and so much pain. An apartment belonging to a couple that normally was full of so much love, was about to be faced with an equal amount of heartbreak.</p><hr><p>Trying to make himself feel better, he texted Ben asking him to make sure that Stan was okay and turned on the TV.</p><p>The channel was on their local news station. Shock surged through his body as he began to process what he was seeing.</p><p>He was watching the news reporter in the tight dress describe a graphic scene as the camera scanned over a three way car crash. </p><p>The worst part of it all is that one of the cars was one Bill definitely knew. It was Stan’s car. It was his boyfriend’s car.</p><p>It was as if everything around him disappeared except the sound of the news station.</p><p>The news reporter’s voice made Bill want to scream, the peppiness making the entire situation sound like a sick joke to Bill. Like hidden cameras where somewhere on his shelved and people were just waiting to jump out and inform him that it was a prank. That never happened, Bill wish it did.</p><p>“A three way car crash has happened here, the car in the center was crushed by the others two,” the female voice said in an informational voice lacking all sympathy, “the primary victim has been identified as Stanley Uris through identification on him, he is being taken to the hospital right now with severe injuries.”<br/></p><p>Bill felt as though everything around him were crashing. The one thing in life he truly loved more than anything else, could be dying at this very moment.</p><p><i>It’s all my fault.</i></p><p><i>I could have stopped him from leaving.</i></p><p><i>This would’ve never happened.</i></p><p><i>I shouldn’t have argued with him.</i></p><p><i>I love him.</i></p><p><i>Don’t die on me Stan.</i></p><p><i>I love you.</i></p><p>Bill felt like his heart were shattering in billions of peaces with each thought that shot through his head like a bullet.</p><p>His phone buzzed with a notification. </p><p><b>Mike: Is Stan okay?</b></p><p>A sob escaped Bill’s mouth and he shut off his phone, setting it on the TV stand and bolting out the door to get to the hospital.</p><hr><p>“Stan Uris! Wh-Where is St-Stanley Uris!”<br/></p><p>“Sir calm down!” the nurse yet, restraining him.<br/></p><p>“I c-c-can’t d-do this, I-” Bill collapsed to the ground, sobs racking his body and causing him to shake violently.<br/></p><p>The nurse beckoned for someone to come over and comfort him. He felt foreign arms holding him and he shook. He wanted comfort, but not like this, he wanted Stan’s arms to be around him in comfort.</p><p>“I-It’s all m-my f-f-fault,” he forced out between choked sobs, “I l-let him le-leave.”<br/></p>
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Question: Um hi That reblog of eddie dancing to the one pussycat doll song And richie leaning in the doorway staring   Um can you write some HCs or SOMETHING PLS 
Answer: <p><i><b>kinda nsfw I guess? aged up of course</b></i></p><p>- Richie always assumed Eddie was like a soft dancer, who was gentle and slow and graceful</p><p>- Turns out he wears heels sometimes and this little shorts and knows choreography to britney spears, nicki minaj, usher etc</p><p>- And Eddie is like the BEST dancer in his class too? He’s so passionate and into it everyone else follows him when they’re practising</p><p>- Eddie has never let Richie see him dance because he’s nervous he’ll think he’s weird or something but the second Richie see’s him he’s star struck</p><p>- And turned on because who wouldn’t be?</p><p>- Eddie’s dancing like <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VmVLGLg-QBk">this</a> and he’s absolutely KILLING it and Richie is literally staring at his every move and when he walks through the studio and whips his shirt off Richie lets out like this quiet, low whistle like daaaamn</p><p>- Richie doesn’t say anything at first though and leaves before Eddie sees him and always acts like he never saw him dancing because he wants to kind of keep it to himself for a while and just admire him</p><p>- the next time he sees eddie’s routine is <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GOFnBEhIFnw">this</a> and richie nearly busts a nut just watching him like DEAR GOD EDDIE SPAGHETTI YOU’RE WEARING HEELS?</p><p>- to make matters worse eddie stole richie’s oversized britney shirts (you just know rich fuckin loves the original queen of pop) and eddie is sweating and fucking glowing like a god and ngl richie knocks one out that night just thinking about eddie giving him a lapdance</p><p>- he then finds out bev goes to these dance classes with eddie and he asks ben if he’s ever seen them and obviously this innocent bean hasn’t so richie drags ben along and they sneak in to watch through the window</p><p>- bev and eddie are front and centre surrounded by a huge crowd of other dancers and fucking killing <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZEJ-vPndVHY">this</a> routine together </p><p>- ben is literally staring like a cartoon character at his girlfriend and richie is staring at his boyfriend like he’s he gonna pick him up and carry him back home to his bed (and he wish he did but they almost got caught and had to run back to richie’s truck)</p><p>- richie finally gets caught when eddie’s alone dancing, and he’s confused because usually he’s surrounded by a crowd but something’s different this time</p><p>- dirrty by christina augilera comes on and richie stares in fucking shock as eddie starts doing <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pUb8Pc1zY-k">this </a>choreography </p><p>- and he doesn’t stop even though he’s sweating and panting and richie is like trying to ignore the hard on he’s sporting rn</p><p>- but he can’t stand it anymore and just as eddie does the like humping the floor move richie just throws the door open and slams it shut, scaring the absolute shit out of him</p><p>- “richie what the fuck are you-”</p><p>- “i’ve been watching you dance for weeks but i’ve never seen you dance like THAT”</p><p>- richie literally picks eddie up and pins him to the wall and starts kissing his glistening neck and eddie is trying to find the words to yell at him but he can’t because richie is already grinding up into him and long story short they defile that dance studio</p><p>- richie always comes to watch eddie to dance after that and eddie seems to dance better, and dirtier, when he’s around as if to drive him nuts and he loves it</p><p>- on the week leading up to richie’s birthday he doesn’t see eddie at all and he’s so confused?? he’s not allowed to pick him up from dance anymore and eddie makes sure bev doesn’t let him sneak off either so richie is in a slump for a few days</p><p>- then eddie calls him the night before his birthday and asks him to come to the studio at midnight and richie is like um…okay?</p><p>- richie gets there and it looks closed, like all the lights are off, but the door is open and there’s a sign on the front door telling him to go to ‘studio 5′, which is eddie’s dance class</p><p>- there’s literally candles lining the walls and rose petals on the floor and richie is so fucking excited and grinning like an idiot already but he keeps calm before he gets to the studio door where another sign says ‘sit in the chair and wait’ </p><p>- in the room there’s like a soft ambient glow from the candle light and a single chair in the centre of the room with a rose on it, and richie grabs it and just sits there bouncing his knee because omg omg omg omg omg</p><p>- then ‘would you mind’ by janet jackson starts playing over the speakers and eddie slowly walks out of the changing room door into the room, black shirt on, black shorts, and this shy expression and richie has never seen anyone so beautiful in his life</p><p>- THEN…oh then…eddie busts out this fucking <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HGzVFjjfAfw">choreography </a>and honestly richie is itching to move and to touch him because eddie has never looked so hot before and he wants to touch him so bad</p><p>- like eddie is grinding in his lap the little tease and he keeps biting his lip and whipping his hair and richie once again nearly busts a nut just watching him</p><p>- when he’s done eddie is sitting in richie’s lap panting madly and kinda freezes before saying ‘i call that one richie’s dance’ and richie once again picks him up and they defile that poor dance studio again…and again…and again</p><p>i love dancer eddie okay and so does richie</p>
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Question: Ok Eddie being a classical violinist and being so AMAZINF and talented and Richie icing his wrist when it bothers him or going to all his recitals 
Answer: <p>okay so i love this</p> <p><a href="https://floralreddie.tumblr.com/post/167941373175/ok-eddie-being-a-classical-violinist-and-being-so" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: okay so you're an amazing writer so can i get sum trans! stan stenbrough hcs? Ilysm!!
Answer: <ul><li>bill has the cutest boyfriend in the world<br/></li><li>people can fight him on this</li><li>he makes sure stan is always comfortable</li><li>“how did i luck out like this? i haven’t the cutest boyfriend ever!”<br/></li><li>stan blushes all the time</li><li>bill has a way of making him feel safe and happy</li><li>“this is my BOYfriend stan”<br/></li><li>if anyone misgenders stan bill makes sure to say ‘boyfriend’, he/him, or ‘cute boy’ or whatever</li><li>when they’re cuddling bill likes to run his hand through stan’s curls</li><li>some ASSHOLE tries to call stan a girl and talks shit about them</li><li>“look, bill, you’re ‘boyfriend’ is actually a girl”<br/></li><li>“ACTUALLY, he is my boyfriend and i will fight you”<br/></li><li>constant hand holding</li><li>stan isn’t a huge fan of pda</li><li>but richie always likes to point out the hickeys on stan’s neck</li><li>“yikes! a vampire went to town on your neck stanny boy!”<br/></li><li>“BEEP BEEP RICHIE”<br/></li><li>bill introduces stan to his family</li><li>“oh, i’m stan, bill’s boyfriend”</li><li>bill is so proud and blushes</li><li>every once and a while bill wears makeup</li><li>and all the bullies are asses</li><li>but stan stands up for his boyfriend</li><li>and bill stands up for his</li></ul>
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Question: Uhhhhhh can I get a classic Eddie and Richie switching clothing styles bc they think it'll make the other fall in love PLOT TWIST THEYRE ALREADY IN LOVE AND IT ENDS W FLUFF AND A CKNFESSION
Answer: <p>OMG yes</p><p>changed it juuuuuust a little but i hope its ok &lt;3</p><ul><li>eddie is the new kid on the block </li><li>his style would be real cute like some hoodies that are pastel colored and light skinny jeans and like… nikes or something</li><li>and richie will just be edgy!grunge!boi and wear like flannels around his waist and ripped jeans and so on</li><li>they run into each other at the hallway when it’s eddies first day</li><li>eddie’s thoughts; omg he’s so <b>HOT</b></li><li>richie’s thoughts; om g he’s so <i>cUTE</i></li><li>they dont talk tho </li><li>the next time they meet is in p.e class gym hall and ok now richie is skipping bc he’s “sick” and eddie cant do sports bc of his asthma </li><li>and they both sit at the corner and they awkwardly keep on glancing at each other but eddie is too scared to talk to richie because he thinks richie’s a badass who will be like who the fuck r you a fuckin fairy get outta my sight</li><li>and richie is scared to talk to eddie bc he thinks eddie thinks that omg he probably listens to heavy metal from his earphones at funerals what a freak </li><li>so they still don’t talk</li><li>then one day bill and eddie meet in maths class and he drags eddie to lunch with “his friends” and obviously eddie has no clue that the alternative cute boy is a friend of his </li><li>so they exchange terrified looks at the table and everyone’s kinda like ??wtf do y’all know each other</li><li>then the boys realize that if they’re really gonna hangout in the same group ((like they have for three days now)) they’re gonna have to look different bc hey they’re still not talking to each other so. richie must think eddie’s a winx and eddie must think richie’s a satan worshipper</li><li>so the next day eddie shows up to school wearing a black t-shirt and he’s ripped his jeans. that were his favorite ones. but they were the only black ones so hey u gotta do what u gotta do and he’s also wearing a bandana scarf on his head </li><li>richie is wearing a white big hoodie and a pair of normal colored jeans </li><li>also he wears his green converse</li><li>the losers are obviously a lil like ??? wtf but they decide not to say anything</li><li>richie and eddie r also confused but they dont mention it</li><li>the day is just very awkward for everyone included </li><li>that same day richie is waiting for the bus after school when he hears someone curse silently</li><li>“unbelievable <i>unbeliEvAblE</i> i just moved in this town and i already have to take the fucking bus and i look like im in a fucking emo band oh my gOD”<br/></li><li>richie frowns and leans to the side a little to see the cute kid eddie </li><li>eddie sees him too </li><li>……</li><li>…</li><li>“hi” richie says<br/></li><li>“hey” eddie says, surprised<br/></li><li>“nice style” richie smirks a little and now eddie realizes he’s mocking him,,, but the brunette had also noticed the sudden change of richie’s clothing</li><li>“yours too” he says and richie smirks even wider<br/></li><li>“im richie” he says, holding his hand out. i mean they know each other’s names already but they haven’t been properly introduced</li><li>“eddie” eddie smiles and shakes his hand and the smirk from richie’s face turns into a smile because he cant <i>handle</i> how cute this new kid is</li><li>“hey eddie” <br/></li><li>eddie gets butterflies in his tummy because he cant handle this boy </li><li>“so….. waiting for the bus eh?”<br/></li><li>“yeah” eddie says “i dont even know how to use it”<br/></li><li>“well if u need a tour guide…. i know where to get the best ice cream”<br/></li><li>and they go on a ice cream date looking weird as hell but they dont care</li></ul><hr><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mcQjH_Em-3aIkRtp2K02IHg">@nopetaking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqRX9lVm8s_2s0G11uwED5Q">@xbell22</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mDZrOs7UFzGrGGbFt6KaW7w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mDZrOs7UFzGrGGbFt6KaW7w">@donthateonk8</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDV-wbcRs4mJuECsuLArfuw">@stenbroughbros</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTwqHpbYGzv_D3-k6jRqk8Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mTwqHpbYGzv_D3-k6jRqk8Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mTwqHpbYGzv_D3-k6jRqk8Q">@reddiebrekmyheart</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mqMK_QEpJpnF5g8swZmI1CA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mqMK_QEpJpnF5g8swZmI1CA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mqMK_QEpJpnF5g8swZmI1CA">@itsgreywaterrichie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m72RIxui_wYmrLIYvrBKojg">@donvex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3IDKoaTNWuktQFCNwegUUg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3IDKoaTNWuktQFCNwegUUg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3IDKoaTNWuktQFCNwegUUg">@blueeyespurpleskies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8jTaUNp5o5HqCtdeEQTaug"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8jTaUNp5o5HqCtdeEQTaug"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8jTaUNp5o5HqCtdeEQTaug">@ageorgymi</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrDjAZOSD3TsVarxovVce9g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrDjAZOSD3TsVarxovVce9g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrDjAZOSD3TsVarxovVce9g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrDjAZOSD3TsVarxovVce9g">@oh-youre-the-worst</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxOZ1rf3ZRTOAUGyTXNqqcw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxOZ1rf3ZRTOAUGyTXNqqcw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxOZ1rf3ZRTOAUGyTXNqqcw">@eddiekaaspbraak</a><a href="http://whipashwhipash.tumblr.com/"> @whipashwhipash</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvxBCqovPR51Mo8vy52pPnw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvxBCqovPR51Mo8vy52pPnw">@rissyq</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mo4WBK6CHI1HAO_PsOWDdJA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mo4WBK6CHI1HAO_PsOWDdJA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mo4WBK6CHI1HAO_PsOWDdJA">@edskasqbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwBEx1OXxysMoFGbEp_S_mw">@waterlouis</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@wyattghouleff</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkJo_1gqagj2WNFTMi0dZKQ">@urtury</a> <a href="http://bukiminajimu.tumblr.com/">@bukiminajimu</a><a href="http://kcutieeesblog.tumblr.com/">@kcutieeesblog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moapBBCxA6X4dYIqMoCg6LA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/moapBBCxA6X4dYIqMoCg6LA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/moapBBCxA6X4dYIqMoCg6LA">@stansmansuris</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3FsfyjYrSn1UgSbgkYZnaA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3FsfyjYrSn1UgSbgkYZnaA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3FsfyjYrSn1UgSbgkYZnaA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3FsfyjYrSn1UgSbgkYZnaA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3FsfyjYrSn1UgSbgkYZnaA">@adorefack</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/md2-8E73UmR01OWM1obALHQ">@reddieaddict</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvDW81hssh0Gav0Wb7ilEsw">@icyeyes102</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/munVwava8qiZE231etbC5Ew"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/munVwava8qiZE231etbC5Ew"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/munVwava8qiZE231etbC5Ew"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/munVwava8qiZE231etbC5Ew">@graveyardshipper</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mQWQsSNpCciLQYqyeKR9ALg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQWQsSNpCciLQYqyeKR9ALg">@taletellingsir</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m7KgLXTwdUmzN-B3JlQRFww">@anxiety-freak-yuuri</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mUpCQyxFMNK__fOkpf_VgTg">@rheddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mc3T1ZsCCOE_QFe3qvA4uSg">@queertrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mY4x0Co6dULwSoUQv9y45cg">@richiefreakingtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxo2TUjusrWp3ua4KIxpwsg">@castletozier</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzhOPMbKqxSLpmZ9q9Qxh9g">@tohzier</a><br/></p>
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Post id: 167732979937
Date: 2017-11-21 13:16:34 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167732979937/reddie-seven-minutes-of-heaven-love-ur-work-and
Slug: reddie-seven-minutes-of-heaven-love-ur-work-and
Reblog key: YkeE9TFU
Reblog url: https://floralreddie.tumblr.com/post/167701681595/reddie-seven-minutes-of-heaven-love-ur-work-and
Reblog name: floralreddie
Question: reddie seven minutes of heaven- love ur work and ur writing style !!! you characterize them so well
Answer: <p>there might be some spelling mistakes, but I quickly banged this out in between doing work. thank you my love, and enjoy!</p>
<p>

forever taglist: <a href="https://tmblr.co/ms6I1gJLq3IoKC4pD3Jlemg" target="_blank">@pearltheartist</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/ml_U7NirniSOmnWOuVACTiw" target="_blank">@mikoalabearwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgVN3O_9hY3b4RHgd0DKfcA" target="_blank">@arielgirly</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mD38D-_kJZSeNEBNa6wEe6Q" target="_blank">@trashmouth-smashmouth</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mJA21xcyCHmoM0z4UO74d2w" target="_blank">@mzcescapie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFpoMxIjT71fx2B2nWM3MhQ" target="_blank">@somenates27</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbl0PF8DYN4opotqZ80D1w" target="_blank">@reddiesballoons</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHySuqa6Y5lZp-0pAhHAi0Q" target="_blank">@cawcawhawkeye</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg" target="_blank">@richietoaster</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mJ-SIrvn1zPuzhnDkfW36cw" target="_blank">@sassy-molassy</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mWamIQP0g9N_pIH9lu-JCfQ" target="_blank">@fuckin-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYCDx4OcKvN20wsVWV4To2w" target="_blank">@zerealromaniangurl</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYAd5jtnPCoHQ1CECO2mG2g" target="_blank">@notagoodplace4gods</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m61NlbQkfIuYVmH8Q2p1e-A" target="_blank">@itsway-past-mybedtime</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mO54twGFOzsER4Qkfx9fxAg" target="_blank">@homohayls</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mceFArCxF1O8udR2-Ok-vtA" target="_blank">@reddiefic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mN-UDesRfZ4aGCB3jLqpzvg" target="_blank">@trashmouth-tozier69</a><br/></p> <p><a href="https://floralreddie.tumblr.com/post/167701681595/reddie-seven-minutes-of-heaven-love-ur-work-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post id: 167729390868
Date: 2017-11-21 09:45:46 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167729390868/imagine-theres-a-play-at-school-and-stan-is-cast
Slug: imagine-theres-a-play-at-school-and-stan-is-cast
Reblog key: 0WMk64R1
Reblog url: https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/167699887623/imagine-theres-a-play-at-school-and-stan-is-cast
Reblog name: billdensbrough
Question: Imagine there's a play at school and Stan is cast as the lead princess and bill is obvs the prince n stan is wearing a v long elegant dress bill is all dressed up idk where I was going with this it popped into my head u can add onto it if you want. 
Answer: <p>okay so i took this idea and ran w/ it</p>
<p>i thought about doing a mini fic/normal one but i might be going too far</p> <p><a href="https://pastelstanuris.tumblr.com/post/167699887623/imagine-theres-a-play-at-school-and-stan-is-cast" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 167728820842
Date: 2017-11-21 09:10:45 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167728820842/can-we-get-some-thot-eddie-and-stan-being-bffs
Slug: can-we-get-some-thot-eddie-and-stan-being-bffs
Reblog key: VRTKhf1z
Reblog url: https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/167692645773/can-we-get-some-thot-eddie-and-stan-being-bffs
Reblog name: billdensbrough
Question: can we get some thot! eddie and stan being bffs and making all the boys go crazy headcanons ✨✨✨✨
Answer: <p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m7Eamwa71tU9SmU9zxOujoQ">@stanleyyuriss</a> this is yr fault</p> <p><a href="https://pastelstanuris.tumblr.com/post/167692645773/can-we-get-some-thot-eddie-and-stan-being-bffs" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post id: 167728210582
Date: 2017-11-21 08:35:40 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167728210582/do-u-have-any-hcs-for-when-stans-depressed-and
Slug: do-u-have-any-hcs-for-when-stans-depressed-and
Reblog key: UX9wMOWJ
Reblog url: https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/167692351708/do-u-have-any-hcs-for-when-stans-depressed-and
Reblog name: billdensbrough
Question: do u have any hc’s for when stans depressed and bill helps him or makes him feel better ?????
Answer: <p>ok so im going off my own experiences and what i do to make myself feel better/what i want others to do when im at a rly low point so im projecting SORRY</p> <p><a href="https://pastelstanuris.tumblr.com/post/167692351708/do-u-have-any-hcs-for-when-stans-depressed-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 167719274192
Date: 2017-11-21 02:44:29 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167719274192/getting-bi-is-a-duet-between-beverly-and-richie
Slug: getting-bi-is-a-duet-between-beverly-and-richie
Reblog key: 2hAGbkmH
Reblog url: https://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167712159719/getting-bi-is-a-duet-between-beverly-and-richie
Reblog name: toziertrashmouth
Question: getting bi is a duet between beverly and richie feat. bill on the sax
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-embed tmblr-full" data-provider="youtube" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304" data-url="https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DYUDab9piv_U"><iframe width="540" height="304" id="youtube_iframe" src="https://www.youtube.com/embed/YUDab9piv_U?feature=oembed&amp;enablejsapi=1&amp;origin=https://safe.txmblr.com&amp;wmode=opaque" frameborder="0" gesture="media" allowfullscreen=""></iframe></figure><p>this is the best thing i’ve ever seen</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 167331973252
Date: 2017-11-10 06:50:18 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167331973252/richie-learning-from-eddie-over-the-years-how-to
Slug: richie-learning-from-eddie-over-the-years-how-to
Reblog key: xhTJnpgt
Reblog url: https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/167321877138/richie-learning-from-eddie-over-the-years-how-to
Reblog name: billdensbrough
Question: richie learning from eddie over the years how to do things like clean cuts and help heal wounds like eddie does so whenever eddie gets hurt richie will lead him to sit down and say “sit here, baby, i’ll take care of it” and eddie just watches him in loving amazement 
Answer: <p>crying in the fucking club,,</p>
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Post id: 167316926695
Date: 2017-11-09 22:03:31 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167316926695/i-need-to-tell-someone-about-this-dream-i-had-last
Slug: i-need-to-tell-someone-about-this-dream-i-had-last
Reblog key: FUBGVxQk
Reblog url: https://savathunn.tumblr.com/post/167177932911/i-need-to-tell-someone-about-this-dream-i-had-last
Reblog name: savathunn
Question: I need to tell someone about this dream I had last night : so I was in the audience of an interview between Bill Skarsgard and Conan , and Conan was like "so is it true that Pennywise's eyes going in different directions wasn't CGI and you can actually do that?" and Bill was like "haha NONE of pennywise was CGI, check this out!" and fucking unhinged his jaw and ate Conan in front of everyone ,, 
Answer: <p>I’M SCREAMIIINNFVGHKJ.KF</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 167302275730
Date: 2017-11-09 12:41:48 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167302275730/the-losers-at-concerts-how-do-they-act-once
Slug: the-losers-at-concerts-how-do-they-act-once
Reblog key: ZNn11Bey
Reblog url: https://bcckybeaver-deactivated20180201.tumblr.com/post/167183726820/the-losers-at-concerts-how-do-they-act-once
Reblog name: bcckybeaver-deactivated20180201
Question: THE LOSERS AT CONCERTS HOW DO THEY ACT? (once again i am SO proud of you i love you dearly)
Answer: <p>I LOVE THIS AND YOU SO SO MUCH</p><p>Eddie- So usually Eddie is pretty chill at concerts that is unless he’s at a more hardcore show that Richie or Bev had picked. At those shows Eddie can be found moshing the ENTIRE TIME. He has a lot of anger and frustration to work out with such a little body. Sometimes Mike or Ben have to carry him away if it gets a little too intense and Eddie ends up close to fighting some people</p><p>Richie- He is the one who is CONSTANTLY crowdsurfing, one of the other losers could be talking to him and turn around for two seconds before looking back and Richie is halfway through the crowd. He’s also the one who gets his way onto the stage somehow, showing off his sick dance moves before jumping back into the crowd before security can grab him </p><p>Beverly- You can usually find bev sitting on Ben’s shoulders, screaming her damn heart out. She’s always wearing a different handmade t-shirt to each different show with a matching one she’s made for Ben. She is so damn passionate at every single show even if she had never heard the band before</p><p>Ben- When he’s not holding up Bev on his shoulders he’s usually by whatever merch table or booth he can find. He loves to buy things for the losers to remember the shows by, most of Richie’s band shirts are from Ben. He also likes to talk to the guys working the stands about the industry and everything like that. </p><p>Bill- He is holding onto Stan’s hand the ENTIRE time, he’s terrified of losing him in the crowd though Bill is tall enough that Stan would be able to pick him out over all the other people. Bill knows every single word to every single song, whenever one of the losers suggests a show to go to he immediately looks up the band and listens to every song they’ve ever released multiple times</p><p>Stan- He’s usually stuck to Bill’s side but when he does go missing the losers find him him in the VIP section somehow??? Stan is so good at getting people to let him and the other losers backstage and to meet the bands, they have no idea how he does it. He just says he’s good with people. This is how the losers have gotten all their autographs and pictures with the bands</p><p>Mike- He is always up at the front of the crowd as close to the stage as you can get. He’s usually the one that the mic get’s held out to by the singer. He is ALWAYS shocking the bands and the crowds (minus the losers) with his beautiful voice. He only ever leaves the front when he has to go swoop in and grab Eddie from being crushed by anybody. </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 167299404327
Date: 2017-11-09 09:45:53 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167299404327/lily-pls-imagine-eddie-and-stan-being-those
Slug: lily-pls-imagine-eddie-and-stan-being-those
Reblog key: zJDlr2ZI
Reblog url: https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/167206239018/lily-pls-imagine-eddie-and-stan-being-those
Reblog name: billdensbrough
Question: Lily, pls imagine Eddie and Stan being THOSE bitches at high school - the ones that everyone hates but secretly love and they always have matching outfits on and they date the jocks and they say really cringey things like "every blonde needs a brunette!" and they have a little handshake and share makeup!!!!!111,,,
Answer: <p>B E C K Y </p>

<p>EVERYONE MOVE OUT OF THE WAY THIS IS THE BEST FUCKING ASK IVE EVER RECEIVED ITS CANON AND NO ONE CAN TAKE THAT AWAY FROM US THANKS BYE</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 167291707062
Date: 2017-11-09 03:54:44 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167291707062/ok-canon-where-richie-is-planning-to-propose-but
Slug: ok-canon-where-richie-is-planning-to-propose-but
Reblog key: uFymkgBE
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddietrashmouth/167249117735
Reblog name: reddietrashmouth
Question: ok canon where richie is planning to propose but he can't figure out something extravagant to do so he decides to go with something lowkey bc he knows eds likes that. so he hides the ring in a box of cereal but he forgets which one so when eddie bites into his big bowl of captain crunch he almost chokes on a big ass diamond ring & richie just looks at him & goes "okay I know you're used to choking on other things, but I think it's a sign. marry me?" & eddie ignores him for hours b4 saying yes.
Answer: <p>okay but this would actually happen</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 167290664909
Date: 2017-11-09 03:19:42 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167290664909/just-some-reddie-fluff-hcs-pls
Slug: just-some-reddie-fluff-hcs-pls
Reblog key: 2ywMtIOA
Reblog url: https://loveinns-deactivated20181123.tumblr.com/post/167249176192/just-some-reddie-fluff-hcs-pls
Reblog name: loveinns-deactivated20181123
Question: just some reddie fluff hc’s pls
Answer: <p>OOF OKAY (these are aged up for college so like 19/20)</p><p>-richie and eddie have weekly dates, no matter what is happening they try to spend some time alone together.</p><p>-on these dates they always end up cuddled up to eachother asleep</p><p>-the last date,,, they were gonna watch a movie but they spent the entire time just talking about life and how much they love eachother</p><p>-theyre whipped™ in a good way though</p><p>-richie,, oof,, everyone can see how in love he is with eddie except for eddie,</p><p>-that boy stares at eddie in awe almost at all times</p><p>-eddie,, oh my gdo hes soft for richie</p><p>-like hes smol, sarcastic and can kick your ass but with richie,, hes like an angel and im jsut</p><p>-theyre so in love and they could literally spend the day in bed and be happy because they were together</p><p>-im making myself sad bc i love them and i jsut</p><p>-richie is such a trashmouth but hes so nice and respectful for eddie like he becomes a gentleman and like opens the door for eddie, and pushes his seat in for him im cuhgi4r</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 167410418814
Date: 2017-11-12 13:51:34 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167410418814/hcs-for-modernreddie-as-each-others-emergency
Slug: hcs-for-modernreddie-as-each-others-emergency
Reblog key: AMB7GSdE
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/167362369325/hcs-for-modernreddie-as-each-others-emergency
Reblog name: richietoaster
Question: hcs for modern!reddie as each other's emergency contacts? give me some hurt/comfort angst omg
Answer: <p>Y’all don’t hate me for this please theres MINOR characters death and major injuries in this okay thanks </p>

<p><br/>
POSSIBLE TRIGGER WARNING!!!!! TALKS ABOUT DEATH AND FIRE </p>

<p><br/>
-Eddie is asleep in his room<br/>
-he’s always been a heavy sleeper<br/>
-that’s why he doesn’t wake up to the sound of the fire alarms goin off <br/>
-or the smoke and fire engulfing his room<br/>
-but he does wake up when he’s on the stretcher, going to the hospital</p>

<p>-“who’s this kids emergency contact??” Eddie hears the paramedics talking<br/>
-“his mom but she.. she’s in the other ambulance”<br/>
-“well who do we call??”<br/>
- “ghostbusters”</p>

<p>-nope just kidding, y’all thought </p>

<p>- richie richie richie <br/>
-“my best friend,, richie” eddie tells them and he’s barely conscious but he recites his number over and over until they’re on the phone with him<br/>
- they tell richie what happened and richie is already speeding to the hospital in his shitty pick up truck</p>

<p>-when richie gets to eddies hospital room, he sees him hooked up to all of these machines<br/>
-and it barely looks like Eddie<br/>
-but somehow he’s still beautiful than ever</p>

<p>-“hey eds..” <br/>
- for once in his life richie had nothing to say <br/>
-Eddie cries the second he hears richie speak <br/>
-“ babe it’s okay.. you’re alive.. you’re alive and I’m right here with you okay??”<br/>
-“I thought I never would have been able to tell you that I love you” <br/>
- “you tell me all the time, eds”<br/>
- “no richie.. I love you. I love you, I love you, I love you, I love you.. I love you, Richie Tozier.”<br/>
-richie finally gets it and then he also starts crying <br/>
-“I love you too, and I’m never, ever, EVER, going to let anything happen to you, i promise”<br/>
-richie is there when he drifts off soundly, exhaustion taking over him</p>

<p>-richie is there when the nurses come in and tell Eddie the bad news<br/>
-his mom didn’t make it out alive<br/>
-the 3rd degree burns on his skin will scar <br/>
-richie is there when Eddie cries harder than ever before, and he holds his hand and lets eddie squeeze him tighter than anything<br/>
-richie is still there when the nurses attempt to escort him out when Eddie throws himself into a panic attack <br/>
-he does not leave<br/>
-he stokes eddies face and hair and kisses his cheeks and hands and tells him that he is there<br/><br/>
-richie is always going to be there</p>
Tags: shit that hurt but i also asked for it

Post id: 167394711457
Date: 2017-11-12 02:09:17 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167394711457/ticklish-losers
Slug: ticklish-losers
Reblog key: oXoo9ymq
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_368145382?167361133173
Reblog name: 
Question: Ticklish losers?
Answer: <p><i>alright so i had to look up tickle spots because im only ticklish on my neck (and knuckles) lmao but here ya go. song inspo: <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/2MvvoeRt8NcOXWESkxWn3g">ribs</a> (ofc)</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://strangerichies.tumblr.com/ask">hc requests are open!</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://strangerichies.tumblr.com/post/167361133173/ticklish-losers" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/xx-kacchan-xx/167330035164
Reblog name: xx-kacchan-xx
Question: Heyyyy welcome back to tumblr, can u write something about reddie? Literally anything, my days kinda sad
Answer: <p>Aw no, I hope your day gets better! Here, have the most ridiculous idea I could think of:</p><ul><li>So you know those lame Home Ec classes? Where you get a robot babydoll and you have to take care of it for a week to simulate parent hood?<br/></li><li>Yeah</li><li>Eddie is absent that day they get the assignment, so guess who he gets stuck with, AKA the only kid in class who didn’t get a partner because everyone wants to actually PASS?</li><li>I’ll give you a hint</li><li>Richie kicks down Eddie’s front door, the baby’s head sticking out of his backpack</li><li>“HONEY I’M HOMO! Come meet your son!”</li><li>The baby is screaming</li><li>So is Eddie</li><li>Eddie snatches it from Richie, convinced that he’s going to be a single father for the next week</li><li>“What’s its name?”<br/></li><li>“Eddie 2, because he has your eyes!”<br/></li><li>“You’re a fucking moron.”<br/></li><li>“EDWARD, please! Don’t use that kind of language around our son!!”<br/></li><li>Eddie has an existential crisis in the middle of his kitchen because he’s holding a baby while the trashmouth is telling him not to swear</li><li>Trying to astral project himself back in time to punch Past Eddie in the face for missing class for a Doctor’s appointment </li><li>But as it turns out, Richie is all in on this assignment</li><li>He macgyvers a way to turn his hoodie into a sling so he can do his homework without leaving the baby alone</li><li>They take turns with who gets the baby during the school day, and Richie thinks its the sweetest damn thing that Eddie keeps sending him texts asking how things are going</li><li>“Little E2 is great!”<br/></li><li>“That’s not his<i> name</i>”</li><li>It is his name, Richie already made a fake birth certificate and got a Doctor’s signature (Dr. B Hascom, MD) </li><li>He gets extra credit for it too</li><li>They spend the weekend together, needing to write a paper about the assignment anyway</li><li>Richie accidentally falls asleep on the couch with the baby cradled to his chest, and Eddie just stares for a while before taking a picture so he can have the image forever</li><li>But then the baby starts crying, waking Richie up with a groan</li><li>“Eddie, I decided…I can’t handle being a teen dad. We should have used protection.”<br/></li><li>Anddddd the soft moment is over just the like that</li><li>Eddie snatches away the baby from a smirking Richie, regretting every life choice all over again</li><li>He has the baby in one arm while he makes breakfast the next morning, and Richie teases him for talking to the baby like he’s real</li><li>“Let me bond with my son, Richie.”<br/></li><li>Eddie and Richie fight over who has to get up in the middle of the night when the baby starts crying at 2 am, resulting in them both getting pillows to the face</li><li>“Ugh, et tu, E2? I can’t deal with TWO people trying to get my attention!”</li><li>“You’re a nerd Richie.”<br/></li><li>They’re actually really sad when they have to give the baby back, and Richie makes a big show of pretending to cry</li><li>“They grow up so fast! Our little boy! Can you believe it Eds?”</li><li>Eddie rolls his eyes, but he can’t help but grin at seeing Richie act so responsible and soft for the last week</li><li>“No, I can’t believe it at all”<br/></li></ul><p><br/></p><p>*feel free to add on!*</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 167388635085
Date: 2017-11-11 22:38:28 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167388635085/56-15-with-reddie-my-bois
Slug: 56-15-with-reddie-my-bois
Reblog key: YlVHKvzU
Reblog url: https://elevenkisses-deactivated2017121.tumblr.com/post/167316957603/56-15-with-reddie-my-bois
Reblog name: elevenkisses-deactivated2017121
Question: 56, 15 with reddie my bois
Answer: <p><b>Bloody Knuckles</b></p>
<p><i>From prompts #15 and #56 

— “It happened again.” “I’ll kill you, you sick bastard. I’ll kill you. You’re a fucking monster who deserves to die!” </i></p>
<p><b>Warning</b>: Depictions of physical violence! Please don’t read this if you know that will bother you. Stay safe! </p>
<p>Eddie didn’t show up for fourth period until it was halfway finished.</p>
<p>He came in with a limp, and beneath his left eye was a fresh plum bruise as big as a fist. His lip was split at the middle, too—the smears of crimson on both his chin and the sleeves of his sweatshirt showed that he’d tried multiple times to stop what had been seeping from it. </p> <p><a href="https://elevenkisses.tumblr.com/post/167316957603/56-15-with-reddie-my-bois" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post id: 167379410039
Date: 2017-11-11 17:22:32 GMT
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Reblog key: KPfI7UVW
Reblog url: https://elioelioelio-perlman-blog.tumblr.com/post/167347236192/have-you-seen-the-things-about-robbie-from
Reblog name: elioelioelio-perlman-blog
Question: have you seen the things about Robbie from victorious being teenage Richie? Because now I can't stop imaging the losers club at a performing arts school 
Answer: <p>lol YES I have. And honestly??? Probably accurate based on book Richie, regardless of how similar Ezra and Finn look (because I know that’s the other popular pairing)</p><p>Okay but LOOK a CONCEPT</p><figure data-orig-width="639" data-orig-height="337" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7ca8d1e62d0bda71160519f027fd0f69/tumblr_inline_oz0b16QiJn1v88rw0_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="639" data-orig-height="337"/></figure><p>Richie and Bev after she was dared to dye her hair dark for a month</p><figure data-orig-width="976" data-orig-height="756" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f9bf43aa940aeb6029783a65fe52894d/tumblr_inline_oz0b2xQ5O31v88rw0_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="976" data-orig-height="756"/></figure><p>Richie and Bev senior year//college </p><figure data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="579" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6205c742f18b793bc029b91e4d7101cc/tumblr_inline_oz0b3gwSN11v88rw0_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="579"/></figure><p>Eddie (??) being so done with his friends</p><p><br/></p><p>Also YES oh my god imagining them at a performing arts school is so sweet. Or, an art school in general. Like, actor Richie?? Bill who spends all day in the art studio doing charcoal and sketch drawings??? Singer Mike?? Designer Bev??? DIRECTOR STAN. Writer Ben?? Photographer Eddie??? Sign me up. </p>
Tags: 
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Slug: biggest-plot-twist-of-them-all-jack-turns-out-to
Reblog key: joDOdZEQ
Reblog url: https://beepsrichie.tumblr.com/post/167347728732/biggest-plot-twist-of-them-all-jack-turns-out-to
Reblog name: beepsrichie
Question: Biggest plot twist of them all: Jack turns out to be taller than all of them in the end.
Answer: <p>I’d screech can you imagine</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: https://gazebodj.tumblr.com/post/167201578652/can-i-get-some-soft-reddie-headcanons-like-them
Reblog name: gazebodj
Question: Can I get some soft reddie headcanons? Like them being romantic and cute and lots of kisses 
Answer: <p>- richie stares at eddie a lot when he’s not looking, and even if stan says its creepy he doesn’t care</p><p>- also eddie stares at him too</p><p>- they hold hands under the table at lunch</p><p>- and in the Aladdin when the losers go every friday for movie night eddie leans his head on richie’s shoulder as rich draws patterns onto the back of eddie’s hand</p><p>- they do that thing where if one of them is talking to someone the other will come up and kiss them or just wrap themselves around them and they act like nothing’s happening</p><p>- eddie pouts to get what he wants, and richie is a sucker for it</p><p>- eddie steals richie’s clothes A LOT so he turns up to school sometimes half asleep and in richie’s oversized black hoodie that’s nearly halfway down his thighs and it gives him sweater paws and richie has heart eyes all day because his boy is so cute</p><p>- richie tried to wear one of eddie’s shirts and he looked like he’d put it through the wash too many times</p><p>- eddie calls richie baby when he’s tired in the morning and richie leaves to pee or cook him breakfast and he’s just softly calling ‘baby’ until richie comes back</p><p>- eddie gives richie hickeys, not the other way round</p><p>- their first kiss was after richie ran away from home and he ran to eddie’s house in the pouring rain and eddie ran outside to scold him about hypothermia and getting sick but the second he saw richie’s puffy eyes and his bottom lip quivering he hugged him so hard and kissed him like he adored him and richie still dreams about that kiss years later</p><p>- for eddie’s birthday richie made him a playlist of all the songs they listened to together and said he had to listen to it on the way to the quarry, where richie was sat with a cake, blankets, pillows, junk food and his guitar and eddie burst into tears</p><p>- richie wrote eddie a song but he hasn’t showed him yet because he’s so embarrassed and it’s really raw and true to his heart</p><p>- eddie said ‘i love you’ for the first time when he was drunk on new years and richie nearly cried</p><p>- eddie said it again in the morning and richie did actually cry</p>
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Reblog url: https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/167204122763/okay-mainly-asking-this-cause-the-power-is-out
Reblog name: billdensbrough
Question: okay mainly asking this cause the power is out right now and it's the worst: major power outage hcs for the losers club? who's scared of the dark? who is pissed they can't use the microwave? who tries to take a shower when there's like zero water pressure? who opens the fridge when they should be keeping the cold inside?
Answer: <ul><li>theyre all scared of the dark. fuckin NERDS<br/></li><li>but its ok they always have a huge stash of candles just in case</li><li>and their phone torches ofc</li><li>richie is the one who gets irrationally angry about the microwave</li><li>“you havent wanted to use the microwave ALL DAY”<br/></li><li>“YEAH WELL……i need it now”<br/></li><li>“for what???”<br/></li><li>“….”<br/></li><li>both eddie and mike are insane with their need to have regular showers so theyll endure the shitty water pressure</li><li>stan + beverly both get too cold w/o heating so they cling onto each other</li><li>ben + eddie are mad they cant watch their fav soap operas at 7pm</li><li>bill is 100% the one who opens the fridge. hes an idiot</li><li>when everyone is yelling at him he stands there not getting it for like a minute</li><li>in that minute the door is still FUCKING OPEN</li><li>beverly gets her torch n tries to tell ghost stories</li><li>everyone covers their ears n goes LALALALA</li><li>(richie comes up behind them and jumps on them to scare them)</li></ul><p>ik this was sent last night but i hope your power is back on!!!</p>
Tags: update im the power outage anon, and thankfully the power is back on!!!
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Question: ranking of the losers club from most thot to least thot?
Answer: <p>1. stan - do i need to explain</p>

<p>2. richie - the only one that could possibly be a challenger to stans throne</p>

<p>3. bill - a secret thot. but so horny 24/7</p>

<p>4. beverly - wouldnt exactly say shes a thot she just likes having a good time n exploring her body w/ ppl</p>

<p>5. eddie - hes a bit squirmy about the idea of sex n stuff initially but once hes comfortable?? hooooo boy</p>

<p>6. mike - so beautiful. so amazing. that guy on the cover of a romance novel that carries you into the sunset but hes not exactly a thot</p>

<p>7. ben - likes cuddles n writing poetry a lot more than being thotty</p>
Tags: 
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Question: Richie, You make fun of me for still carrying my inhaler around but you don't smoke in front of me and I know how hard that is for you  on the nights you sneak into my bed. I don't even mind that you have four different pairs of shoes in my room that I trip over daily and you didn't get offended for needing to rinse out my mouth after our 1st makeout session and I l am so thankful that you exist in this world with me and every ounce of who you are matters so much to me. I love you. -- Eddie 
Answer: <p>legit gonna cry tears these letters are adorable</p>
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Question: so i have this reddie headcanon that when reddie was around the age of 14, richie left one summer to visit family outside of derry... during his trip he like totally hit puberty and had glo up, got contacts and appreciated his natural curly hair and let it go wild instead of trying to comb it all the time! he also grew rlly tall! when he comes back to Derry then the losers club is like holy hell richie's grown and eddie's crush on him gets rlly big! 
Answer: <p>🦄🌈🦄🌈🦄🌈🦄🌈🦄🌈🦄🌈🦄🌈🦄🌈</p>

<p>*no more headcanon requests pls, just moodboards for now* </p>

<p>- richie fucking hated family trips with a fucking burning fucking passion because they’re unnecessary and shit always hits the fan and it’s quite easily the worst tips in the entire world<br/>
- but he doesn’t really have much of a choice <br/>
- not for 4 more years <br/>
- so here he is packing his thrift store suitcase that could’ve been better it’s not like they didn’t have money they just didn’t spend it on him at all <br/></p> <p><a href="https://ghoulgeorgie.tumblr.com/post/167194336635/so-i-have-this-reddie-headcanon-that-when-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: can you write something about eddie getting into a toxic relationship and richie finding out about it and pretty much wanting to kick the other guys ass for upsetting eddie + the losers club convincing eddie he deserves better & someone who will appreciate and love him for who he is (aka richie)
Answer: <p>pining and angst are my fucking favorite thank you for this</p>
<p>get ready for a whole ass fic because I don’t have
self-control. this is 2.3k words. I hope you like it!!!</p>
<p>to set the scene: they’re seniors in high school (18yo), modern au </p>
<p><b>warnings</b>: drinking, cursing (duh), mild nsfw parts (not smut, just a tiny makeout thing), f-slur / homophobia, and (hence the prompt) an abusive relationship</p>
<hr><p>John Maxwell was a buff, handsome football player.
Quarterback of the team. Did pretty well in school. Had parents with some
money. A total fucking cliché, right down to being secretly in the closet. </p>
<p>Richie couldn’t stand the prick. Not only because he was a
bit of an asshole in general, but because he was dating Eddie. Richie’s soft
and caring and snarky Eddie, who had finally come out of the closet a year ago,
was being strung along by a closeted guy that did nothing when Eddie was being
bullied. </p>
<p>Richie wasn’t alone in hating John; none of the losers liked
him. He just gave them a bad feeling. He wouldn’t take Eddie out, and wouldn’t
let Eddie come to his house or hang out with him in public for fear of anyone
seeing them together. The only time they saw each other after school was when
John snuck into Eddie’s room in the middle of the night, when he was sure no
one would see them. Bill had tried to talk to Eddie about it, as well as
several of the other losers, but Eddie wouldn’t listen to them. “I like John,”
he’d say defensively. “I’ve never had a boyfriend before; I could not have
another one after this. Just let me be happy.”</p>
<p>But he wasn’t happy. They could tell. Whenever they caught
Eddie looking at John, laughing with his friends on the team, talking to girls
who flirted with him, ignoring Eddie and his loser friends, they all saw the
rejected and lonely look in his eye. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/167186856106/can-you-write-something-about-eddie-getting-into-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: faves
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Question: Headcannon request about reddie doing stereotypically romantic/sexual things innocently (ex. Showering together but nothing sexual happening)
Answer: <p>ya got it buddy</p>
<p><a><b>forever tags:</b> @arielgirly</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mD38D-_kJZSeNEBNa6wEe6Q" target="_blank">@trashmouth-smashmouth</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJA21xcyCHmoM0z4UO74d2w" target="_blank">@mzcescapie</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFpoMxIjT71fx2B2nWM3MhQ" target="_blank">@somenates27</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbl0PF8DYN4opotqZ80D1w" target="_blank">@reddiesballoons</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHySuqa6Y5lZp-0pAhHAi0Q" target="_blank">@cawcawhawkeye</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg" target="_blank">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJ-SIrvn1zPuzhnDkfW36cw" target="_blank">@sassy-molassy</a>

<br/></p> <p><a href="https://floralreddie.tumblr.com/post/167202319810/headcannon-request-about-reddie-doing" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: someone ask for prompts??? whatever pairing you want and either ghost hunter au (if ur still feeling spooky from halloween) or christmas headcanons (if ur feeling the christmas spirit already). your last headcanons i saw (stike/stanlon first date) slayed me so whatever you do is literally gonna be amazing and im already excited <3
Answer: <p>aaaaaa! ty so much im glad u liked em!! i’ll post a mini stanlon ghost hunters au fic tmrw, right now i’ll do christmas hs w reddie!!</p>

<p>-every year richie says ‘i have never understood the point of christmas, it just seems like another elaborate capitalist scheme to get people to spend money on useless themed items that are going to get thrown away’ at least once a week<br/>
-stan has a notebook where he tallies every time he says it. if he doesn’t reach 500 tallies by the end of senior year, stan has to buy bill a new set of watercolor pencils <br/>
-on dec. 13th, eddie shows up at richie’s locker with ben and they’re both wearing stupid christmas sweaters that actually fucking light up<br/>
-richie loses it and starts repeating his capitalist scheme speech except this time he’s almost yelling and he looks like hes really pissed off<br/>
-when he’s done, he slams his locker door and he storms off, heading towards the bathroom<br/>
-eddie is really confused and insulted but he follows richie anyway <br/>
-in the bathroom, he finds richie sitting on the nasty floor with his arms on his knees and his head tucked in between<br/>
-he’s definitely crying and even though the floor looks like the epitome of disgusting, eddie feels something tugging at his chest so he slides down onto the floor next to richie<br/>
-he lets his friend cry for a little, knowing he needs it<br/>
-when richie finally feels capable of talking, he tells eddie that he seriously just wishes that he could feel the christmas spirit the same way the rest of his friends do<br/>
-he wants to feel joy, he wants to show up to school with fake reindeer antlers on a headband, he wants to make sugar cookies shaped like christmas trees<br/>
-but all of it just makes him upset because its a reminder of the fact that his parents constantly neglect him, they’ve never cared enough to celebrate christmas with him<br/>
-he cant even remember the last time he parents bought him a gift<br/>
-eddie feels like crying too and he now had a goal of making richie feel good about christmas<br/>
-the next day, eddie wakes up super early, walks to a nearby bakery and picks up a nicely wrapped iced sugar cookie in the shape of a tree<br/>
-when he gets to school, he heads to richie’s locker and puts the cookie inside before he arrives<br/>
-at lunch, richie takes out the cookie, breaks it in half and gives the other piece to eddie. neither of them question it<br/>
-day 2, eddie gets richie a 2 pack of tiny bottles of green and red nail polish<br/>
-after school they all meet up at ben’s place and bev and richie paint each other’s nails <br/>
-day 3, richie opens his locker and a small pack of christmas themed pencil grips falls out. his fingers have been sore recently. he needed that<br/>
-day 4, there’s something taped to the door of his locker with snowman print washi tape, richie peels it off, sees that its IV by Toto and laughs out loud<br/>
-day 5, is a saturday and richie comes over to eddie’s house while his mom is out. they raid her jewelry box and steal five simple golden rings. eddie doesn’t think his mom will miss them<br/>
-day 6 eddie rides his bike to richie’s house in the freezing weather just to hand him a six pack of breakfast food themed socks<br/>
-he can only stay for a little and all that richie does during that time is try to put all 12 socks on one foot all at once <br/>
-he got yelled at by his mom for almost missing church, but seeing richie smile and laugh while struggling to take off the socks was worth it<br/>
-day 7, eddie invites richie to the arcade and lets him use seven dollars worth of quarters <br/>
-day 8, eddie wakes up sick and it sucks, his mom makes him stay home but he later sneaks out and leaves a delicately wrapped 8 pack of glittery butterfly hairclips outside of richie’s door<br/>
-eddie isnt sure that he will like them, but the next day before he gets to richie’s locker, he sees bev pining his hair back with the clips<br/>
-day 9 bev is staring at her masterpiece (richie’s hair) when eddie comes up and hands richie his torn copy of R.L. Stine’s ‘The Horror at Camp Jellyjam’, the ninth book in the goosebumps series. its also richie’s favorite<br/>
-by day 10, its dec. 23rd and eddie is running out of ideas so he just buys richie a box of filled chocolates<br/>
-in fourth period, he watches richie eat all 10 chocolates in less than ten minutes. richie’s hyper during lunch, but its okay, everyone is, today is their last day before winter break<br/>
-day 11, he makes richie a mixtape of 11 of his favorite songs by the cure and invites richie to his house.  eddie tells him to bring his walkman<br/>
-they lay flat on eddie’s bed with richie’s walkman between them and eddie stays silent as he watches richie mouth the words to just like heaven<br/>
-they fall asleep together and on day 12, eddie decides to wake richie up by lightly kissing him 12 times on his cheeks, forehead and nose<br/>
-he’s about to give him the 11th kiss when richie’s eyes open<br/>
-richie grabs eddie’s head and kisses his lips and says “merry christmas you fucking nerd” and punctuates his sentence with a 12th kiss<br/>
-needless to say, stan doesn’t get his 500 tallies and bill receives a beautiful new set of watercolor pencils at the end of their senior year</p>
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Question: devon!! 
Answer: <p>plaid flannels, helpful and friendly, long comforting hugs, finger drumming on your school desk to a song stuck in your head, late night snack runs with friends, red blue and yellow, converse with striped socks, holding hands with friends, cotton candy and giant pretzels from the carnival<br/><br/>oh devil - electric guest</p>
Tags: yes to all of these things, especially the converse with striped socks like, im wearing those rn
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Question: A concept: modern Bill loves calligraphy and handlettering. He writes Ben's poems really pretty so he can give them to Beverly. Even sometimes Ben helps Bill write poems for Stan. Stan gets heart eyes when he reads the poems.
Answer: <p>okay but imagine richie asking bill to write out a small message he wrote for eddie and bill does it, handing it to eddie one day and saying it’s from richie, eddie’s all blushy and happy because since when was richie so romantic??? then he opens it…and reads this, in bill’s beautiful handwriting:</p><p><i>‘You’re almost as hot as your Mom’</i></p>
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Question: Does Richie wear his glasses when he fucks? Does Stan take of his kippah when he fucks? Does Bills stutter disappear when he fucks? Does Eddie mind body fluids when he fucks? 
Answer: <p><a href="https://pastelstanuris.tumblr.com/post/167458957028/does-richie-wear-his-glasses-when-he-fucks-does" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: "Please don't cry" for the 3 little words thing pls!! Preferably reddie but feel free to write it with whoever you want. It'll be great either way!! 
Answer: <p>You have too much confidence in me my friend.</p><hr><p>“Where are we going?” </p><p>Richie smirked, pulling on his boyfriend’s hand as he lead him deeper into the barrens. He ignored all of the complaints, suppressing the urge to spill his plan as he continued forward. The sun was setting, the fleeting light urging him to quicken his pace. “Just come on Eds. It’s not far from here.” </p><p>“We are going to get lost. What if we can’t find the car again?” The smaller boy whined, stumbling over a branch. “Richie, what the fuck is all of this about.” </p><p>Again the question was ignored. The trashmouth shook his head, pressing further and further into the wooded area. Soon they made it to the clearing, the trees giving way to the lush field just as the sky darkened. “Finally.” Richie sighed, dropping Eddie’s hand. “We made it.” </p><p>“You dragged me away from Grey’s Anatomy to go to a field?” </p><p>“Oh come on.” Richie jeered, walking to middle of the field. “That show is so overrated.” Eddie didn’t bother to reply, undoubtedly knowing the fight that would ensue with his correction. “Just wait, they should come out any minute.” </p><p>Eddie opened his mouth the question him only for the words to die when a small bug landed on the tender flesh of his hand, blinking it’s green light at him. He couldn’t help but smile, “Fireflies.” </p><p>“Yeah. Look.” The small boy obeyed, surveying the area around them. There had to be thousands of them, all flying around the field. It was their light that illuminated the night, flashing their god given gift to the two losers. Richie watched his boyfriend, admiring the way his face beamed. Eddie chuckled, walking in a small circle as he tried to lightly catch the bugs in his palm, grinning when they flew away. </p><p>Richie’s hand swept against his pants, feeling the item as it grew heavier and heavier. He knew he was grounded now, but the way his boyfriend enjoyed the simple pleasures around them he would soon be too far gone to follow through. He swallowed the lump in his throat, taking the long steps to where Eddie was. “Hey Eds?” His voice managed to squeak. </p><p>“They’re beautiful Rich.” Eddie whispered, his eyes fixated on the space around them. “I love it.” </p><p>“I love you.” Richie choked, his hands fumbling with themselves. “I love you so much Eddie.” He waited, watching the boy before him blush at the simple statement. </p><p>“I love you too.” He replied softly, eyeing Richie as his hand slid into his pocket. His eyebrows raised in confusion, noticing the way his boyfriend shook on the warm summer night. “What are you-”</p><p>The question was silenced as the lanky boy dropped to one knee, managing to pull out the velvet box. Riche half smirked, feeling his heart pound frantically against his chest. “Eddie Kaspbrak.” He started, his voice shaking as his nerves settled in his stomach. “You are the most amazing, adorable, loving person I have ever met and I-”</p><p>He stopped, noticing Eddie who had covered his mouth in shock. Tears had began to stream down his face uncontrollably as he sniffled pathetically. Richie shook his head, pushing back the emotion that burned his throat. “Please don’t cry.” He whimpered, his own eyes stinging with the inevitable tears. “If you cry then I’m going to cry and I practiced this speech with Bev for weeks.” </p><p>“Sorry.” Eddie mumbled, wiping at his eyes. “I’m sorry I just, you and-” He took in a deep breath, exhaling shakily.  “Go ahead.” </p><p>Richie nodded, adjusting himself in the grass. “You are the most amazing, adorable, loving person I have ever met and I can’t imagine my life without you. You give me breathe every morning and god damn it!” The tears had started, trailing down his cheeks and fogging up his glasses. He huffed, removing his goggles to get to his eyes. “Not fair Eds.” He bit, his voice breaking without his permission. </p><p>“Just ask me already.” Eddie hissed, becoming equally annoyed at the situation. His own tears continued, making them a matching pair. </p><p>“Will you fucking marry me?” The question was much harsher than when he had practiced with Beverly but it was out in the air now, hanging between them awkwardly. Eddie nodded, sending the trashmouths heart into the sky. He laughed, pouncing on his boyfriend. The small boy squealed as he was picked up and twirling around in his lovers arms. </p><p>Their excitable giggles and sweet confessions were the only sound within miles. The fireflies continued to dance around them in encouragement, celebrating along with them. The two lovers were never happier, their lips finally connecting them to one another. </p><p>Love was in the air. </p>
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Question: Head cannon that Richie would go into the medical field because he wants to make sure he can take care of Eddie 
Answer: <p>WRITTEN BY @tastes-like-cherry-coke

I’m Never Going to Watch You Die.</p>

<p>When Eddie Kaspbrak was 14 years old, the small town of Derry called a weather emergency in late January, the cold was at a recording breaking low and, as usual, the Losers would, at their own pace, be meeting at Big Bills. For them, cancelled school was an automatic term calling for the scattered six to make their way to the Denbrough household. It was an unspoken agreement.</p>

<p>The windows of the town were decorated with pristine white cracks and the road was covered in black ice, the surrounding world was hauntingly beautiful. The snow wasn’t deep but the air had a menacing bite to it that had turned Richie Tozier’s lips a sickening shade of blue that Eddie, suddenly, absolutely loathed. <br/>
Walking beside the taller boy, curls bouncing in his face as his glasses fogged up, the sudden thought that the next time he’d ever see Richie’s lips that blue is if he were dead slipped into his mind like a fog and struck him to his very core.<br/>
At first he didn’t feel it, but after a few moments it became clear to him that his chest had tightened, his heart had sped up and he couldn’t get enough oxygen into his closed lungs. The sharp pains flooding through his body caused him to reach out with a gloved hand, almost like a man drowning, and drag Richie down with him as he fell backwards into a pile of soft snow.<br/>
His ears were ringing and the freckled boy above him was in a panic. His curls were bouncing as he frantically moved his skinny hands along the smaller boys hips in search of the small blue tube filled with antibiotics, Eddie’s peripheral vision had already started to blacken when Richie finally brought the inhaler to Eddie’s white lips. <br/>
As Eddie laid in the snow, which felt as though it was turning to ice around him, he felt his breath coming back to him, filling his blood and travelling throughout his small body. Above him Richie released a breath he didn’t know he was holding, his eyes fluttered shut and his eyebrows knit together. “Jesus Christ,” he whispered, his words coming out as white clouds in the air and disappearing forever.</p>

<p>It was two years before Eddie spoke to anyone about that snowy morning. “Did you guys know Richie saved my life?” Eddie had yelled, his breath and thoughts coated in the raspberry coolers Beverly had brought to Richie’s frequently parentless house. There was a chorus of sleepy giggles before Eddie spoke again, “No, seriously,” Eddie said, “I would be dead if Richie hadn’t been there Twice. I would be dead twice without Richie.”</p>

<p>Richie looked at Eddie from across the room, his dark eyes seemed to flash with a familiar fear as he watched the smaller boy from over his drink. “Tell us of your saviour, Eddie!” Beverly cheered from the floor between where Ben and Mike were passing out on the couch, her fiery hair was spread across Mike’s lap and the boy continuously toyed with a ringlet, not quite asleep. </p>

<p>“Christ, Bill,” Stan said, drifting to sleep on the stuttering boys shoulder, “I told you not to let her get those coolers.” <br/>
“Y-you try and s-stop her n-next t-time.”<br/>
“Bev,” Eddie said from his place on the couch, “I shit you not, remember that snow storm two years ago?” <br/>
“Ed’s-”<br/>
“Beep beep Rich, this is real shit,” Eddie said before moving closer to the red head, “It was so cold that Richie’s lips had turned blue and for a moment I though he was dead. Okay? And that- my heart just stopped, Bev, I swear-”<br/>
“Ed’s,” Richie tried again. <br/>
“I was having an asthma attack Bev and I just collapsed. If Richie wasn’t there I would’ve died in minut-”<br/>
“Eddie,” Richie said louder this time, his cup shattering in his hand as he slammed it down onto the table. “Stop.”<br/>
The whole room became silent, Bill, Ben and Mike groggily opened their eyes and before anyone could speak Stan got up and pulled Richie to the bathroom by his unbloodied hand. <br/>
Eddie watched them go, his eyes watering and his lips parted. <br/>
“That’s his worst fear,” Beverly whispered from between Ben and Mike. <br/>
Eddie’s eyebrows knit together and before he could ask any questions, Bill spoke. “I-it’s not up t-to us to t-t-tell you, but she’s r-right. He h-had nightm-mares ab-bout that for w-weeks.”<br/>
In the bathroom, Richie was sitting on the countertop, his face in Stan’s shoulder as tears dropped and left streaks on his already foggy glasses. “Richie,” Stan whispered, running water of the cuts on Richie’s boney hand, “He’s not going to die, you know that.”<br/>
Richie nodded against Stan’s skin but continued to quietly weep. <br/>
“You don’t know that,” Richie’s words were quiet, as quiet as Stan had ever heard him.<br/>
“I do know that,” Stan said, wrapping bandaids around the lanky boys bleeding hand, “I can confidently say that it’s empirically impossible for Eddie Kaspbrak to die as long as your stubborn ass is next to his.”<br/>
Richie lifted his head when Stan tapped the gauze down and the freckled boy clenched his fist. His tears had stained Stan’s shirt collar but the taller boy didn’t seem to notice, if he did he didn’t acknowledge it. <br/>
“Thanks, Stan,” Richie said, looking small, “I don’t know where I’d be without you.”<br/>
“Dead in a ditch is where you’d be without me. Go out there and talk to drunk Eddie.”</p>

<p>Eddie stood in Richie’s room, his hands on opposing elbows and his eyes shifting across the dozens of book’s Richie kept on his shelves. Some were fiction but most had titles that confused Eddie as to why Richie had them on his shelf. <br/>
Eddie picked up Frank H. Netter’s Atlas of Human Anatomy and flipped through the pages. He held the book close to his chest and his eyes wandered the other titles on the shelves. Anatomy and Physiology in Health and Illness, The Oxford Textbook of Medicine, Advanced First Aid, Pathology of the Lung, Respiratory Injury: Smoke Inhalation and Burns, Respiratory Function in Disease, Anatomy Gr-<br/>
“I haven’t read them all.”<br/>
Eddie spun around, Netter’s book still clutched to his chest. His eyes were filled with tears again and his heart was racing in his chest. “Why do you have these?”<br/>
The air hung heavy, the room was slightly illuminated by a small lamp on Richie’s bedside table, another book resting open, a Polaroid of Bev and Stan holding its page. Richie’s dark eyes averted from Eddie’s and stared at his floor, like the answer to Eddie’s question would be resting along with the laundry piled in the corner. <br/>
“Rich,” he said, his voice breaking slightly, “Why do you have thes-”<br/>
“I’m never going to watch you die.” Richie’s voice was strong and his brown eyes were shining. “As long as I am there, you are not going to die. I don’t care if you have the flu, an asthma attack or fucking lymphoma. You’re not going to ever die, not if I can do anything about it. Ed’s I swear to-” <br/>
Eddie ran forward and wrapped his arms around Richie’s neck, effectively shutting the other boy up while pressing their chests together. Tears were running down both of their cheeks as they held each other and Richie sobbed. “Richie,” Eddie whispered, “I’m not going to die. I’m too stubborn.”<br/>
A small laugh escaped the taller boy as he held Eddie close. Eddie placed his lips to Richie’s cheek and felt a tear run over his dry lips. Richie’s head turned and Eddie wasted no time in pressing his lips to the freckled boys mouth. Unpractised and surprised at Eddie’s actions, the boys kissed messily and desperate. Without realizing it, this is what they’d been waiting for. <br/>
This was where they were always meant to end up.</p>
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Question: hey lovely, could I get an It and ST ship?  my name's dev, I'm v smol (4'10, rip), BUT I am feisty as all fuck, I am an INFJ gryffindor Taurus if you care about that sorta thing, I am incredibly  organized, my friends tell me I need to let loose more (and they're right tbh), I've got shoulder length brown hair, I'm half Japanese, I'm a very proud bisexual, and if I had to compare myself to a fictional character honestly it'd probably be Remus Lupin. I'm v stubborn, loyal, and book smart! Thanks!
Answer: <p>I ship you with Ben Hanscom! <br/>
Modernized bc ya</p>

<p>•The two of you met in the library over summer break, at first he didn’t seem to care that you existed but after he saw you pick up a Harry Potter book he instantly fell in love. </p>

<p>•After about two weeks of awkward hello’s, he decided to actually talk to you and get to know you better. </p>

<p>•After becoming friends, the two of you create a little book club that only you and him know about</p>

<p>•him leaving little poems inspired by your favourite books in your mailbox</p>

<p>•you’d be completely oblivious onto who it was </p>

<p>•like, really oblivious </p>

<p>•him talking to Bev about you because he doesn’t understand how to talk to girls</p>

<p>•bev just laughing and telling him to be himself</p>

<p>•jk, bev goes up to you and you and is like “my friend thinks your hot”</p>

<p>•ben being a blushing mess after hearing it</p>

<p>•bev making a date for the two of you to go to J.K Rowling’s book signing, and watching all the Harry Potter movies on at his house while eating lots of popcorn </p>

<p>•after a couple more cheesy dates, y’all become like, the cutest couple ever </p>

<p>•hanging up every poem he makes for you on your wall</p>

•yelling at the Bowers gang every time they call him fat

•yelling at everyone for calling him fat

•fighting everyone for even breathing too hard on him smh

<p><br/>
Sorry this is shit, whoops</p>
Tags: OMG BEN MY HEART
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Question: the Best thing is that Robbie's character even aligns with book richie's actual dream of being a ventriloquist
Answer: <figure data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="147"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/17ab1059a3e29a6ef34e783f85000d07/tumblr_inline_oz06xzU2qh1v82jwh_540.png" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="147"/></figure><p>IT: Characters As Teens miniseries(2017) looks great</p>
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Question: He wants to ask u out but he doesn't know how. 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="867" data-orig-height="867" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fdcc6c112deb941743128a4012d8a20e/tumblr_inline_oz41deUdbo1vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="867" data-orig-height="867"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="843" data-orig-height="843" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9222fd6bbf264ba9b57d0e22f9986ef1/tumblr_inline_oz41dmTSDh1vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="843" data-orig-height="843"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="888" data-orig-height="888" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b5633e5b167e9a925e3cc71802423c9c/tumblr_inline_oz41dutIkf1vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="888" data-orig-height="888"/></figure><p>!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!</p>
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Question: Hc: Beverly buys one of those Sidecar motorcycles and Richie loves sitting in the sidecar 
Answer: <p>-YOU DAMN STRAIGHT HE’D JUMP INTO IT WHEN HE FIRST SEES IT </p><p>-after school he’d come skating over with a slushie or something and just step on in</p><p>-he’d get some helmet that beverly gets a hold of and kind of bedazzles it and does that stop richie? nah he actually thinks it’s super cool </p><p>-though some nights he sleeps in it cause he doesn’t want to go home, and so beverly gets him a blanket and stuffs it in the sidecar. she had found that out when richie accidentally left his jacket in it</p><p>-richie gets a whole bunch of star trek and star wars stickers and he puts them EVERYWHERE on the sidecar. he calls it “richie’s cool ass spaceship” </p><p>-when his hair flies in his face, he knows it’s time for a haircut</p>
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Question: the book broke my heart I cried for days after man I was so upset that they left Eddie in that fucking sewer if I ever meet Stephen king I’m gonna kick him right in the shin 
Answer: <p>if i met that man….i swear to god i would ask how in the fuck would richie leave eddie’s body KNOWING EDDIE WOULD NEVER STEP ONE FOOT IN A SEWER UNLESS HE HAD TOO</p><p>but yeah dude like eddie deserved so much fucking more. he had such a shitty adult life and i want a rewrite </p>
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Question: go fuck yourself with reddie pls
Answer: <p>“Oh, <b><i>go fuck yourself</i></b>,” Eddie snapped, drawing into himself, which made him look even smaller than usual.</p>

<p>“Eddie…”</p>

<p>“Oh, wow. Now we know something’s up. You’re actually using my full name.”</p>
<p>A mocking tone that was unusual on the boy twisted his mouth into a horrific shape.</p> <p><a href="https://pastelstanuris.tumblr.com/post/167319050888/go-fuck-yourself-with-reddie-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: (Take your time with this: "Are you hurt?" for either Stenbrough or Reddie?) 
Answer: <p>“B-Be careful, babe, th-there’s a lot o-of loose rocks around here.” </p><p>Stan was walking behind Bill in the woods, stepping around potential obstacles while they looked for the clearing they found last week. Eddie and Richie were behind them doing the same.</p><p>“Aren’t you gonna tell me to be careful?” Richie asked Eddie, tugging on his shirt and grinning.</p><p>“No, because you won’t listen to me.” Eddie shot back.</p><p>“Bill, I think its here- <i>shit</i>!” Stan tripped on a rock he didn’t see, which caused him to land face first in the dirt and scrape his chin.</p><p>Bill rushed over to his side, pulling him up and examining every inch of his face with frantic concern.</p><p>“Are y-you hurt?”<br/></p><p>Stan was in the middle of answering when another exclamation was heard further behind them. When turning to see what the commotion was, they found Richie on the floor, rolling around and clutching his knee.</p><p>Eddie was stood over him silently, but only for a second.</p><p>“You fucking <i>idiot,</i>” he howled, “there wasn’t even anything in your way, oh my <i>god.</i>”<br/></p><p>Richie stopped his dramatic act to pout at him. “Why can’t you be more like Bill and look after me? Where’s my gentlemanly concern and hand holding?”</p><p>“Because,” Eddie said, still laughing, “he doesn’t have a complete asshole for a boyfriend.”<br/></p>
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Question: STAN FALLING FOR ST MIKE BECAUSE "HE LOOKS LIKE RICHIE AND ACTS LIKE BILL" MEANS EVERYTHING TO ME 
Answer: <p>I legit thought of it on the spot and I regret nothing I ship ST mike and Stan uris now</p>
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Question: eddie calls richie "pretty boy" and the day i stop saying that is the day i die
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="286" data-orig-width="250" data-tumblr-attribution="angelisironman:f0mH0egJ2fHM2cnNUhbsdw:ZmSqNv1n8tw_E"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cb2a7f40016f4d64ca24bed182308710/tumblr_npx4scOJAh1rvnvito1_250.gif" data-orig-height="286" data-orig-width="250"/></figure>
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Question: Eddie×Richie first date at the arcade, maybe Richie wins a prize for Eddie   ?(For the hc prompt 😄)
Answer: <p><i>this is really late i’m sorry but i love this idea so much</i></p> <p><a href="https://strangerichies.tumblr.com/post/166800935233/eddie-richie-first-date-at-the-arcade-maybe" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: 
Question: UR HEADCANONS MAKE ME SO HAPPY AHH THANK U can i get some flufffy reddie halloween party headcanons ily
Answer: <p><i>AAA no thank YOU omg and yes here ya go i hope these are good</i></p> <p><a href="https://strangerichies.tumblr.com/post/166968380923/ur-headcanons-make-me-so-happy-ahh-thank-u-can-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: eddiesrichie
Question: Also how about reddie hc's of Eddie having a really shitty day and distancing himself from the losers without explaining why and Richie coming to talk to him and comfort him and cuddle????
Answer: <p>Eddie wasn’t at his house when Richie came to pick him up for school.</p><p>Eddie wasn’t sitting next to Richie in his truck on the way to school, blasting songs and singing to them.</p><p>Eddie wasn’t at the steps of the school in the morning, where they always met the losers every day.</p><p>Eddie was in first period, yet his mind was somewhere else.</p><p>“Eds? Hey, Eddie look at me,” Richie half-whispered to the boy to the right of him. When he didn’t look up, Richie leaned over and put a hand on his shoulder, snapping him out of his thoughts. He looked up at Richie, who could see something in his usually sparkling eyes that wasn’t there. Eddie didn’t say anything, just turned his head back to his hands that sat in his lap. Richie felt his heart break right there. Then the bell rang. Eddie got up and left without even waiting for Richie.<br/></p><p>The next time Richie would see Eddie would be lunch, which left three whole periods where the taller boys worried thoughts were centered around Eddie. At lunch, Eddie wasn’t even there. </p><p>“Bev? Where is Eddie? Have you seen him?” Richie asked, eyes wide and panic swallowing his thoughts.<br/></p><p>“He went home, Rich. I thought you knew?” Bev was right to assume that, Eddie normally told Richie everything. It was odd that Eddie went home, he would never willingly miss school. He didn’t have a doctors appointment, and Richie couldn’t think of any other reasons the boy would skip.<br/></p><p>“I have to go,” He blurted out, already grabbing his car keys from his pocket and heading towards the door. He ignored the shouts of the teachers, saying he couldn’t just walk out of school. His thoughts were so focused on his boyfriend that he couldn’t hear anything else.<br/></p><p>Richie was at Eddie’s house in minutes, noticing the light in Eddie’s room was on. <i>Thank God</i>, Richie thought to himself. He climbed the tree to his room, ripping holes in his jeans and scratching himself with the branches from how rushed he was climbing up. Seconds later he was forcing Eddie’s window open and rolling in clumsily. The sight before him broke his heart.</p><p>Eddie was curled in a ball on his bed, sobbing into one of Richie’s old sweatshirts that he had left there “on accident”. The taller boy immediately was kicking off his shoes and climbing into the whimpering boys bed. He wrapped his lanky arms around his boyfriends small and shaky frame, his chin resting on his head. Eddie immediately melted into his touch, turning around so his face was buried in Richie’s chest.</p><p>“It’s okay baby, you’re alright” Richie whispered into Eddie’s ear, letting him soak his shirt with tears. Eventually Eddie’s constant stream of tears reduced to just sniffles. Richie ran his hands through Eddie’s hair as he slowly looked up at Richie. <br/></p><p>“Do you want to talk about it?” Richie asked in an uncharacteristically quiet voice. Eddie just shook his head no and nestled his head farther into Richie’s chest. He let out a whimper when Richie got up.</p><p>“Come back,” His slightly raspy voice croaked out, still feeling raw from the sobbing.</p><p>“I’m just putting in a movie babe, we’re gonna sit here and cuddle until you feel okay again.” Richie responded, putting in The Breakfast Club and climbing back into bed. He slung an arm around Eddie’s shoulder as he buried his face into Richie’s neck. Richie ran his fingers up and down Eddie’s arm, oblivious to the sleepiness it brought to the smaller boy. Soon Eddie was asleep and Richie fell asleep too soon after that. That’s how they spent most of the day, in love and in eachothers arms.<br/></p>
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Question: do you have any stranger things/it crossover headcanons?
Answer: <p>- bev would befriend el without hesitation. she’d think she was the most precious thing on earth</p><p>- okay but mike and dustin would be best friends? like mike would tell dustin about derry’s history and dustin would just talk about all the weird shit that happens in hawkins</p><p>- eddie and will friendship, my two smol beans</p><p>- richie and mike not getting along because richie keeps cracking jokes at his bowl cut or saying nancy is hot and mike just not taking this kid’s shit</p><p>- lucas and stan gushing over bird watching and D&amp;D</p><p>- joyce would become bev’s mother figure fight me on this</p><p>- and hopper would basically become bill and georgie’s father figure</p><p>- eleven staring at richie sometimes because he looks so much like mike and richie just winking at her to make her blush</p><p>- eddie loves that he and eleven looks so similar when she grows her hair out, plus he enjoys how quiet she is and that she’s so curious about all his medication and his cast</p><p>- “your arm? whats wrong with it?”</p><p>- “its a long story, el”</p><p>- richie nicknaming eleven ‘ellie’ because it rhymes with ‘eddie’ and mike is fuming over that because she loves it now</p><p>- nancy having to put up with richie flirting with her 24/7</p><p>- ‘what’s cookin, good lookin?’</p><p>- ‘mike, get your twin away from me!’</p><p>- ben and jonathan are both into photography and they basically become joined at the hip and jonathan takes ben to the school’s photo studio and all the picturesque places in hawkins</p><p>- looks like babysitter steve has 7 more children to take care of</p><p>- max and bev are basically sisters the moment they meet because they’re both tom boys, plus they both fawn over each other’s hair</p><p>- bill and mike would be best buds too, they’re basically the same person </p><p>- will having to put up with richie’s flirting as well, just because it pisses mike off to no end</p><p>- ben and dustin bromance</p><p>- mike and mike both making everyone fucking confused because of their names</p><p>- ‘hey, mike?’</p><p>- ‘yeah?’ ‘yeah?’</p><p>- steve would basically pull his hair out having to deal with mike and richie’s constant bickering, dustin and stan’s heated arguments over D&amp;D lore, max, bev and eleven teaming up and pranking the others, eddie and will ignoring the others and going into the corner to draw together, mike, bill and ben all giving different (and ridicilous) advice to lucas on how to ask max out on a date</p><p>- dustin would tell the losers about max’s high score on dig dug and you can bet your ass richie bet her everything he had that he would beat her</p><p>- he didnt, and he lost $15 to lucas</p><p>- jonathan and nancy babysit georgie together and they basically turn into his adoptive parents they’re so good with him</p><p>- the losers take the stranger kids to the quarry and they all take turns jumping in together, eleven shows off her powers by making loser mike float, she also splashes richie whenever he goes too far with teasing her mike</p><p>- swear down stan develops a little crush on mike because he looks like richie but acts like bill and he’s a goner</p><p>- they all have a huge sleepover in mike’s basement and richie and mike end up bonding over star wars and they soon become best fucking friends and talk about el and eddie until dawn because they’re both so in love</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 167237099606
Date: 2017-11-07 17:22:46 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/167237099606/headcanons-for-jealous-richie
Slug: headcanons-for-jealous-richie
Reblog key: HQ3oXpZq
Reblog url: https://beepsrichie.tumblr.com/post/167234877727/headcanons-for-jealous-richie
Reblog name: beepsrichie
Question: Headcanons for jealous Richie?
Answer: <p>I love my jealous punk boy, more jealous Richie soon because y'all apparently love that xo </p>

<p>- Richie is a jealous boy</p>

<p>- he’s super possessive over all the losers but as soon as he and Eddie became official he just got more intense </p>

<p>- Like, he’s the kind of boyfriend to get in actual fights with other people over their partner </p>

<p>- Eddie is a cheerleader so obviously he gets a lot of attention, especially from the football team </p>

<p>- Bill, Ben and Mike are on the football team and Stan is also a cheerleader by the way </p>

<p>- Sometimes the footballers like to flirt with the cheerleaders, knowing full well most of them are taken </p>

<p>- Richie and Bev like to smoke and talk under or on the bleachers whilst they’re waiting for the rest of the losers to finish practice </p>

<p>- Which, you guessed it, often ends with Richie fighting some massive football player if they flirt with Eddie </p>

<p>- There’s this one special footballer who likes Eddie and Richie will have non of it, that’s his boy so back the fuck up okay? </p>

<p>- More times than not Bill and Mike have had to intervene with Richie’s fights because they know he won’t win any of them </p>

<p>- Afterwards Eddie take him home to patch him up </p>

<p>- He has Richie sit on his bed whilst he stands with all the medical supplies next to them </p>

<p>- Richie definitely takes this opportunity to hug Eddie around the waist as much as he can whilst he’s being taken care of </p>

<p>- Eddie complains and calls him an idiot but he secretly loves taking care of his stupid boyfriend </p>

<p>- ‘For fuck sake, why do I even bother with you when you’re beat up half the time’ </p>

<p>- ‘Because my amazing humour and rugged good looks makes up for the bruises’ </p>

<p>- Eddie just rolls his eyes and quickly kisses him before taking the first aid kit back to the bathroom </p>

<p>- Eddies a cutie so obviously he gets attention from all the big, buff, scary looking people </p>

<p>- Which usually doesn’t end well for Richie considering he couldn’t even get his sandwich back from a squirrel when he went bird watching with Stan one time  </p>

<p>- however, Richie sees everyone who flirts with Eddie as a challenge and thinks he can take them </p>

<p>- Spoiler: he can’t </p>

<p>- this has happened on more occasions than anyone wants to admit </p>

<p>- One time at their local milkshake restaurant (they go every Friday after school) a new waitress was working </p>

<p>- She stayed at their table longer than needed trying to flirt with Eddie and even left her number on their receipt </p>

<p>- Richie tried to keep calm and just wrapped his arms around Eddie to stop himself from doing anything about it </p>

<p>- Eddie had to hold his arms to stop Richie from squishing him because f how tight his hold was </p>

<p>- Richie actually made it through their whole meal without fighting her </p>

<p>- Eddie was low-key super proud of his boyfriend because that’s the first time he’d ever controlled himself </p>

<p>- the rest of the losers found it amusing </p>

<p>- ‘Are you going soft in your old age, trashmouth?’ </p>

<p>- ‘That I am not , Stan the man, for that woman was no match for me’ </p>

<p>- ‘Yeh okay, she was like twice the size of you’ </p>

<p>- However, it was really because Richie knows full well Eddie isn’t even slightly interested in girls </p>

<p>- Which means when guys flirt with Eddie, Richie means business </p>

<p>- One night, Richie decided to take Eddie to the cinema, just the two of them for once </p>

<p>- And the guy at the counter obviously thought Eddie and Richie were just friends, fuck knows why because Richie is a very touchy person </p>

<p>- Richie went to the toilet whilst Eddie got the tickets and food </p>

<p>- He came back to a very confused looking Eddie and the counter guy leaning around the table trying to sweet talk </p>

<p>- He quickly made his way over to Eddie, kissing him quickly before taking his hand and asking if Eddie got everything </p>

<p>- Eddie knew what was coming so he just nodded and walked away, letting go of Richie’s hand and pretending not to know him  </p>

<p>- Richie just proceeded to grab the counter guy’s shirt collar and calmly tell him go back the fuck up </p>

<p>- He just laughed at the utter horror on the dudes face before running off to find their screen number </p>

<p>- Legit though, Richie only does this because he think Eddie will find someone better and leave him </p>

<p>- Eddie tells him over and over that he won’t as his pats Richie’s hair </p>

<p><br/>
Add more pliz I beg - xo</p>
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Reblog url: https://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167218306464/dear-richie-youre-kind-of-the-worst-but-you
Reblog name: toziertrashmouth
Question: Dear Richie,  You're kind of the worst, but you keep my spare inhaler even though my asthma isn't real, that's nice. Your hair is really messy but I don't ever have the urge to comb it which says a lot because have you seen me with a comb? Nice and neat hair is my forte, but apparently not with you. You've got absolutely no sense of style and you sort of always smell like cigarettes but you know, what the hell? Can't really stop thinking about your dumb ass.  Guess that means I'm in love.  Eddie
Answer: <p>so, i’m not crying over this, absolutely not</p>
Tags: hA when you slide into those DMs as Eddie Kaspbrak to avoid homework
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Question: hey lovely, this is for the ship thing!! my name's dev, I'm v smol (4'10, rip), BUT I am feisty as all fuck, I am an INFJ Taurus if you like that sorta stuff, I am incredibly  organized, my friends tell me I need to let loose more (and they're right tbh), I've got shoulder length brown hair, I'm half Japanese, I'm a very proud bisexual, and if I had to compare myself to a fictional character honestly it'd probably be Eddie Kaspbrak whoops (thanks lovely!!!!)
Answer: <p>I ship you with <b>Richie Tozier!</b></p>
Tags: thanks love!!
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Question: can you do some st/it crossover headcanons?
Answer: <p>aa, good shit! sure thing! my twin <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5oOVxxhl0hG5YhP-x_Jo8w">@eddiesghost</a> helped out and you should totally check her out! or else.</p><ul><li>okay, first off, imagine eleven owning pennywise? good shit right there.</li><li>here me out; will and eddie are so similar in so many freaking ways. both the smallest out of the group, but also yet sensitive <i>and </i>strong. they think they are the weakest but the others knows that it ain’t true. they also dealt with the same type of bullying. [ex. their sexuality.]</li><li>mike wheeler and bill denbrough would be close friends. they are both the leaders of their group with a similar hero complex. they are also both all about self-sacrifice. [ex. bill willing to die for the losers in the sewers and mike willing to jump off of the cliff for dustin.]</li><li>mike and richie will definitely roast the fuck out of each other. mostly the ladder though.</li></ul><blockquote><p><b>richie</b>: frog face.</p><p><b>mike</b>: you look just like me!</p><p><b>eddie</b>:

you know richie, you kinda do look like a frog too. got the eyes and everything.</p></blockquote><ul><li>stan and lucas will of course have an understanding. stan having to deal with richie while lucas has to deal with dustin. also, they are the sassy ones out of the group. after every time stan tells richie to shut up or even deny his high fives, lucas will turn around and clap stan on the back.</li><li>the losers teaching eleven how to say ‘beep beep’ to richie. she uses it whenever he speaks, even when he isn’t being annoying. mike barely uses it since it feels like hes telling himself to shut up.</li><li>beverly and eleven would have each others back, both are thrilled to have another female in the group. think about it; they’re both badass as fuck and are also so much stronger than their trauma. <br/></li><li>if you think dustin and richie won’t get along you are lying to yourself. </li><li>whenever they say ‘mike” both mike hanlon and wheeler will turn their heads around, all confused. it always happens and its a huge problem, until richie comes up with an idea.</li></ul><blockquote><p><b>richie</b>: i have an idea. why don’t we just refer to him as frog face to save ourselves the confusion!<br/></p><p><b>eleven</b>: beep beep, richie.</p></blockquote><ul><li>okay but richie <i>would </i>roast mike at any chance hes got. </li></ul><blockquote><p><b>richie</b>: what’s with the christmas sweaters? it’s summer. </p><p><b>bill</b>: i luh-like them.</p><p><b>richie</b>: yeah, you’re right. it’s pretty cool.</p><p><b>mike</b>: *internally* he doesn’t like my clothes? has he seen the way he dresses?<br/></p></blockquote><ul><li>joyce hopper would adopt all of the losers and be that one guardian.</li><li>they own the fucking streets with their bikes. </li><li>richie and mike will lowkey race each other to see who’s the fastest, only for big bill to win in the end.</li><li>ben fucking hanscom will woo all of the adults, including steve, nancy and jonathan with his poetry. don’t lie. </li><li>steve will probably ask ben a few pointers.</li><li>whenever the losers are over at the wheeler’s residences, mike offers to help karen bake a few goods while stan insists on prepping the table. karen on the inside finds the entire event to be so pure.</li><li>they all get together playing some childhood game, while stan and el are gazing up at the sky and stan takes the time to explain all the different types of birds. </li><li>eleven dropping an f-bomb one day because of richie. mike’s disappointed and asking where she learned that from and she immediately points at richie while dustin thinks it makes her more badass.</li><li>eddie has an asthma attack one day and richie isn’t around, so mike helps him calm down. richie comes back to see them crouching together and carelessly shoves mike aside before stating ‘that’s not your job.’</li><li>

every male loser in the club is intimidated by max while beverly finds her to be cool.</li><li>max, eleven and beverly are a fucking team. girl power all the way! </li><li>jonathan would totally show both bill and ben how to take pictures. its something they pass down to beverly and the rest. their bedrooms full of pictures of the club and its wholesome as fuck.</li><li>hopper would pay a dollar to beverly every day to stop her from smoking. </li><li>mike loses a dare and dustin dared him to wear richie’s glasses. mike makes a comment that richie’s blind as a bat, eddie jokes that he can’t tell which one is richie which offends richie a lot. eleven thinks its cute and giggles along with beverly. will says that it suits him and smiles, along with ben who’s nodding. stan and bill are both making comments on how he looks hotter than richie, with causes both hanlon and lucas’ to laugh but eventually roll their eyes at richie’s outburst. max would be sarcastic as fuck and be all ‘wow i’ve never seen you look cooler dude.’ which has everyone in the room dying of laughter.</li></ul>
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Question: bev 16 bbygrl
Answer: <p>who invited molly ringwald into my asks??</p><figure data-orig-width="1500" data-orig-height="1500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4fdf81e71cceeb437f309f537be6a3da/tumblr_inline_oyy9trZBc71v2b8sp_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1500" data-orig-height="1500"/></figure><p><a href="https://madelime.tumblr.com/post/167155138316/zoestanleyarts-i-wanted-to-make-one-of-those">send me a character and a palette!</a></p>
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Question: So, uh prompt I can't seem to be able to get out of my head is kinda like: Eddie shares a class with some guy that has a crush on him but he doesn't know and he's already dating Richie (but its a secret). So one day Eddie's ranting about something to the random guy and the guy just kinda grabs him and kisses him, across the room, Richie sees and flips his shit and Eddie doesn't know what to do so he just starts spewing facts about germs while Richie's yelling his head off. I LOVE YOUR WRITING!
Answer: <p><i>(Thank you so much love! I don’t know if this was quite what you were looking for but it turned out so mushy! I hope you like it anyway!)</i></p>
<p><i>Send me prompts <a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/ask">here</a></i></p>
<p><i>Read it on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28582960">AO3</a></b></i></p>
<hr><p>Eddie’s fingers tugged gently on soft dark curls, familiar lips pressed against his collarbone, sucking a dark purple bruise there. Shirts were discarded and legs were entangled together in a familiar position on Richie Tozier’s bed. The house was empty, as it usually was, therefore it served as a much more safe place for them not to be caught. With Richie’s father always working, and his mother either passed out drunk or out god knows where, they were most definitely guaranteed to be alone. </p>
<p>It wasn’t that they were keeping their relationship a secret because they were afraid, oh no, they were keeping it a secret because they knew if everyone knew then they would never have any alone time, and they liked their alone time.</p>
<p>Eddie felt his breath leave him as Richie pulled his mouth away from his collarbone and back up his jaw to his lips, planting one last lingering kiss to his mouth before he pulled away, smiling dopily down at him. </p> <p><a href="https://all-the-prompts101.tumblr.com/post/166916827186/so-uh-prompt-i-cant-seem-to-be-able-to-get-out" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie hc with jealous eddie and punk richie
Answer: <p><i>HMYfuck yes i love jealous eddie so much can i just- if only i was a better writer i’d make like a one-shot (i may try later tho)</i></p> <p><a href="https://strangerichies.tumblr.com/post/166867472848/reddie-hc-with-jealous-eddie-and-punk-richie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: So my friend has been dealing with bullies and she’s always told me to ignore it but I finally got involved and stood up for her and punched a kid in the face. It was wildin’ Anyway...I could imagine richie and Eddie being in the same situation (bonus points if Richie is the one being bullied) my soft bOYS 
Answer: <p><i>first off, well fucking done for standing up for your friend! many people wouldn’t have the guts to do something like that so bravo!</i></p><p>- imagine richie doing something really stupid to piss henry bowers off</p><p>- like he graphetied his locker after school and henry just lost his shit when he saw ‘blow your dad, asshole, love your favourite loser’ scrawled in big letters on his locker</p><p>- he’d pick his moment, find richie during lunch, and drag him towards the bleachers as richie was making his way to his friends lunch table</p><p>- “you’ve had this coming, tozier, and now you’re really gonna get it!”</p><p>- honestly, before any of the others showed up, henry would beat the ever loving CRAP out of richie, he’d have a black eye, his lip would be split, his nose bleeding, bruising on his jaw, it was bad</p><p>- the other losers would have seen henry cornerning richie and eddie would be the first one running after them don’t fight me on this</p><p>- the second he saw richie lying on the ground, his face all bloody, with henry gripping his shirt and throwing another punch, eddie would just go insane</p><p>- he’d kick henry straight in the stomach and then jump on him, fists flying and just screaming at him</p><p>- bev and stan would get richie off the ground and somewhere safe, all three of them just staring in shock as eddie went nuts</p><p>- bill, ben and mike would have to pull eds off of henry, kicking and screaming and the three boys are actually STRUGGLING</p><p>- “eddie, calm down!”</p><p>- “I’M GONNA KILL YOU ASSHOLE!”</p><p>- once they got eddie to calm down enough to let him go henry would stumble away, clutching his broken nose and busted face and eddie would just yell after him</p><p>- “TOUCH MY FRIENDS AGAIN AND I’LL KILL YOU”</p><p>- richie would be so shocked that eddie just did that he would barely react when eddie ran up to him and hugged him, stroking his face and asking if he’s okay, turning back into worried eddie and already pulling out band aids and antibacterial wipes for him</p>
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Question: hey richie - whats ur favourite nickname that people give u?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="960" data-orig-height="960" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/15233d79429b2314fd27558519b70414/tumblr_inline_oyjpm6R1vk1vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="960" data-orig-height="960"/></figure><p>trashmouth is…more affectionate than some of the stuff the other kids at school think up!</p>
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Question: whats the biggest prank you've ever pulled?
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Question: I kind of developed this headcanon a few days ago where Eddie has a habit of taking notes on EVERYTHING in class, but the teacher changes slides too fast so he misses info sometimes and gets frustrated. Well Richie notices this because he sits right next to Eddie, and to help out he stops the teacher before he has time to change slides and asks a question, even if its a question he already knows the answer to. He stalls for awhile by keeping up convo while Eddie catches up.
Answer: <p>“wait wait wait that’s how you spell photosynthesis? that’s so dumb”<br/></p><p>“alright alright wait so humans don’t go through photosynthesis? why? what if i want to be lazy and not go out and get my own food and energy?”<br/></p><p>“what the fuck do you mean plants aren’t actually green?” <br/></p><p>“the sun gives plants energy? how?” <br/></p><p>“what do you mean the equation for photosynthesis is respiration’s equation backwards?” <br/></p><p>“can you explain again how plants grow-”<br/></p><p><i>“got it, richie”</i><br/></p><p>“why have we been staring at this slide for five minutes? MOVE ON TEACHER DUDE”<br/></p>
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Question: Cute Reddie stuff. Sometimes after Richie has a stressful day, or a loud day (specially when he sings or is screaming from anger), he'll have a really raspy voice/cracking voice. How would Eddie react?? 
Answer: <p>- when they were younger richie’s voice would be really squeaky and high but as he got into senior year his voice got deeper and deeper</p><p>- it boosts his confidence in singing though because his voice cracks in just the right way and he can sing super low notes</p><p>- he also sounds like kurt cobain and he just uses that as an excuse to sing nirvana all day</p><p>- but when he sang for too long his voice would get scratchy and deeper and no one seemed to notice but eddie</p><p>- he could literally listen to richie talk for hours when his voice was getting hoarse and he’d be rubbing at his throat because it was aching from shouting all day</p><p>- eddie would keep making him play songs for him even though richie was tired but richie couldn’t say no to eddie</p><p>- “you sound really good, rich”</p><p>- if richie argued with his parents he’d hang out with eddie and flop onto his bed and just groan in annoyance keep grumbling to himself about how much he wants to just move out of that house</p><p>- eddie would just curl up next to him and listen to richie whisper to him in this deep, gravely voice about wanting to move away and start over and eddie would literally follow him to the end of universe if he could listen to richie the entire time</p>
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Question: If ur still doin these a Richie bruise/injury mood board 
Answer: <p>My boy always getting himself hurt xD</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/12dcf035468f31c679b3d632230471d2/tumblr_inline_oyavivKQ6D1smdxun_540.jpg" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 166988918147
Date: 2017-10-31 19:17:51 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/166988918147/richie-crying-eddie-comforting-him-i-need-it
Slug: richie-crying-eddie-comforting-him-i-need-it
Reblog key: BUpfnCeH
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-death-deactivated201.tumblr.com/post/166454743655/richie-crying-eddie-comforting-him-i-need-it
Reblog name: reddie-for-death-deactivated201
Question: richie crying, eddie comforting him, I NEED IT
Answer: <p>Thank you so much for sending this… I didn’t realise how badly I needed to read/write this until I got this ask </p>

<p>(Note: they are both, again, 18 in this. Okay let’s be real, in all of my reddit writings Eddie and Richie will ALWAYS be 18) </p>

<p><br/>
Eddie could see it clear as day: how Richie was slowly distancing himself from the group, and how, when he did hang out with the losers, his jokes were getting more and more frequent. The rest of the losers couldn’t see it as well as Eddie could, but they just didn’t know the older boy the way that Eddie did. </p>

<p>It was a Friday afternoon and the losers were doing what they had been doing every Friday since they met: sitting by the quarry in a circle, passing around bags of lollies, making up jokes, and telling each other stories from their week at school. </p>

<p>Everyone was sitting criss-cross on the small rocks by the water, dust and dirt spread all over their legs. Eddie, though he was sat in the same position, had a towel placed underneath him to avoid anything out of the ordinary touching his skin. </p>

<p>“Did you guys hear that rumour that Henry spread around?” Beverly said, her head turning side to side and looking at each person in the group. </p>

<p>Richie kept his head down, staring at his hands in his lap as if he’d never seen anything more interesting in his entire life. However the rest of the group all shook their heads no and motioned for Beverly to continue. </p>

<p>“He’s been telling everyone that he read Richie’s journal and in it he said he was gay!” </p>

<p>“What!?” Ben exclaimed. “What a stupid rumour!” </p>

<p>The rest of the group nodded their heads and laughed along, yet Richie simply didn’t move once. Eddies giggles slowed down when he noticed this, and he moved closer to Richie. </p>

<p>“Hey, it’s just a dumb thing that Henry made up,” Eddie said as he placed a hand on Richie’s knee, attempting to cheer the older boy up. “No one believes it, don’t worry!” </p>

<p>“Yeah, man,” Mike jumped in. “None of us believe the shit that comes out of Bowers’ mouth.” </p>

<p>Richie’s head snapped up and he stared intently at Mike. The look on his face wasn’t happiness like Mike was expecting, however it wasn’t a look of sadness or anger either. Simply a look. And as fast as his head has risen, Richie was up and running through the trees and out into the street. </p>

<p>“Well, th-that was weird,” Bill pointed out. Everyone nodded their heads in agreement except for Eddie. The small boy was still staring at the spot in the trees where Richie has disappeared into, and suddenly it made sense. Why Richie hardly ever hung out with everyone anymore. And why, when he did, he was so far away, like he wasn’t even listening to what people were saying. He’d just crack his inappropriate jokes, then leave as fast as he had arrived. </p>

<p>But Eddie had put it together. It was true - the rumour. It was the only explanation. </p>

<p>“I’ll get him,” Eddie said quickly. He didn’t bother waiting for anyone to protest and he dashed off into the trees in search of his friend. </p>

<p>As he exited the trees, he was expecting to have to run all over town in an attempt to find Richie. What Eddie wasn’t expecting though, was for Richie to be sat on the pavement directly across the road. He had his knees shoved underneath his chin, his hands pressed into his face and a pair of violently shaking shoulders. </p>

<p>Well, this was certainly a sight that Eddie had never seen in all his years of knowing Richie. Richie was the smart ass kid who had a comeback for everything. He didn’t get sad. He didn’t storm off. And he certainly didn’t cry. Ever. </p>

<p>Eddie looked both ways numerous time before running across the road. Richie heard the heavy foot steps and gently pulled his hands away from his face. He looked up and saw the smaller boy standing next to him, a look of pure understanding and sympathy plastered all over his soft features. </p>

<p>“It’s not just a rumour, is it?” Eddie whispered as he placed a hand on Richie’s shoulder. As much as he wanted to sit on the pavement next to the sad boy, he couldn’t even begin to imagine how many bugs and dust and dirt were spread all over the cement. He regretted not grabbing his towel before he ran away from the group. </p>

<p>Richie didn’t reply. He simply put his head back in his hands and began sobbing once more. </p>

<p>Eddie didn’t know what to do. He had never been very good at comforting people, let alone comforting a crying Richie of all people. </p>

<p>“Oh, fuck it,” Eddie muttered to himself. He sat down on the pavement, pushing all of those thoughts of germs far into the back of his mind, and pulled Richie’s hands away from his face. </p>

<p>“Do you hate me?” Richie whispered with his head still looking down. It was so soft that Eddie almost didn’t hear. Almost. </p>

<p>“Are you serious?” Eddie said, a defensive chuckle escaping his lips. He reach forward and grabbed Richie’s face in his small hands. “There will never be a single moment in time where I will hate you. Ever. Do you hear me?” </p>

<p>Richie nodded, and Eddie wiped the tears that were streaming down the older boys’ face. </p>

<p>“That’s why I’ve been avoiding you so much. I didn’t want you to know I liked you,” Richie sniffed. </p>

<p>Eddies eyes widened. Well, he wasn’t expecting that. </p>

<p>“Wha- what did you just say?” </p>

<p>“You didn’t know?” Richie asked. Eddie shook his head, eyes still as big as his face. “Oh. Fuck.” </p>

<p>Eddies hands never left Richie’s face as the tears started to calm down. The feeling of the smaller boys’ finger tips (Jack Dylan) graz(er)ing over his cheeks helped settle the sniffles and soon enough Richie was giggling uncontrollably. Eddie looked back up to Richie, confused thoughts running through his head as he wondered what Richie could possibly be laughing at when this was such a serious time. </p>

<p>“What? What’s so funny?!” Eddie questioned. </p>

<p>“This is just so weird!” Richie giggled. He wrapped his hands around eddies wrists and pecked him on the cheek, a wide smile making its way onto his face as he pulled away. Eddie could still feel the linger of Richie’s soft curls on his face, and shortly after he too was giggling uncontrollably. </p>

<p>Before they knew it, both boys were laying back on the pavement, arms wrapped around their stomachs and howls of laughter erupting from their mouths. The laid there for what felt like forever, chuckling even more when they’d open their eyes and look at each other. </p>

<p>After a few minutes, Eddie opened his eyes at the same time as Richie, yet no sounds came out of either of them. The stayed laying on the footpath, staring into each other eyes until Richie finally leapt up and onto eddies lap so that he was straddling the tiny boy. </p>

<p>“Wha- what are you doing, Rich?” Eddie asked. Richie didn’t say anything. He just put his hands on either side of Eddie’s head, leant down, and gently placed his lips on top of Eddie’s. So light, like a soft breeze washing over them. </p>

<p>Eddie couldn’t believe how right it felt. How nice and how gentle. And he couldn’t believe he was actually kissing back until he grabbed Richie’s plump cheeks and attempted to pull their faces even closer together. If that were at all possible. </p>

<p>They pulled away, foreheads resting against one another’s and hot breaths coming out of their mouths. </p>

<p>“Well, I didn’t know how badly I wanted that until it happened,” Eddie breathed out, a light giggle escaping his lips. </p>

<p>“I’ve always known how badly I wanted that.”</p>
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Question: I just imagine Stan talking to all his ballerina friends and they all want to know about his boyfriend and stan just sighs "he wears jorts" and then he looks forlornly into the distance and adds "and the worst part is, on him, they work."
Answer: <p>im crying</p>
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Question: Hcs for Eddie cheating on Richie 
Answer: <p>DID YOU NOT JUST READ I DIDN’T WANT TO WRIT- okay</p><p>- the losers would all be having a sleepover and they’d raid richie’s parents drinking cabinet</p><p>- eddie would be so drunk he could barely walk</p><p>- richie can hold his drink so he’d be just chilling with a good buzz</p><p>- he’d notice that throughout the night bev and eddie would getting close and constantly touching each other and he’d be a bit on edge at first but know that it didn’t mean anything</p><p>- mike dares bev to kiss eddie and the two kiss…but then they keep going, and all the others are slowly looking at each other because it’s getting uncomfortable</p><p>- eventually stan drags eddie back and he just drunkenly giggles</p><p>- “you’re such a good kisser bevvie”</p><p>- richie eventually went to the bathroom and when he came back down, everyone had seperated and were in different rooms so he goes to find eddie</p><p>- he eventually finds him after mike tells him that he saw him go into the dining room where the piano was</p><p>- richie walks in only to stumble slightly because he wasn’t expecting to see eddie sitting on the piano stool with bev in his lap, grinding down onto him and sucking marks onto his neck</p><p>- richie would start shouting at the two of them, screaming at bev and pulling her away from eddie and squaring up to her</p><p>- she’d start freaking out and eddie would try to stop him but richie would just shove him away and then run out of the house in his drunken state, running down the street with tears running down his face as bill and stan try to call him back</p><p>- richie would stay in his room for <i>days, </i>he wouldn’t want to see or talk to anyone and would ignore all of eddie and bev’s calls, eventually throwing his phone against the wall</p><p>- when richie did eventually leave the house he would act as if bev and eddie didn’t exist, pretending they weren’t there and ignoring them whenever they spoke to him</p><p>- eddie would beg richie to come back to him, but richie would barely be able to look at him without wanting to cry and so he isolates himself from the losers, other than stan, who is the only one he seems to tolerate and calm him down</p><p>- “he told me he’d never hurt me, stan, he promised me…”</p>
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Question: for ages stan doesn’t know who’s doing it because bill rides over on his bike at like 5:30 in the morning (he knows stan gets up at exactly 6 every morning) but one day stan wakes up and looks out his window and sees billy boy quickly placing the flowers on the doorstep and running off and stan smiles so much and the next day when bill is out, stan leaves his own flowers on bill’s doorstep and when bill comes home and sees the flowers he rides straight on over to stans house 
Answer: <p>yES THAT IS SO CUTE THEY ARE SO PRECIOUS MY HEART</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 166906728251
Date: 2017-10-29 09:20:55 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/166906728251/kid-bill-was-a-sunshine-and-adult-bill-was-kind-of
Slug: kid-bill-was-a-sunshine-and-adult-bill-was-kind-of
Reblog key: nI3IUATY
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_365607933?166523170923
Reblog name: 
Question: Kid bill was a sunshine and adult bill was kind of an asshole and I don't get it?? 
Answer: <p>Stephen King was sniffing that booger sugar is what happened</p>
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Question: HC about the pairings Reddie vs Stenbrough having to raise a bag of flour or a mechanical baby and be parents in a fake family for a Family and Consumer Science class. 
Answer: <p>OH MY GOD THIS IS SO CUTE</p><p>reddie: <br/></p><p>-richie would be so adamant on naming the flower baby ‘richie jr’ but eddie is like wtf no we’re good with only one damn richie tozier in the world. richie just shrugs like “okay fine but you know what we do need? another eddie, therefore, eddie jr.” <br/></p><p>-the day of getting the damn thing, eddie lets richie take it home and he goes over to his house later on, and richie is in the kitchen and offers eddie a cookie saying saying some shit like “didn’t have any flour so i used some from eddie jr, that’s okay right?” and eddie fucking flips “YOU DID NOT JUST USE OUR BABY TO MAKE COOKIES” and richie is for a minute speechless cause like did eddie just call the flour sack ‘their baby’?</p><p>-they take turns having it for the night, though, it doesn’t really matter since they are usually together until midnight anyway doing whatever</p><p>-eddie is mortified when one morning he comes over and finds that richie drew glasses on the ‘baby’</p><p>-you know damn straight richie will repeatedly trick eddie into thinking he actually baked something with the flour, and eddie falls for it every time</p><p>-BUT you also know eddie will trick richie right back. richie will come over to get the ‘baby’ and eddie will be like “um you had it, dipshit.” and richie IS LIKE WHAT NO YOU HAD EDDIE JR. eddie will watch with amusement as richie runs back home to look for it</p><p>-richie keeps the ‘baby’ in his basket when they all ride around on their bikes<br/></p><p>-eddie goes to richie’s house to find richie playing videogames with the flour baby right next to him with its very own controller. “um our baby is not going to live its short life not knowing how to play mario kart, eds”</p><p>-when they finally finish the assignment (they got an A btw which shocked everyone because lets be real everyone thought richie was going to drop it or some shit), they actually do end up going to richie’s house and baking cookies with it</p><p>stenbrough: <br/></p><p>-okay first off the baby would definitely be a girl and her name would be raven<br/></p><p>-i can just imagine stan making some sling to hold the ‘baby’ on his chest as he goes out and studies birds?? <br/></p><p>-they decide to keep the baby at bill’s because georgie actually went out and made a cute, little bed for it, and how could they say no to his cute face?? <strike>though stan can’t help but fix up the blankets and pillows but bill doesn’t say anything and he’s happy to tell georgie that’s just how stan is</strike><br/></p><p>-also georgie says bill and stan are married now, and stan takes bill’s hand in his and kisses his cheek and bill fucking sputters all over the place</p><p>-so now hand holding is a thing, and stan kisses bill on the cheek every time they part ways. they knew they had feelings for each other but this assignment only made it more out in the open. <br/></p><p>-also stan keeps the ‘baby’ in his basket because he’s the only one who makes sure his bike is stood still</p><p>-alsO bill would definitely whip out a marker and draw curls on the ‘baby’ and stan’s face would get so red oh my god. “i hate you.” “wh..wh-what..” “I’m kidding” and kissing follows</p><p>-when the assignment is over, they keep holding hands all the time and pretty much nothing changes and stan officially asks out bill and they go on their first date<br/></p>
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Question: HI LUV UR WRITING SMM!!! U SHOULD TOTALLY WRITE A FIC ABT RICHIE GETTING CONTACTS AND HOW THE LOSER WOULD REACT. 11/10 WOULD READ. THX I LUV U
Answer: <p>headcanons? SURE</p><p>-so richie def doesnt tell anyone he got contacts. he just walks into school with no glasses one day</p><p>-EVERYONE IS SO SHOOK</p><p>-“where the fuck are your glasses”<br/>“oh, i got contacts”</p><p>-do you know how many times the losers forgot he got contacts and asked how tf he could see? too many</p><p>-eddie has a love hate relationship with it. hes so used to cleaning his glasses, pushing them up for him when theyre kissing, etc</p><p>-but he thinks richie looks SO GOOD without them. he can see his SHIT COLORED (beautiful) eyes better</p><p>-eddie highkey loves richies eyes fight me on this</p><p>-teachers are confused too!!! so many of them ask if he needs to sit near the front</p><p>-but richie loses his contacts CONSTANTLY</p><p>-so him having only one contact in is fairly common</p><p>-(eddie keeps an extra pair of contacts for him)</p><p>-stan makes jokes like “wow who wouldve guessed richie has NORMAL SIZED EYES???</p><p>-richie forgets to take out his contacts before falling asleep SO OFTEN</p><p>-is richie high or are his eyes irritated? we’ll never know</p>
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Question: Where Richie teasingly calls Eddie princess but Eddie secretly loves it
Answer: <p>This is my first HC list, go easy on me!! I usually write in paragraphs </p>



<p>-Eddie Kaspbrak is not fucking gay. He’s kissed like, 3 girls in his 18 years of living. That’s pretty straight, he thinks.</p>

<p>-But then fucking Richie Tozier is walking into his life the beginning of his senior year.</p>

<p>-He’s a new kid, and Eddie learns that he also lives down the street from him. </p>

<p>-Richie sees him in the hallway one day and he’s just like, “hey princess, are you gonna be the one to show me around or will I have to find everything myself?”</p>

<p>-Eddie immediately flushes a dark shade of red. He wants to punch him. But Eddie is a nice person. So he shows him around. </p>

<p>-After that, Richie quickly eases into a friendship with Eddie and his group.</p>

<p>-He likes everyone but Richie secretly likes Eddie the best.</p>

<p>-(It’s not a secret)</p>

<p>-Eddie is studying for his midterms one night</p>

<p>-And it’s like the middle of winter</p>

<p>-Richie is knocking on his window in the dead night and eddie is immediately pulling him inside and is like “what the fuck are you doing, you could have like fallen off of my roof”</p>

<p>-And richie is like “well you would have saved me, right, princess?”</p>

<p>-Eddie almost faints</p>

<p>-“Yeah of course I would, stupid. You’re not dying on my watch” </p>

<p>-Richie pretends to fall, clutching his chest in an over dramatically motion and eddie fights rolling his eyes</p>

<p>-“I think I’m.. dying.. eddie, you have to save me” Richie reaches out to him and suppresses a giggle </p>

<p>-“No you’re not, stop it” Eddie is on the floor from laughing so hard</p>

<p>-“No I’m really dying.. you have to give me like, mouth to mouth or something. I don’t know. Sorry I don’t make the rules”</p>

<p>-“Richie, I am not giving you mouth to mouth. God knows where your trashmouth has been”</p>

<p>-“Yeah not on yours” and richie goes right back to over dramatically pretending to die. “Listen eds, I will hold my breath for as long as I can until you save me”</p>

<p>-Eddie doesn’t believe him</p>

<p>-But then richie is turning red and eddie panics because what the fuck!!!</p>

<p>-Eddie scoots over with a scowl and tilts his head back, placing his mouth onto the other boy’s, breathing the air into his lungs</p>

<p>-When he pulls back, Richie has the biggest smirk on his face</p>

<p>-“Oh fuck off you asshole, you were turning red!”</p>

<p>-“Are you telling me that you don’t wanna kiss me?”</p>

<p>-Eddie stammers on his words and richie is pulling him down, faces inches apart</p>

<p>-“Cmon princess, I know you want to kiss me, just as much as I want to kiss you”</p>

<p>-And that’s all eddie really needs to hear before he’s attacking Richie’s lips with his own </p>

<p>-So, he has kissed 3 girls and 1 boy in his life but he swears he can’t be any more gayer</p>
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Question: THE LOSERD AT PRIDE
Answer: <p>oh my kids would have so much fun</p><p>- bev would get everyone all dolled up for the occasion because they NEED to go all out</p><p>- she’d make all the boys put glitter on their cheeks and paint their nails different colours</p><p>- each of the losers would be a different colour so they were all a rainbow when they stood next to each other</p><p>- bev would wear this amazing bright yellow dress with a sunflower crown in her hair and those cute heart shaped sunglasses

</p><p>- bill would be red and wear bright red jeans trousers and a white shirt with a big red heart sewn on (thanks to his little brother’s help) and he’d even get his mother to spray his hair red</p><p>- richie would be orange and he’d be that one fucker that wears jeans and suspenders and thats it, both neon orange and so blinding it hurts</p><p>- eddie’s pink (of course) and wears little pink shorts and a matching crop top and pink converse and he’s just adorable in it</p><p>- mike is purple and went shirtless for the occasion with some shorts but got ben to write ‘LOVE’ on his chest and back in purple paint</p><p>- ben went green and wore a fucking wreath in his hair and let bev put green streaks through his hair and he looks like AMAZING in his little green suit</p><p>- and stan the man went all blue and allowed bev to put blue eyeshadow on him that matched his checked shirt and he felt so powerful</p><p>- they would all have banners and rainbow flags with little love quotes on and they’d all be sparkly </p><p>- they’d all hold hands walking with the crowd, not wanting to lose any of them</p><p>- richie convinced eddie to get on his shoulders at one point and eddie was freaking out because of how tall he was</p><p>- “LOVE CONQUERS ALL!” is all he’d be shouting from up high and richie would be beaming</p><p>- stan and bill would holding hands and grinning at each other because they were so comfortable around all these strangers??</p><p>- bev got so many comments on her boys looking cute together and she was so proud of them</p><p>- mike and ben would hype the crowd up and run around singing ‘we r who we r’ by KESHA and everyone would fucking love it</p><p>- eddie and richie had their first kiss on a float in the middle of the pride parade in front of everyone when eddie was looking at richie and realising he had never felt this happy before and just kissed him because fuck it</p>
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Question: dumb stozier hc but stan is fluent in french and compliments richie in french (like 'if your face wasn't so cute id punch it'). nobody has the heart to tell him richie is also fluent in french.
Answer: <p>Omfg </p>

<p>- Like this one time Stans like “I wish I could shutup you up by kissing you” in French and Richie like just stops rambling </p>

<p>- like dead in the middle of his sentence and kind of just stares and everyone’s like ??? Wtf ??? Richie y u being quiet for</p>

<p>- and then a massive blush creeps falls upon Richie’s face and he like quickly glances at Stan and he’s like “what did you even just say” </p>

<p>- Stan panics and says he said “Richie, your voice gives me a migraine” and Richie’s like - “no you didnt, that sounds like this” and he says it back to Stan in fluent French </p>

<p>-Stan feels like dying rn </p>

<p>I love my boys</p>
Tags: i want a fic

Post id: 166653203250
Date: 2017-10-21 23:16:00 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/166653203250/can-i-get-uuuuhhhhhh-reddie-being-happy-and-in
Slug: can-i-get-uuuuhhhhhh-reddie-being-happy-and-in
Reblog key: T2dFghke
Reblog url: https://gilmoresacademia.tumblr.com/post/166389858847/can-i-get-uuuuhhhhhh-reddie-being-happy-and-in
Reblog name: gilmoresacademia
Question: can i get uuuuhhhhhh reddie being happy and in love,,,,, going on dates and shit,,,,,
Answer: <p>Oh yes my friend, YES! </p>

<p>- their first date is different for the both of them</p>

<p>- for Eddie, it’s the first time they went and saw a movie together before they started dating<br/>
         - Richie reached his hand in between the seats and intertwined his fingers with Eddie’s<br/>
         - neither of them acknowledged what had happened, but both of them sat there with huge grins on their faces <br/>
         - their hands never separated for a moment until Richie dropped Eddie off at home </p>

<p>- for Richie, it was the day Eddie asked him out. <br/>
         - they were at Eddie’s house playing stupid card games when Eddie just came out with it<br/>
         - “be my boyfriend. please” “anything for you, Ed’s” </p>

<p>- their favourite thing to do together is just lay in bed and talk and kiss and hold hands. It doesn’t matter whose bed it is, as long as they are together </p>

<p>- one time, just after they had started dating and before they had told the losers club, everyone was at the quarry playing a game of spin the bottle <br/>
         - Eddie, of course, landed on Richie <br/>
         - everyone in the group “ooooohhh’d” jokingly, but shut up quickly as Eddie lunged across the circle and tackled Richie to the ground, pushing their lips together and running their hands through each other’s hair <br/>
         - that was the day they came out together <br/>
         - that was also their first kiss </p>

<p>- every Friday night they do something together. Go to a movie, get a cheap McDonald’s dinner because, let’s be honest, they are both broke af, or just drive around in Richie’s truck listening to music and holding hands </p>

<p>- Richie has had quite the influence on Eddie, and almost every night Eddie will sneak out of his house, ride his bike to Richie’s house, and climb up through his boyfriend’s window to spend the night with him before he rushes home in the morning </p>

<p>- “hey, Rich, I have something for you” “is it sex with your mum?” “Beep beep, Richie” </p>

<p>- let’s be real here, Richard Tozier 100% carries Eddie’s books when he walks him to class </p>

<p>- he also carries his bag when they walk to school together in the summer </p>

<p>- in the winter Richie drives his truck and always lets Eddie pick whatever cassette he feels like listening to </p>

<p>Please feel free to add on to this! I have so many more so tbh I’m probably going to keep expanding this whenever I have a new idea…</p>
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Question: I keep seeing these things like 'reblogged to give Eddie a hug' and 'reblog if you would die for Ben' and I go to skip over it... but I can't. I can't disappoint my sons. They have to know I love them. It's too late. I will reblogged every one of those posts until the day I die
Answer: <p>fuck this is me</p>
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Question: UM RICHIE/EDDIE/STAN FIRST TIME TRYING TO FIGURE SHIT OUT??
Answer: <p><b>this is kind of nsfw but not really because theres not loads of detail</b></p><p>- their first time was literally on each of their minds for weeks because like…how would it work?</p><p>- who would top? who would bottom? would someone be left out? </p><p>- whenever the three of them hung out, things would get heated as usual, but then one time eddie just clambered into richie’s lap and asked stan to kiss richie’s neck whilst he made out with him</p><p>- richie wasn’t gonna complain</p><p>- the three of them were slow with it, taking each other’s clothes off and making sure all of them were 100% okay with what was about to happen</p><p>- richie was mutually accepted as the top and eddie and stan the bottoms, it made the most sense</p><p>- eddie would hold stan’s hand during the entire thing, no matter what they were doing, to make sure he didn’t feel left out or uncomfortable</p><p>- richie would be kissing eddie’s neck whilst stan was kissing his</p><p>- no matter what richie did, he always asked if it was okay before hand to both of them</p><p>- “stan, are you alright?”</p><p>- “eds, is your breathing okay?”</p><p>- he just needs to know if his boys are happy</p><p>- eddie at one point got into stan’s lap and kissed him so hard because he had never felt so much love for someone before and stan thought he might pass out with the lack of oxygen </p><p>- richie just watched with pure fondness in his eyes</p><p>- eddie was absolutely PAMPERED by stan and richie because he’s their tiny boyfriend who deserves all the love</p><p>- and lets not forget richie, big bad richie, who ended up being a complete moaning mess with eddie on top of him and stan curled into his side and whimpering into his neck whenever richie touched him</p><p>- richie is the loudest out of all of them, eddie being a close second, whereas stan tends to whine and let out ragged breaths or just moans their names</p><p>- eddie and stan both snuggle up on either side of richie when they’re finished and its the most peaceful moment they’ve ever had together and its perfect</p><p>- but richie has to go and ruin it by smirking and saying “i could get used to threesomes for the rest of my life”</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 166631374285
Date: 2017-10-21 07:46:58 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/166631374285/hiya-who-are-youre-fav-losers-club-writers-on
Slug: hiya-who-are-youre-fav-losers-club-writers-on
Reblog key: CICgI5A5
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Question: hiya, who are you’re fav Losers Club writers on here? Looking for new stuff :)
Answer: <p>Ahh there’s so many. I’m putting the 5 I read a lot from:</p><p>(NOT IN ANY SPECIFIC ORDER)</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msnqMh9seGseW54EG1jFRqA">@justauthoring</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-5l7ogUN4OJga1-wf6GInA">@jonstavk</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQsJEA-CRdYs5eMdHm1VAQA">@richiemotherfuckingtozier</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@wyattghouleff</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtxMoVSXN9_sh-mVz4H9wmw">@pastelreddie</a></p>
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Question: OKAY BUT BONUS TO THAT LAST HEAD CANON WHERE THEIR SON BEATS THE KIDS ASS OMG LIKE EDDIE AND RICHIE GET CALLED IN TO SCHOOL BC THEIR SON GOT INTO THEIR FIGHT PLS WRITE IT OMG AJSHLFBV
Answer: <p>- okay imagine if their daughter had a twin brother who’s just as hot headed as richie, but quite short like eddie so people don’t think he can throw a punch</p><p>- he hears his sister got hurt and he’s really quiet the next couple of days and no one in the house knows why because he’s normally so loud and boisterous </p><p>- one day eddie’s at home cleaning and he gets a call from the principle saying he and richie need to come in for a meeting about their son and he starts thinking of the worst scenarios</p><p>- “oh god, what if he skipped? what if he ran away? WHAT IF HE DIED?”</p><p>- “jesus eddie, calm down, he probably drew a dick on the wall of the boys bathroom again”</p><p>- they get there and their son is sat there with a big smug look on his face whilst their daughters ex boyfriend is sat across the room with an ice pack over his eye</p><p>- the principle tells them their son cornered the boy and beat him up in the school hallway and eddie is horrified but richie is so fucking proud of his boy because the kid looks MESSED up</p><p>- “kid, you’re like half his height how did you do that?!”</p><p>- “i learned from the best, dad”</p><p>- the principle suspends him and as they’re walking out a few students cheer him and pat him on the back and eddie is so shocked because?? they’re condoning violence??</p><p>- “that’s my boy” richie is still beaming</p><p>- at home eddie grounds him for beating the kid up and their son gets in a mood and locks himself in his room for hours and refusing to talk to eddie</p><p>- later that night eddie goes to talk to him and he hears talking inside and he opens the door to see the twins sitting on bed hugging each other and the girl thanking her brother for doing that</p><p>- eddie gets all emotional and apologises for being so harsh, he just didn’t want him to grow up to be violent and get himself hurt because richie was always getting into fights at his age</p><p>- “i’m not just half of him, i’m half of you too. i know when to draw the line and stop being a dumbass, dad, don’t worry”</p><p>- eddie is so proud of his babies like they’re amazing</p>
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Question: Do you have any hcs for when Richie and Eddies daughter gets her heart broken for the first time please? Thank you😊
Answer: <p>- she’d be gushing to her dads for WEEKS about this boy that asked her on a date</p><p>- eddie would be the supportive dad who was super hyped and helping her get ready for the date and helping her with outfit choices and what to say to the guy</p><p>- richie would be the overprotective dad leaning against the door grumbling to himself about this ‘punk ass kid’ taking his little girl out</p><p>- “richie, you took me out on our first date when we were younger than her”</p><p>- “and i remember exactly what i was thinking about throughout that entire date, i was a punk ass kid too eddie!”</p><p>- the guy would arrive a little late and richie would already be pissed off with him</p><p>- “good evening mr tozier”</p><p>- “<i>good evening mr tozier?</i> what the FUCK kind of language is that?!?”</p><p>- “richard, please!”</p><p>- their daughter would be dating this guy for a few months before one day she comes home crying her eyes out after her boyfriend cheats and just runs straight into richie’s arms</p><p>- “you were right about him dad”</p><p>- eddie’s heart completely shattered the moment he came home and saw his daughter sobbing her heart out on the couch with richie rubbing her back and trying to calm her down</p><p>- “eddie, get my shotgun”</p><p>- “we don’t own a shotgun”</p><p>- “well get my wallet so i can buy a fucking shotgun!”</p><p>- eddie would have to try and calm richie down in the other room as their daughter went upstairs, telling him not to go to the kids house, but richie was fuming because his little girl was heart broken and he couldn’t do anything about it</p><p>- richie would cry because he was so frustrated and eddie would have to hold him so tight before he stopped</p><p>- “she’s too good for him, she’s too good for anybody, eds!”</p><p>- the two go upstairs and offer to take their girl out for the day and they can go to the movies and eat loads of junk food or they can go play laser tag, whatever she wanted, they just want her to smile again</p><p>- “not all boys are bad, sweetheart, you just need to find the right one” eddie was an angel</p><p>- “ive got you two until then”</p><p>- that nearly made richie start crying again</p>
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Question: Stranger Things and IT crossover headcannons or thoughts?
Answer: <p>I haven’t seen stranger things yet but so far I can only imagine Eddie getting along with Mike so well and they hang out a lot and have a lot in common to talk about. Richie would get so jealous and pissed because WHAT THE SHIT WE LOOK EXACTLY ALIKE WHY DO YOU LIKE HIM MORE?? </p>

<p>Also imagine the losers seeing the monster and going “welcome to planet earth asshole!”</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 166866259852
Date: 2017-10-28 02:54:47 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/166866259852/pls-dear-god-write-something-about-richie-liking
Slug: pls-dear-god-write-something-about-richie-liking
Reblog key: 4vPirFWQ
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Question: pls dear god write something about richie liking being called a slut and eddie like... discovers it accidentally?? or something. i saw someone get an ask about this today and it hasn't left my mind but i cannot for the life of me remember who it was
Answer: <p>yes you can??? i wrote this in a fic idk if that’s what you wanted or not.. but… ye </p>
<p>also, this is really graphic so it’ll be under the cut —</p>
<p>EDDIE AND RICHIE ARE IN THEIR TWENTIES <br/></p>
<p>NSFWNSFWNSFWNSFW</p> <p><a href="https://b-buh-billy.tumblr.com/post/166608774726/pls-dear-god-write-something-about-richie-liking" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: floralreddie
Question: Prompt au: reddie meets through richie trying to send bill a stupid meme on tumblr but accidentally sends it to eddie
Answer: <p><i>Here you go, dude! And I totally might do a part 2 to this bc I loved writing it</i></p> <p><a href="https://areyoureddiekids.tumblr.com/post/166513436975/prompt-au-reddie-meets-through-richie-trying-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: toziertrashmouth
Question: headcanon of how richie got his fear of clowns?
Answer: <p>- he would have been really young when his parents took him to the circus</p><p>- he’d be so excited to see the animals and the bearded women and the jugglers and the fire eaters that he would forget about seeing the men dressed in big white suits and make up </p><p>- his dad would try to get richie to take a picture with the clown and richie would be kinda weirded out because his smile was so big and exaggerated and he didn’t look the clown in the eye</p><p>- the clown would always smile at richie after that, just doing his job, and try to get him to buy a balloon but richie just wasn’t having it</p><p>- “mommy he’s scary”</p><p>- “he’s just trying to make you laugh, richard”</p><p>- richie would be on edge the entire day and at one point during a show the clown jumped out from behind him and he started crying so loud that people started staring and his dad dragged him out and started getting pissed off with him</p><p>- richie has hated clowns ever since, not only due to the clown scaring him but the memories of his dad yelling at him and his mother getting embarrassed at him crying, it scarred him more than anything</p>
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Question: You’re just asking to get blocked by the entire Fack Fandom aren’t you?? We have a right to be mad!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="245" data-orig-height="202"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/266002b2f72ab1155c8f4920c454f3ad/tumblr_inline_oxglf9GYRN1r6cpe8_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="245" data-orig-height="202"/></figure>
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Question: If the losers were each other for Halloween, who do you think would be who?
Answer: <p>- beverly would be richie, she’d always wanted to wear his glasses and his dorky hawaiian shirts and it gives her a chance to run wild and tell stupid jokes</p><p>- ben would be beverly, because none of the other boys had the guts to wear a dress but benny boy and he rocked it</p><p>- i bet stan would dress as mike and just talk about sheep and cows all day and mike would glare at him because he didn’t like being known as the ‘farm boy’ but it’s all in good fun</p><p>- billy would dress as his boy ben and be quoting new kids on the block to make ben go bright red</p><p>- eddie would dress up as bill and steal one of his oversized checked shirt and he’d look so tiny in it but he’d just talk with an over exaggerated stutter to piss bill off and everyone would love it because he’s weirdly amazing at it??</p><p>- mike would be stan and tuck his shirt so tightly into his shorts and stan would let him wear his yamaka and they’d both love it because they both looked ridiculous as each other</p><p>- and of course, richie would dress up as eddie, wearing a pink shirt, little shorts, neatly combing his hair and even going as far as to remake eddie’s cast from all those years ago, and constantly pretending to use his inhaler (eddie hated it, kind of)</p>
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Question: hc that Richie plays the cello (he borrowed it from school cause his parents would never buy him one) and the gang low-key makes fun of him for it but Eddie loves it when Richie plays the cello so he drags the entire losers to one of Richie's recitals since his parents never go to one and Richie kinda falls in love more if that's possible?? and Eddie kinda just melts when Richie goes on cause like he's in love with a cello playing idiot 
Answer: <p>eddie and richie making fun of each other but then other people make fun of them and suddenly it’s war is honestly the ultimate reddie headcanon</p><p>eddie would totally listen to richie practice while they’re hanging out, and he’d totally do research on how to perfect his technique, and richie is totally in love.</p><p>eddie would be the first to clap WE ALL KNOW at the recitals. the other losers love him and would definitely clap for richie too, but eddie tells them anyway that if they don’t clap, he’ll personally put their heads on sticks and give them as presents to richie</p>
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Question: Trans Eddie : when he's on his period, none of the Losers say anything, but chocolate bars and nice notes start showing up in his backpack and locker. 
Answer: <p>I’m just,,,, gonna, hop on board here with some reddie because I fukin LOVE trans!Eddie</p>

<p>When he’s on his period he gets the most Brutal cramps, like in his back and his stomach and his thighs and pain killers only do so much so he just lays in bed on the first day when they’re the worst</p>

<p>When Richie found out he was suffering alone in his room he refused to leave his side for any other responsibility</p>

<p>Eddie thought it was stupid of Richie to skip school because he was home for a day, he got it every month he’d learned to deal with it on his own</p>

<p>But Richie had heard Eddie whimper once from a especially strong wave and ummmmm fuck that as IF he was gonna entertain of the thought of Eddie being alone for even a second</p>

<p>Eddie isn’t really complaining, he lays beside Richie all curled in on himself and Richie just lays facing him and presses his always cold hands to Eddie’s sweat-damp face and keeps his hair pushed back and gives him soft little kisses to coax a smile out of him</p>

<p>(Sometimes he’ll end up kissing away Eddie’s tears while he promises him over and over that he is a real boy, he isn’t lying to anyone, and Richie loves his boyfriend just the way he is)</p>
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Question: Oo maybe Richie is being a tease and Eddie's like "Richie stop you're such a fucking slut" and his breath hitches and he's like "Say it again"
Answer: <p>i chOked on my pASTA (tHANKS)</p>
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Question: suffer with me. imagine richie writing songs for eddie and singing to him? i'll go home.
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="259" data-orig-height="201"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c82ac083dca8484a9965568f0c1e5465/tumblr_inline_oxzs6fCrQH1v8fywo_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="259" data-orig-height="201"/></figure><p>skjngkdjg I CAN SO SEE THIS </p><p>And at first Eddie always acts like he’s unimpressed and tells Richie that it’s “so cheesy” while in reality he secretly loves it. He’s filled with warmth every time he hears Richie’s singing voice and it’s surprisingly calming to him.</p><p> He gets away with concealing just how much he actually adores it until one night when he’s half asleep over at Richie’s place. They’re both lying in bed and Eddie’s mind is floating in that state between sleep and wakefulness when he realizes that the only thing missing to make this moment perfect is Richie singing him a song. He’s so sleep-drunk that he doesn’t even really think twice about it before burying his face into Richie’s shoulder and mumbling “sing to me.”</p><p>When Richie hears him say that part of him wants to freak out in excitement because he’d been sure that Eddie didn’t like his voice at all and so to hear this sends his heart <i>flying</i>. But he doesn’t freak out, he keeps his cool and grabs his guitar from the floor by the side of his bed and sings Eddie a soft slow song in the smoothest tune he can achieve. </p><p>By the end of it Eddie’s asleep with the most relaxed of smiles still visible on his face and Richie’s grinning from ear to ear, filled to the brim with joy and contentedness over this newest discovery :’))</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 166523872586
Date: 2017-10-18 03:54:41 GMT
Post url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/166523872586/could-you-maybe-do-homeless-richie
Slug: could-you-maybe-do-homeless-richie
Reblog key: YVO6mLhw
Reblog url: https://etherealrj.tumblr.com/post/166454158682/could-you-maybe-do-homeless-richie
Reblog name: etherealrj
Question: could you maybe do homeless Richie??
Answer: <p>oh boi i cri,</p>

<ul><li>richie ‘got kicked out’ of his house at 14, he had been living in an abandoned shed on the edge of town - somewhere out of sight, he hadn’t the risk of anyone finding out</li></ul><ul><li>when he hung out with the losers, he always made sure to travel most of the way toward his parents house before turning in the other direction and heading back the way they came</li><li>he never told them that he got kicked out, because he didn’t want to worry them.</li><li>all he had with him was hid bike, his cassette player, several articles of clothing, a worn down toothbrush and a bar of soap that he stole from the chemist (which he does regularly)</li><li>he tried to go down to the quarry every other day to ‘wash’ himself as best he could. It didn’t matter too much to richie but he didn’t want to gross eddie out more then he already did</li><li>he mainly lived off whatever food the losers would give him at lunch time because they already knew he gets neglected in his ‘house’ so they always bring him extra food but sometimes he’d rock up at this small diner that belonged too a nice little family and they’d let him clean the restaurant after closing in favor for giving him whatever food was left over from the day</li><li>he stole cigarettes from bev, even though she knee he was doing it. he didn’t do it often, only every now and then. bev was okay with it</li><li>it was obvious to all the losers that richie barely slept, the poor boy had dark circles under his eyes that looked never ending. they also noticed he was stick thin and always servely dehydrated but his personality had never flattered he was doing pretty well, hiding it from the losers </li><li>but when it came the day of richie’s sixteenth birthday (if he was being honest he had completely forgotten about it) the losers had rocked up at richies parents house to surprise richie, and it didn’t take long after Maggie had answered the door and told the crew that she hadn’t seen her son in two years for them to panic</li><li>they had all felt extremely guilty for noticing but when they had all sat and thought over the past years it had all made sense to them</li><li>richie was suppose to meet the losers at the quarry later that day do when he rocked up, smile wide on his face making up some joke about eddie’s mother was when the losers couldn’t take it. they all saw how happy he pretended to be and now that they paid attention, behind richie’s thick glasses all they saw in his eyes was pain.</li><li>bev had started crying, and that’s when richie jumped into action. which made her cry even more, seeing as how much he much he cared for his friends and yet they didn’t even care enough to see that he was literally homeless.</li><li> none of the losers parents would let richie stay in their houses but he bounced back and forth from each of them, stay at their houses each and every week so he wasn’t living out in the wild.</li><li>bev had snuck him in past her dad; </li><li>mike let him stay in the shed and brought him more food than he could ever eat; </li><li>bill gave him clothes and he slept on a mattress on his floor; </li><li>eddie supplied him with a large amount of hygenie products and allowed richie to sneak in through his bedroom window when his mother fell asleep;</li><li>ben lived with his aunt so he would in the same position as richie if she hadn’t taken him in so he tried to get richie as much food as possible while allowing him to sleep on the couch in their living room whenever he needed; </li><li>stan’s family never got in the way of allowing richie to stay over because his parents willingly let richie come and go as he needed</li><li>richie was glad he had such great friends and was just happy everything was finally looking up
</li></ul><p><em>requests are closed</em> </p><p><a href="https://richiietozierr.tumblr.com/post/166136899327/it-masterlist-141017">masterlist </a></p>
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Question: consider this: strong Bev lifting up her small girlfriend and kissing her
Answer: <p>consider this: strong bev not only picking up her small girlfriend to smooch her, but strong bev also giving her small girlfriend piggyback rides when they go to state fairs and also me sobbing</p>
Tags: i am 4'10, let me be the small girlfriend to a 20 year old beverly
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Question: my friend just told me mike wasn’t important to the story at all. bLoCkeD
Answer: <p>i’ll sHOW HER WHO IS NOT IMPORTANT–</p>
Tags: fight your friend, right now, mike hanlon is IMPORTANT AS HELL DON'T YOU COME FOR MY CHILD
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Question: Do you think Richie is sometimes too needy to his friends because he's so scared they actually don't care about him like his parents and Eddie never is annoyed by his neediness he just assures him he loves him y/n
Answer: <p>oh most definitely,</p><ul><li>like on the outside he’s all chill about it but sometimes he feels like hes gone too far </li><li>esp when the losers say ‘beep beep richie’ because even though he appreciates it, it still makes him sad bc it reminds him of how annoyed he must have made his parents for them to hate him so much</li><li>even though it was never his fault, they are just terrible people</li><li>he talks loud and fast to compete with the others because he was never heard at home so when hes with the losers who are the only other people to show him love he finds himself getting overly attached to them bc he finds they actually listen</li><li>he knew that mike was too nice to ever tell him to slow it down so he always felt insecure around him</li><li>but because of this richie felt like all the losers were lying to him</li><li>there was always that little voice in the back of his head telling him that they only tolerate him because they knew how bad his home life is and don’t want to make it worse</li><li>when thet get older and richies home life gets worse he becomes affectionately clingy with the losers</li><li>like its always sort of lowkey to anyone outside of the seven </li><li>but whenever he’s with the group he’ll always be touching someone,</li><li>whether its holding eddie’s hand or sitting so close bill their thighs are touching or when him and bev share a cigarette and he lets his fingers linger on hers for a little too long</li><li>he just liked the feeling of someone being there </li><li>he thinks it annoys the losers but they honestly couldn’t careless</li><li>eddie is always the first one to make sure hes near richie when they are together or when richie needs somewhere to crash, his window is always open</li><li>richie went through a six month period where he was so unable to sleep in his own house he would call eddie every other day at three am just to hear a familiar nonthreatening voice</li><li>eddie never made him feel guilty about it and always reassured him, that he would never leave him</li><li>when the losers have sleep overs richie is always found snuggled into someones side subconsciously craving the warmth of a human body </li><li>when eddie finds out what richie thinks of the whole ‘beep beep richie’ thing he tries less and less to use it, and will only use it when richie gets extremely out of hand</li><li>eddie didnt really understand at first because the two boys came from complete different backgrounds but he grew to recognise the differences in richies facial expressions when he was feeling insecure about something</li><li>richie never wanted to be alone so whenever the losers were all together he stuck to one person (usually eddie) and followed them wherever they went just to be sure they wouldn’t leave him </li><li>which his parents did countless of times</li><li>and when they were in crowded areas he made sure to be extra loud so they don’t forget he was there</li></ul><p><a href="https://richiietozierr.tumblr.com/ask">



send me headcannons</a></p>
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Question: im laughign if richie were an animal he'd be that chicken w pants on
Answer: <p>i don’t even know why you would think about that but i agree with you</p>
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